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PREFACE 


THE  compilation  of  *The  Lutheran  Hymuary"  is  the  work  of  a  joint  com- 
mittee of  twelve  members,  four  of  whom  were  appointed  by  the  United 
Norwegian  Lutheran  Church,  four  by  the  Norwegian   Lutheran  Synod, 
and  four  by  the  Hauge's  Lutheran  Synod.    Few  changes  in  the  person- 
nel of  the  committee  have  been  made  during  the  four  years  in  which  it  has  been 
at  work  upon  the  hymnal. 

The  considerations  which  prompted  the  creation  of  the  joint  committee  were, 
chiefly,  the  common  need  of  an  adequate  and  satisfactory  English  hymn  book; 
the  fact  of  a  common  faith  and  confession  as  well  as  a  common  inheritance  of 
Lutheran  hymnody;  the  probability  of  getting  a  better  hymn  book  through  unit- 
ed endeavor  than  by  separate  effort;  and  finally,  the  desirability  of  a  common 
hymnary,  especially  in  the  event  of  a  union  of  the  Church  bodies  concerned. 

Prior  to  the  organization  of  the  joint  committee,  the  United  Church  had  for 
some  years,  through  a  committee,  been  engaged  in  compiling  a  new  English 
hymn  book;  the  Norwegian  Synod  had  been  similarly  engaged.  Thus  the  joint 
committee,  when  it  set  out  upon  its  work,  had  the  result  of  the  labors  of  these 
two  individual  committees  to  begin  with.  It  also  had,  in  '*The  Christian 
Hymns"  of  the  Norwegian  Synod  and  ''The  Church  and  Sunday  School  Hym- 
nal" of  the  United  Church,  a  nucleus  for  the  proposed  joint  hymn  book. 

It  has  been  the  constant  aim  and  effort  of  the  committee  to  embody  in  '*The 
Latheran  Hymnary"  the  best^translations  of  German  and  Norwegian  Lutheran 
hymns.  Seventy-two  hymns  from  the  Norwegian  and  Danish,  familiar  to  our 
Norwegian-Danish  Church  people,  from  Landstad's  and  the  Synod  hymn  books, 
^pear  in  this  collection  for  the  first  time  in  English  dress. 

The  Norwegian  Lutheran  Church  of  America  has  inherited  a  rich  treasury 
of  hymns  and  chorals  fronv^he  Mother  Church;  and  while  the  Norwegian- Amer- 
ican Church  would  secure  this  treasure  and  transmit  it  to  her  children,  it  is  also 
hoped  that  the  hymns  of  Kingo,  Grundtvig,  Brorson,  Landstad,  Brun  and  oth- 
ers, rendered  into  English,  may  prove  attractive  to  the  English  bodies  of  the 
Church  of  the  Reformation,  and  eventually  find  a  place  in  their  hearts  and 
bymnals. 

Another  feature  of  the  present  collection  is  its  large  number  of  distinctively 
Latheran  chorals.  The  committee  has,  in  general,  observed  the  principle  of  re- 
taining the  tune  with  which  the  hymn  is  associated.  When,  however,  it  has 
been  found  that  a  tune  is  lacking  in  churchliness  or  appropriateness  for  congre- 
gational singing,  the  committee  has  given  the  hymn  a  standard  Lutheran  choral. 
These  chorals  have  survived  the  test  of  time  and  have  proven  their  vitality  and 
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intrinsic   value   by   long  and  constant  use  in  the  homes  and  sanctuaries  of  the 
people  of  God. 

Twenty  German  chorals  are  arranged  in  rhythmical  meter;  twenty  have  a 
melodic  or  countrapuntal  setting.  These  special  features  the  committee  hopes, 
will  serve  a  purpose  in  discovering  the  wish  of  the  Church  regarding  the  rhyth- 
mical form  and  the  melodic  arrangement  of  Lutheran  chorals. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  arrangement  of  the  hymns  according  to  Sunday  texts  of 
the  church  year,  a  feature  familiar  from  our  Norwegian  hymn  books,  will  prove 
a  valuable  aid  in  selecting  appropriate  hymns  for  the  services,  and,  better  than  . 
a  mere  topical  index,  serve  to  promote  a  general  use  of  the  hymns  found  in   the 
hymnal. 

It  is  due  to  add  that,  thanks  to  the  very  extensive  hymnological  library  and 
hymnological  knowledge  and  patient  research  of  Rev.  Carl  D0ving,  late  of  New 
York  City,  and  for  the  last  year  a  member  of  the  committee,  many  excellent 
translations  of  well-known  German  Lutheran  hymns,  translations  made  mostly 
by  prominent  English  hypinologists,  have  been  secured  for  **The  Lutheran 
Hymnary";  these  translations  have  not  appeared  in  an  English  Lutheran  hymn 
book  before. 

Grateful  acknowledgment  is  made  to  the  Concordia  Publishing  House  of 
St.  Louis,  Mo.,  for  permission  to  use  the  music  of  the  second  Morning  and  Even- 
ing Service.  , 

Grateful  acknowledgment  is  also  due  to  the  many  who,  either  in  an  official 
capacity  or  personally,  have  rendered  the  committee  valuable  aid  by  suggestions, 
translations  or  criticisms.  A  true  hymnal  cannot  be  made  to  order;  it  is  not  an 
artificial  production.  It  develops  out  of  the  consciousness  of  the  Church  itself. 
The  committee  has  not  felt  that  its  duty  was  to  make  a  new  hymn  book,  but  on^ly 
to  make  out  of  the  vast  treasury  of  Lutheran  bymnody  such  a  collection  of  gen- 
uine Lutheran  hymns  and  chorals  as  should  satisfy  the  needs  and  meet  the  ex- 
pectations of  our  Norwegian-American  Lutheran  Church  people. 

Finally,  it  is  the  prayer  of  the  committee,  that  ** The  Lutheran  Hymnary'' 
may  prove  no  small  factor  in  the  efforts  made  to  unify  the  various  Norwegian 
Lutheran  Church  bodies  of  our  land. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 

September,  1912. 
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JLbc  ®rber  of  flDornlnfl  Service 

1       J^hile  a  Prelude  is  being  played,  the  Minister  proceeds  to  tlie  Altar  and  kneels  before  it.  He 
remains  in  this  position  while  an  Assistanl  reads: 

/.     THE  OPENING  PRAYER, 

O  Lord,  our  Maker,  Redeemer,  and  Comforter,  we  are  assembled  in  Thy  pres- 
ence to  hear  Thy  holy  word.  We  pray  Thee  so  to  open  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  through  the  preaching  of  Thy  word  we  may  be  taught  to  repent  of  our 
sins,  to  believe  on  Jesus  in  life  and  in  death,  and  to  grow  day  by  day  in  grace 
and  holiness.    Hear  us  for  Christ's  sake.    Amen. 

1      The  Minister  rises  and  stands  facing  the  Altar. 

£.     THE  HYMN. 

^      The  contents  of  this  Hymn  may  be  determined  by  the  season  of  the  Church  Year.     On  or^ 
diinary  Sundays  the  Hymn  may  be  a  general  Hymn  of  Prayer. 

Sa.     THE  CONFESSION  OF  SIN 

K       The  Minister,  turning  to  the  Congregation,  s/iall  say: 

liOt  us  bow  before  the  Lord  and  confess  our  sins. 

1      Then  the  Minister,  kneeling  before  the  Altar,  shall  say: 

Almighty  God,  our  Maker  and  Redeemer,  we  poor  sinners  confess  unto  Thee, 
that  we  are  by  nature  sinful  and  unclean,  and  that  we  have  sinned  against  Thee 
by  thought,  word  and  deed.  Wherefore  we  flee  for  refuge  to  Thine  infinite  mercy, 
seeking  and  imploring  Thy  grace,  for  the  sake  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 

Or: 

O  most  merciful  God,  who  hast  given  Thine  only-begotten  Son  to  die  for  us, 
have  mercy  upon  us,  and  for  His  sake  grant  us  remission  of  all  our  sins;  and  by 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  increase  in  us  true  knowledge  of  Thee,  andof  Thy  will,  and  true 
obedience  to  Thy  word,  to  the  end  that  by  Thy  grace  we  may  come  to  everlasting 
life,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen. 

$b.     THE  KYRIE, 
^       The  Congregation  shall  sing  or  say: 
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Se.     THE  A  BSO  L  UTION. 

\      Then  shall  the  Minister  turn  to  the  Congregation  and  say: 

Almighty  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  hath  had  mercy  upon  us,  and  hath  given 
His  Only  Son  to  die  for  us^nd  for  His  sake  forgiveth  us  all  our  sins.  To  them 
that  believe  on  His  name,  He  giveth  power  to  become  the  sons  of  God,  and  hath 
promised  them  His  Holy  Spirit.    He  that  belie veth ,  and  is  baptized,  shall  be  saved. 

Grant  this.  Lord,  unto  us  all. 

4.     THE  GLORIA. 
Y  .     Then  shall  the  Minister  turn  to  the  Altar  and  chant  or  say: 
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Then  thall  the  Congregation  eontinut,  tinging  : 
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Y  On  the  three  great  Festivals  the  Congregation  shall  then  sing  the  Hymn: 
*'A11  glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

(During  Lent  the  Oloria  may  be  omitted.) 

6.     THE  COLLECT. 

Y  The  Congregation  shall  rise  and  stand  until  the  Epistle  is  read. 
Tf       Then  shall  tlie  Minister  turn  to  tlie  Congregation  and  cliant: 
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I       The  Congregation  shall  sing: 
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t  Ths  MinUter  sliaU  then  cliarU: 
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Let  us  all pray. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister,  turning  to  the  Altar ^  chant  the  Collect  for  the  day, 
%  The  Collect  ended,  the  Conffregation  shall  ting: 
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e,     THE  EPISTLE,  OR  LESSON, 

f   The  Minister,  turning  to  the  Congregation,  shall  read  the  Epistle  for  the  day,  announcing 
it  as  follows  : 

The  !Epistle  for  {here  he  shall  tuime  the  day)  is  written  in  the chapter  of , 

beginning  at  the verse. 

^    The  Epistle  ended,  the  Minister  shall  then  say  : 
Here  endeth  the  Epistle  (or  Lesson). 

7.    IIYMJU. 
^   This  hymn  shall  correspond  to  the  Epistle  or  be  a  Hymn  of  Praise. 

8.     THE  GOSPEL, 

^    TJu  Minister^  turning  to  the  Congregation,  shaU  say  : 

The  holy  Gospel  is  written  in  the chapter  of  St. ,  beginning  at  the 

verse. 

%  The  Congregation  sliall  here  rise  and  remain  standing  until  the  Confession  of  Faith  has 
been  said. 

T   Then  shall  the  Minister  read  tJie  Oospelfor  the  day, 

%   The  Gospel  ended,  the  Minister  shall  say: 
Here  endeth  the  Gospel. 

f   Then  shall  the  Congregation  sing: 
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9.     THE  CONFESSION  OF  FAITH. 
^   The  Minister  shall  say  : 
Let  us  confess  our  holy  Faith. 
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1  Thg  Minuter  shall  turn  to  the  AUar  and,  together  mth  the  Congregation^  he  9haU  9ay 

THE  APOSTLES*  CREED, 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth. 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son,  our  Lord:  Who  was  conceived  by  the 
Holy  Ghost,  Born  of  the  Virgin  Mary:  Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  Was  cru- 
cified, dead,  and  buried;  He  descended  into  hell;  The  third  day  He  rose  again 
from  the  dead;  He  ascended  into  heaven.  And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God 
the  Father  Almighty;  From  thence  He  shall  come  to  Judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  The  holy  Christian  Church,  the  Communion  of 
Saints;  The  Forgiveness  of  sins;  The  Resurrection  of  the  body;  And  the  Life 
everlasting. 
If  The  Congregation  shall  sing: 
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10.    HYMN. 

1  Then  shall  a  hymn  he  sung^  during  which  the  Minister  shaU  enter  the  pulpit. 

%  After  the  Hymn  skaUfoUow 

11a.     THE  SERMON, 

H  The  Sermon  shaU  close  with  the  GLORIA  PA  TRI: 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost:  as  it  was  in 
the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

lib.     THE  GENERAL  PR  A  YER. 

Everlasting  and  merciful  God,  we  beseech  Thee  in  the  Name  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ: 

Look  in  mercy  upon  Thy  Church.  Protect  it,  and  sanctify  it  by  Thy  truth. 
May  Thy  word  be  taught  in  its  purity  and  Thy  sacraments  be  rightly  adminis- 
tered. Grant  unto  Thy  Church  faithful  pastors  who  shall  declare  Thy  truth  with 
power  and  shall  live  according  to  Thy  will.  Send  forth  laborers  into  Thy  harvest, 
and  open  the  door  of  faith  unto  all  the  heathen  and  unto  the  people  of  Israel. 
In  mercy  remember  the  enemies  of  Thy  Church  and  grant  to  them  repentance 
unto  life. 

Let  Thy  protecting  hand  be  over  our  nation  and  country  and  over  all  who 
travel  by  land  or  water.  Prosper  what  is  good  among  us,  and  bring  to  naught 
every  evil  counsel  and  purpose.  Protect  and  bless  Thy  servants,  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  the  Governor  of  this  Commonwealth,  our  Judges  and  Mag- 
istrates, and  all  others  in  authority.  Fit  them  for  their  high  calling  by  the  gift 
of  the  Spirit  of  Thy  wisdom  and  fear,  that  we  may  lead  a  quiet  and  peaceable  life, 
in  all  godliness  and  honesty. 

According  to  Thy  promise,  O  God,  be  Thou  the  Defender  of  the  widow  and 
the  Father  of  the  orphan.  Relieve  and  comfort  the  sick  and  the  sorrowful.  Gra- 
ciously help  those  who  are  assaulted  by  the  devil  and  who  are  in  peril  of  death. 
Be  the  strength  of  those  who  are  suffering  for  the  sake  of  Christ's  name.  Grant 
that  we  may  dwell  together  in  peace  and  prosperity.  Bestow  upon  us  good  and 
seasonable  weather.  And  bless  us  with  upright  Christian  counsel  in  all  that  we 
undertake. 

Especially  do*we  commend  to  Thy  care  and  keeping  this  Thy  congregation 
which  Thou  hast  bought  with  a  great  price.  Keep  from  us  all  offenses,  and  bind 
us  together  in  the  unity  of  Thy  holy  love.  Grant  that  the  little  ones  who  are 
baptized  in  Thy  Name  may  be  brought  up  in  Thy  fear.  (Bestow  the  power  of  re- 
nunciation and  faith  upon  the  hearts  of  the  young  who  are  to  be  confirmed  in 
their  baptismal  covenant.*)  And  at  Thy  Table  give  unto  those  who  there  com- 
mune with  Thee  peace  and  life  everlasting. 
*)  The  words  enclosed  in  this  parenthesis  are  to  be  used  when  a  class  is  being  prepared  for  oonflrmation. 
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Be  merciful,  O  God,  unto  all  men,  according  to  Thy  great  love  in  Christ  Jesus, 
our  Liord.  And,  when  our  final  hour  shall  come,  g^ant  us  a  hlessed  departure  from 
this  world,  and,  on  the  last  day,  a  resurrection  to  Thy  glory.    Amen. 

t  Here  gpecial  SuppllccUionSf  IrUerees^ions,  and  Prayers  may  be  made, 

THE  L  ORD'  8  PR  A  YJSR, 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven;  Hallowed  be  Thy  name;  Thy  kingdom  come; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread: 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us; 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation;  But  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

^   The  MinisUr  shall  then  say: 

The  grace  of- the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  commun- 
ion of  the  Holy  Ghost  be  with  you  all.    Amen. 

12     HYMN. 
\  T?ie  Hymn  ended,  the  Offerings  may  be  gathered,  during  which  an  anthem  may  be  sung  or 
an  interlude  played, 

Y  Holy  Baptism  shall  then  be  administered  before  and  after  which  a  baptismal  Hymn  shall  be  sung 
( The  CcUechisation  of  the  Young  may  here  take  place.  Thut  shall  begin  and  close  with  appro^ 
priaie  Hymns.) 

IS.    HOLYCOMMUNIOK 
Tf   When  Holy  Communion  is  to  be  celebrated,  it  shall  be  introduced  with  a  COMMUNION 
HYMN  or  the  following  PREFACE. 
f  The  Minister,  turning  to  the  Congregation,  shall  chant  : 
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Y  T'A^  Communicants  /thall  gather  about  the  Altar  afid  remain  standing,  while  the  Minister, 
turning  to  tfie  Congregation^  shall  say: 

U.     THE  EXHOR  TA  TION BEFORE  COMMUNION, 

'Dear  Friends  in  Christ  I  In  order  that  you  may  receive  this  holy  Sacrament 
worthily  it  becomes  you  diligently  to  consider  what  you  must  now  believe  and 
do.  From  the  words  of  Christ:  **This  is  my  Body,  which  is  given  for  you"; 
**This  is  my  Blood,  which  is  shed  for  you  for  the  remission  of  sins":  you  should 
believe  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Himself  present  with  His  Bodv  and  Blood,  as  the 
words  declare.  From  Christ's  words,  '*For  the  remission  of  sins",  you  should, 
in  the  next  place,  believe  that  Jesus  Christ  bestows  upon  you  His  Body  and 
Blood  to  confirm  unto  you  the  remission  of  all  your  sins.  And,  finally,  you 
should  do  as  Christ  commands  you  when  He  says:  **Take,  eat";  ^'Drink  ye  all 
of  it";  and,  "This  do  in  remembrance  of  me".  If  you  believe  these  words  of 
Christ,  and  do  .as  He  therein  has  commanded,  then  have  you  rightly  examined 
yourselves  and  may  worthily  eat  Christ's  Body  and  drink  His  Blood  for  the  re- 
mission of  your  sins.  You  should,  also,  unite  in  giving  thanks  to  Almighty 
God,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  for  so  great  a  gift,  and  should  love 
one  another  with  a  pure  heart,  and  thus,  with  the  whole  Christian  Church,  have 
comfort  and  Joy  in  Christ  our  Lord.  To  this  end  may  God  the  Father  grant  you 
His  grace;  through  the  same,  our 'Lord  Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 

Y  Then  shall  the  Minister  say: 
Let  us  all  pray. 

^  The  Communicants  kneel. 

15.     THE  LORD'S  PR  A  YER. 
\  The  Minister,  turning  to  the  Altar,  shall  chant: 
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16.     THE  WORDS  OF  INSTITUTION. 
Then  shall  the  Mininter  chant: 
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*>  Here  he  shall  take  the  Plate  with  the  Bread  in  his  hand. 
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11.     THE  DI8TRIB  UTION. 

f  TJien  shall  the  Minister  give  the  Bread  to  the  Communicants^  sayitig  to  each  one: 
This  is  the  true  Body  of  Christ. 

^  Jle  then  gives  the  Cup  to  the  CommunicaTUs^  sayvig  to  each  one: 
This  is  the  true  Blood  of  Christ. 

^  A  Communion  Hymn  is  sung  by  the  Congregation  during  the  Distribution, 

Y  The  Distribution  ended,  t?ie  Minister,  turning  to  the  Communicants,  shall  say: 

Our  crucified  and  risen  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  who  now  hath  bestowed  upon  you 
His  holy  Body  and  Blood,  whereby  He  hath  made  full  satisfaction  for  all  your 
sins,  strengthen  and  preserve  you  in  the  true  faith  unto  everlasting  life.  Peace 
be  with  you.    Amen. 

28,     A  HYMN  OF  THANK80IVING, 

19.     THE  COLLECT  OF  THANKSOIVINO, 

\  The  Minister,  turning  to  the  Congregation,  shall  chant : 
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t  The  Minist&r  ahaU  chant: 
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\  Then  ahaU  the  Minister^  turning  to  the  Altar,  chant: 
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If  jTAa  Miniater,  turning  to  the  Congregation,  aJuill  chant: 
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;?i.     CLOSING  HTMK 


22. 


THE  CLOSING  PRATER. 

1  TJie  Assistant,  standing  before  the  Chancel^  while  tJie  Minister  kneels  at  the  Altar,  shallsa^: 

O  LordI  we  render  unto  Thee  our  heartfelt  thanks  that  Thou  hast  taught  us 
what  Thou  wouldst  have  us  believe  and  do.  Help  us,  O  God,  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
for  the  sake  of  Jesus  Christ  to  keep  Thy  word  in  pure  hearts,  that  we  thereby  may 
be  strengthened  in  faith,  perfected  in  holiness  and  comforted  in  life  and  death. 
Amen. 

( When  the  Holy  Communion  is  not  celebrated^  Nos,  13  to  18  inclusive,  are  omitted.  No.  19 
is  directly  connected  with  No.  12,  but  so  that  the  Collect  for  the  Word  is  substituted  for  tJie  Col- 
Uct  of  Thanksgiving  ) 
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f  Instead  of  the  Collect  for  the  Word  the  following  is  used  during  Lent  and  on  Oood  Friday, 

THE  LENTEN  COLLECT. 
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but  have      ev  -   er    -    last-ing    life.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord  Je-sus  Christ, 
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that     Thou     hast  borne     in     Thy   sacred  body    all         our         sins, 
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Zbe  Evening  Service* 

IF  After  a  prelude  upan  the  organ,  during  which  the  minister  kneels  before  t/ie  Altar,  the  ser* 
vice  shall  be  condVrCted  in  tlie  foUotcing  order: 


1.     THE  OPEmNO  PR  A  YER, 

as  used  at  t?ie  Morning  Service ,  shall  be  said  by  t7u  Assistant.     During  t/ie  opening  prayer  the 
Minister  shall  kneel  at  theAltar. 


S.     A  HYMN. 


S,     THE  SERMON  AND  THE  GENERAL  PRAYER. 

\  The  sermon  shall  ^  e  preaclied  upon  the  Epistle  or  the  Lesson  for  the  day.  In  t/ie  ease  that 
Epiphany  occurs  upon  a  Sunday  j  the  EpistU  or  Lesson  for  Epiphany  sfiallbe  used, 

f  On  Oood  Friday y  the  sermon  shall  be  based  upon  one  of  the  following  texts :  During  the 
Church  Year  in  which  the  First  Series  is  used,  John  19  :31-43;  during  the  Church  Year  in 
which  t?ie  Second  Series  is  used,  Matthew  27  .Sl-GG;  during  the  Church  Year  in  which  the 
Third  Series  is  used,  Luke  IBS  :47'56. 


4.    A  HYMN, 


5,     THE  COLLECT  FOR  THE  WORD. 


%  During  Le7it  and  on  Oood  Friday  the  Passion  Collect  shall  be  said. 


6.     THE  BENE  Die  TION. 


7.     THE  CLOSING  HYMN. 


8.     THE  CL  OSINO  PR  A  YER, 

as  used  at  the  Morning  Service,  shall  be  said  by  the  Assistant,  concluding  with  the  Lord's  Prayer. 
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or  tbe  Communion. 

^  .4  Hymn  of  Invocation  of  the  Holy  Ohost  may  be  sung. 

Y  7^  Congregaiion  ehaU  rise^  and  ilie  Minister^  standing  at  t?ie  Altar ^  shaUsay: 
In  the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
^  The  Congregation  sImU  sing  or  say*. 
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1  Then  tJioU  be  said  the  Confession  of  Sins,  as  herefoUoweth: 


THE  CONFESSION  OF  SINS. 

Beloved  in  the  Lord!  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart,  and  confess  our 
Bins  unto  God  our  Father,  beseeching  Him,  in  the  Name  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  to  grant  us  forgiVeness. 

^  Then,  all  kneeling  or  standing,  sJiall  be  sung  or  said: 
1  Minister. 

Our  help  is  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 

^  Congregation . 


T  Minister. 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord. 
^  Congregaiion, 


■+^-«- 
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And  Thou  forgavest  the  iniquity  of 


=ll~t=: 


-H^-H 


^  TJien  sJiaU  the  Minister  say: 

Almighty  God,  our  Maker  and  Redeemer,  we  poor  sinners  confess  unto  Thee, 
that  we  are  by  nature  sinful  and  unclean,  and  that  we  have  sinned  against  Thee 
by  thought,  word  and  deed.  Wherefore  we  flee  for  refuge  to  Thine  infinite  mercy, 
seeking  and  Imploring  Thy  grace,  for  the  sake  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

\  The  Congregation  shall  say  ioith  the  Minister  : 

O  most  merciful  God,  who  hast  given  Thine  Onlv-begotten  Son  to  die  for  us, 
have  mercy  upon  us,  and  for  His  sake  grant  us  remission  of  all  our  sins:  and  by 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  increase  in  us  true  knowledge  of  Thee,  and  of  Thy  will,  and  true 
obedience  to  Thy  word,  to  the  end  that  by  Thy  grace  we  may  come  to  everlasting 
life,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen. 
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K  Then  the  Minuter^  standing^  shall  say: 

Almighty  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  hath  had  mercy  upon  U8,  and  hath  given 
His  Only  Son  to  die  for  us,  and  for  His  sake  forgiveth  us  all  our  sins.  To  them 
that  believe  on  His  name,  He  giveth  power  to  become  the  sons  of  God,  and  hath 
promised  them  His  Holy  Spirit.    He  that  believeth,  and  is  baptized,  shall  be  saved. 

Grant  this.  Lord,  unto  us  all. 

Tf  Tfien  shall  the  Congregation  sing  or  say: 
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\  Theny  all  standing  to  the  close  of  the  Collect,  shall  be  sung  or  said  the  IntroUfor  the  day, 

THE  INTROIT, 

7  T7ke  IntroU  toith  the  Gloria  Patri  may  he  sung  by  the  Choir;  or  t?ie  Iniroit  may  be  said  by 
the  Minister^  and  t/ie  Gloria  Patri  sung  or  said  by  the  Congregation, 

t  Instead  of  t/ie  Introit  a  Psalm  or  Hymn  inay  be  used. 

GLORIA  PA  TRI 
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GIo  -  ry       be    to  the  Fa-ther,    and  to  the  Son,   and    to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost! 
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As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be:  world  withoat  esd,   A-men. 
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KYRTE 


\  The  Kyrie  may  be  sung  or  said  by  the  Minister  arid  Congregation,  or  each  petition  may  be 
said  by  t/ie  Minister  and  sung  or  said  by  the  Congregation  in  response. 
K  Congregation: 
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\  Then  shall  be  9ung  the  Gloria  in  Exedtds  an  here  foUoweth.  Instead  of  the  Gloria  in  Ex- 
eeliis,,  another  Canticle  or  Hymn  of  Praise  may  be  sung^  except  on  festival  days,  and  wfien 
there  is  a  Communion, 


GLORIA  IN  EXCEL8I8, 


^   The  Minister  shall  say: 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high  I 

^   Congregation: 
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1  Thsn  shaU  the.  Minister  say  : 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 
t  The  Congregation  sTiall  sing  or  say: 
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\  The  Minister  shall  say: 

Let  us  pray. 
\  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  the  Collect  for  the  Day, 

t4 


or  tbe  Communion 


THE  COLLECT, 
7  The  Collect  ended,  the  Congregation  shall  eing  or  say: 


i 


t 


j: 


i 


f 


■75^ 


^ 


f=^ 


-^9- 


men. 


m 


-«s^ 


fe 


s 


.a. 


T 


T  Then  shall  the  Minister  read  the  Epistle  for  the  Day,  Other  Scripture  Lessons  may  be 
read  before  the  Epistle,  but  t/ie  Epistle  and  Gospel  for  the  Day  shcUl  aheays  be  read.  The  Min- 
ister shall  announce  the  Epistle,  saying: 


The    £pi8tle  for  (here  fie  shall  name  the  Day)  is  written  in  the- 
— ,  beginning  at  the Verse. 


-Chapter  of 


THE  EPISTLE  FOR  THE  DAY. 

?  TJie  Epistle  ended,  the  Minister  shall  say:    Here  endeth  the  Epistle. 
^  Then  shall  the  Hallelujah  be  sung  or  said^  except  in  the  Passion  season. 

THE  HALLELUJAH 
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\  7  hen  shall  the  Minister  announce  the  Gospel  for  the  Day,  saying: 

The   Holy  Gospel  is  written  in  the Chapter  of  St.- 

Verse, 
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^  The  Congregation  may  sing  or  say: 
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1l    Then  shall  the  Minister  read* 

THE  GOSPEL  FOR  THE  DAY. 

\  The  Gospel  ended,  the  Minister  sJiall  say:    Here  endeth  the  Gospel,  and  the  CongrB' 
gcttian  shall  stand  up,  unless  they  have  stood  at  t/ie  reading  of  the  Gospel^  and  shaU  sing  or  say: 


If  Then  shall  be  said,  or  sung  the  Apostles'  Creed. 

THE  APOSTLES'  CREED. 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth. 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son,  our  Lord:  Who  was  conceived  by  the 
Holy  Ghost,  Born  of  the  Virgin  Mary:  Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  Was  cru- 
cified, dead,  and  buried;  He  descended  into  hell;  The  third  day  He  rose  again 
from  the  dead;  He  ascended  into  heaven.  And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God 
the  Father  Almighty;  From  thence  He  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  The  holy  Christian  Church,  the  Communion  of 
Saints;  The  Forgiveness  of  sins;  The  Resurrection  of  the  body;  And  the  Life 
everlasting.    Amen. 

If  Tfien  may  a  Hymn  be  sung  and  tfie  Minister  shall  go  into  the  pulpit.  After  the  Hymn 
shall  follow  the  Sermon. 

THE  SERMON. 

\  The  Sermon  ended^  the  Congregation  standing  up,  the  Minister  shall  say : 

The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  keep  your  hearts  and 
minds  through  Christ  Jesus. 

If  The  Offerings  shall  be  gathered  and  brought  to  the  Minister,  who  shaU  place  them  on  the 
Altar. 

1  Then  shall  t?ie  Minister  make  mention  of  any  special  petitions,  intercessions  or  thanksgivings 
which  may  have  been  requested^  He  may  also  make  mention  of  the  death  of  any  member  of  the 
Congregation, 

t  Then  shall  follow  the  General  Prayer.  The  Prayer  hers  following  may  be  used;  or,  i/ 
there  be  no  Communion,  the  Litany,  or  a  selection  from  the  Collects  and  Prayers,  or  any  other 
suitable  prayer.     Tlie  Minister  shall  stand  brfore  the  Altar. 

THE  GENERAL  PRAYER. 

Almighty  and  most  merciful  God,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ:  We 
give  Thee  thanks  for  all  Thy  goodness  and  tender  mercies,  especially  for  the 
gift  of  Thy  dear  Son,  and  for  the  revelation  of  Thy  will  and  grace;  and  we  beseech 
Thee  so  to  implant  Thy  Word  in  us,  that  in  good  and  honest  hearts,  we  may 
keep  it,  and  bring  forth  fruit  by  patient  continuance  in  well  doing. 

Most  heartily  we  beseech  Thee  so  to  rule  and  govern  Thy  Church  universal, 
with  all  its  pastors  and  ministers,  that  it  may  be  preserved  in  the  pure  doctrine 
of  Thy  saving  word,  whereby  faith  toward  Thee  may  be  strengthened,  and  char- 
ity increased  in  us  toward  all  mankind. 

Grant  also  health  and  prosperity  to  all  that  are  in  authority,  especially  to 
the  President  [and  Congress]  of  the  United  States,  the  Governor  [and  Legisla- 
ture] of  this  Commonwealth,  and  to  all  our  Judges  and  Magistrates;  and  endue 
them  with  grace  to  ruje  after  Thy  good  pleasure,  to  the  maintenance  of  right- 
eousness, and  to  the  hinderance  and  punishment  of  wickedness,  that  we  may  lead 
a  quiet  and  peaceable  life,  in  all  godliness  and  honesty. 


or  tbe  Communion 

May  it  please  Thee  also  to  turn  the  hearts  of  our  enemies  and  adversaries, 
that  they  may  cease  their  enmity,  and  he  inclined  to  walk  with  us  in  meekness 
and  in  peace. 

All  who  are  in  trouble,  want,  sickness,  anguish  of  labor,  peril  of  death,  or 
any  other  adversity,  especially  those  who  are  in  suffering  for  Thy  Name  and  for 
Thy  truth's  sake,  comfort,  O  God,  with  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  they  may  receive 
and  acknowledge  their  afflictions  as  the  manifestation  of  Thy  fatherly  will. 

And  although  we  have  deserved  Thy  righteous  wrath  and  manifold  punish- 
ments, yet,  we  entreat  Thee,  O  most  merciful  Father,  remember  not  the  sins  of 
our  youth,  nor  our  many  transgressions;  but  out  of  Thine  unspeakable  gooa- 
ness,  grace  and  mercy,  defend  us  from  all  harm  and  danger  of  body  and  soul. 
Preserve  us  from  false  and  pernicious  doctrine,  from  war  and  bloodshed,  from 
plague  and  pestilence,  from  all  calamity  by  fire  and  water,  from  hail  and  temp- 
est, from  failure  of  harvest  and  from  famine,  from  anguish  of  heart  and  despair 
of  Thy  mercy,  and  from  an  evil  death.  And  in  every  time  of  trouble,  show  Thy- 
self a  very  present  Help,  the  Savior  of  all  men,  and  especially  of  them  that 
believe. 

Cause  also  the  needful  fruits  of  the  earth  to  prosper,  that  we  may  enjoy 
them  in  due  season.  Give  success  to  the  Christian  training  of  the  voung,  to  all 
lawful  occupations  on  land  and  sea,  and  to  all  pure  arts  and  useful  knowledge; 
and  crown  them  with  Thy  blessing. 

1  Here  special  SuppUeations,  Intercessions  and  Prayers  may  he  nuide. 

These,  and  whatsoever  other  things  Thou  wouldest  have  us  ask  of  Thee,  O 
God,  vouchsafe  unto  us  for  the  sake  of  the  bitter  sufferings  and  death  of  Jesus 
Christ,  Thine  only  Son,  our  Lord  and  Savior,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister,  and  the  Congregation  mth  him,  say  the  Lord's  Prayer. 

THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven;  Hallowed  be  Thy  name;  Thy  kingdom  come; 
Thy  will  he  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us; 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ;  But  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

T   Then  shall  be  sung  a  Hymn. 


f\  If  there   he   no    Communion,  a  Doxology  may  he  sung,  and  tfte  Minister,  standing  at  the 
Altar,    shall  pronounce  the  Benediction,  after  which  the  Congregation  shall  offer  silent  irrayer. 

THE  BENEDICTION. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee. 

The  Lord  make  His  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee. 

The  Lord  lift  up  His  countenance  upon  thee  and  give  thee  peace. 

\   The  Congregation  shall  sing  or  say  : 
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Tf  Whilst  the  Hymn  is  sung,  the  Minister  shaU  go  to  the  Altar,  make  ready  the  Communion 
vessels  and  prepare  for  the  administration  of  the  Holy  Communion, 

\  The  Hymn  ended,  the  Congregation  shall  rise,  and  stand  to  the  end  of  the  Agnus  Dei, 


THE  PREFACE, 
t  TJie  Minister  shall  say: 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 

^  The  Congregation  shaU  sing  or  say: 


I  Minister,    Lift  up  your  hearts. 
\  Congregation: 
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1  Congregation: 
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Y  Minister.  It  is  truly  meet,  right  and  salutary,  that  we  should  at  all  times, 
and  in  all  places,  give  thanks  unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  Holy  Father,  Almighty  Ever- 
lasting God. 

Therefore  with  Angels  and  Archangels,  and  with  all  the  company  of  heaven, 
we  laud  and  magnify  Thy  glorious  name;  evermore  praising  Thee,  and  saying. 
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^  Th^n  shall  be  said  or  sung  the  Sanctiis^ 
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flDorning  Service 

If  Tfien  may  the  Minister  give  this  Exhortation. 

THE  EXHOH  TA  TION. 

Dearly  Beloved!  Forasmuch  as  we  purpose  to  come  to  the  Holy  Supper  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  it  becometh  us  diligently  to  examine  ourselves,  as 
St.  Paul  exhorteth  us.  For  this  Holy  Sacrament  hath  been  instituted  for  the 
special  comfort  and  strengthening  of  those  who  humbly  confess  their  sins,  and 
who  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness. 

But  if  we  thus  examine  ourselves,  we  shall  find  nothing  in  us  but  only  sin 
and  death,  from  which  we  can  in  no  wise  set  ourselves  free.  Therefore  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ  hath  had  mercy  upon  us  and  hath  taken  upon  Himself  our  nature, 
that  so  He  might  fulfill  for  us  the  whole  will  and  law  of  God,  and  for  us  and  for 
our  deliverance  suffer  death  and  all  that  we  by  our  sins  have  deserved.  And  to 
the  end  that  we  should  the  more  confidently  believe  this,  and  be  strengthened 
by  our  faith  in  a  cheerful  obedience  to  His  holy  will.  He  hath  instituted  the  Ho- 
ly Sacrament  of  His  Supper,  in  which  He  feedeth  us  with  His  Body,  and  giveth 
us  to  drink  of  His  Blood. 

Therefore  whoso  eateth  of  this  bread,  and  drinketh  of  this  cup,  firmly  believ- 
ing the  words  of  Christ,  dwelleth  in  Christ,  and  Christ  in  him,  and  hath  eter- 
nal life. 

We  should  also  do  this  in  remembrance  of  Him,  showing  His  death,  that 
He  was  delivered  for  our  offenses,  and  raised  again  for  our  justification,  and 
rendering  unto  Him  most  hearty  thanks  for  the  same,  take  up  our  cross  and 
follow  Him,  and  according  to  His  commandment,  love  one  another  even  as  He 
hath  loved  us.  For  we  are  all  one  bread  and  one  body,  even  as  we  are  all  par- 
takers of  this  one  bread,  and  drink  of  this  one  cup. 

If  Then  the  Minister y  turning  to  the  AUar^  shall  say: 

Let  us  pray. 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven;  Hallowed  be  Thy  Name:  Thy  kingdom  come; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us; 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ;  But  deliver  us  from  evil: 

Tf  TTien  shaU  tJie  Congregation  sing  or  say: 
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1  Then  shall  the  Minijtter  say  : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  the  night  in  which  He  was  betrayed,  took  bread;* 
and  when  He  had  given  thanks  He  brake  it  and  gave  it  to  His  disciples,  saying: 
Take,  eat;  this  is  my  Body,  which  is  given  for  you;  this  do  in  remembrance 
of  Me. 

*)  Here  he  shall  take  the  Plate  with  the  Bread  in  his  hand. 
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^fter  the   same  manner,  also,  He  took  the  cup,*  when  He  had  supped,  and 
II  He  had  Riven  thanks.  He  gave  it  to  them,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  this 


After  the 
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cap  is  the  New  Testament  in  My  Blood,  which  is  shed  for  you,  and  for   many, 
for  the  remission  of  sins;  this  do,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  Me. 

If   Then  shall  Uie  Minister  say: 

The  peace  of  the  Lord  be  with  you  alway. 
f  Then  shfdL  he  sung  or  said  the  Agnus  Dei^  and  the  distributum  shcUl  begin. 
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*)  Here  be  shftU  take  the  Cup  in  his  hand. 
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^  When  the  Minister  giveth  the  Bread  he  shall  say  : 

Take  and  eat,  this  is  the  true  Body  of  Christ  given  for  thee. 
If  When  he  giveth  the  Cup  he  shall  say  : 

Take   and  drink,  this  is  the  true  Blood  of  the  New  Testament,  shed  for  thy 
sins. 
f  In  dismissing  the  Communicants^  the  Minister  may  say: 

The  Body  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  His  precious  Blood  strengthen  and 
preserve  you  in  the  true  faith  unto  everlasting  life. 

\  If  the  eonseerated  Bread  or  Wine  be  spent  before  all  have  communed,  the  Minister  shall 
consecrate  morCf  saying  aloud  so  much  of  the  words  of  institution  <m  pertaineth  to  the  dement  to 
be  consecrated. 

\  When  all  have  communed,  the  Minister  shall  reverently  cover  what  remaineth  of  the  Bread 
and  Wine, 

Y  Then,  all  standing,  may  be  sung  or  said  the  Nunc  Dimittis. 


THE  NUNC  DIMITTIS. 
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THE  THANK80IVIN0, 


\  Minister.     O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good. 


t  The  Congregation  shali  sing  or  say  : 
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1  Mmutter. 

We  give  thanks  to  Thee,  Almighty  God,  that  Thou  hast  refreshed  us  through 
this  salutary  gift;  and  we  beseech  Thee,  tliat  of  Thy  mercy  Thou  wouldst  strength- 
en us  through  the  same  in  faith  towards  Thee  and  in  fervent  love  toward  one  an- 
other, through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  dear  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
▼ith  Thee,  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 

\  The  Congregation  sJiaU  sing  or  say  : 
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1  Then  may  be  sung  or  said  the  Benedicamus. 

THE  BENEDICAMUS. 

IT  Minuter,    The  Lord  be  with  you. 

1[  Congregation: 
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\  Minister.    Bless  we  the  Lord. 


If  Congregation: 
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H  r/t^/i  «/mf/  ^/ttf  Minister  say  the  Benediction  as  here  foUoweth,  or  he  may  say  the  words 
S  Cor.  13  :14, 

Tf  After  t?ie  Benediction  the  Congregation  sJiould  offer  silent  prayer. 

THE  BENEDICTION. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee. 

The  Lord  make  His  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee. 

The  Lord  lift  up  His  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 


\  Tfie  Congregation  shall  sing  or  say: 
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0rder  of  Evening  Service,  or  IPeepers 

T  A  Ilymn  of  Invocation  of  ths  Holy  Ohoat,  or  another  Hymn  may  be  sung, 

\^  Then  shaU  be  sung  or  said  responsively  the  VEBSICLE  with  the  GLORIA   PA  TRI  as 
here  foUatoeth,  all  standing  to  t?ie  end  of  the  Psalm. 

If   Versiele.    O  Lord,  open  Thou  my  lips. 
\  Congregation. 
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^  Versiele.     Make  haste,  O  God,  to  deliver  me. 
^  Congregation, 
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^  During  tlie  Passion  Season  the  Hallelujah  shall  be  omitted, 

THE  PSALM. 

t   Then  shall  be  sung  or  said  one  or  more  Psalms,     At  the  end  of  the  Psalm  the  OlorUi  Pafri 
shall  be  sung.     An  Antiplion  may  be  used  mth  eaeh  Psalm, 

THE  LESSON, 

If   TJie  Scripture  Lessons  shall  then  be  read,  and  after  each  Lesson  may  be  sung  or  said: 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Tf  Congregation: 
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\  After  the  Lessons  a  Responsory  may  be  sung,  or  a  hymn. 

K  Then  mayfoUbw  a  SERMON,  after  which  the  Offerings  may  be  gathered. 

t  TTien  shall  be  sung 

THE  HYMN 

1[  Then,  all  standing,  may  be  sung  or  said  this  Versicle. 

1  But  on  Festival  days,  a  special  Versicle  may  be  used.  • 

1   Versicle.    Let  my  prayer    be  set  forth  before  Thee  as  incense: 

\  Congregation: 


*^ 


t 


t 


I 


-T!^- 


-J!^ 


-(5»- 


^ 


<S^  ^  iSf 

And  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  even-ing    sac 

ja 


-f5»- 


X 


■^ 


ri 


flee. 

— ^ — 


ff5>- 


'SL 


-^9- 


i5>- 


t 


THE  CANTICLE, 


-f5>- 


f=f- 


1   T?ien  shall  be  sung  tJie  Canticle. 
\  Magnificat.     St.  Luke.  i. 
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2  For     He 
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4  For    He      that 

5  And   His    mercy 

6  He      hath  showed 

7  He      hath  put  down  the  might- 

8  He      hath  filled        the  hun 

9  He      hath  holpen    His  servant  Israel,  in  remembrance 
GLO-RY    be  to  the  Father. 

A.S     IT     was  In  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 
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£venin0  Service,  or  IDeepere 


THE  PRATER, 

t  Tfien  shall  be  said   the  Prayers   here  foUomng,    or  Vte  Suffrages,  the  Litany,  or  oilier 
j)rayer9. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
^  Congregation: 
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Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
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Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
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\  Then  all  s7tall  say: 

Our  Father,  ^ho  art  in  heaven;  Hallowed  be  Thy  Name:  Thy  kingdom  come; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forg^ive  those  who  trespass  against  us; 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ;  But  deliver  us  from  evil:  for  Tnine  is  the  King- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

If  Salutation.    The  Lord  be  with  you. 

Tf  Congregation: 
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Evening  Service,  or  IDeepere 


Liet  us  pray. 


%  Then  shall  be  said  the  COLLECT  for  the  day;  the  Collect  for  the  Sunday  is  said  through^ 
cut  the  \wek  following  until  Fridfiy,  but  on  Saturday  the  Collect  for  the  foUmoing  Sunday  is 
said.     Then  may  be  said  any  other  Collects  and  qfter  that  this  COLLECT  FOR  PEACE.  A 
Yersicle  may  be  used  vnth  the  Collect. 

O  God,  from  whom  all  holy  desires,  all  good  counsels,  and  all  Just  works  do 
proceed;  Give  unto  Thy  servants  that  peace  which  the  world  cannot  Rive;  that 
our  hearts  may  be  set  to  obey  Thy  commandments,  and  also  that  by  Thee,  we 
bein^  defended  from  the  fear  of  our  enemies,  may  pass  our  time  in  rest  and 
quietness;  through  the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ  our  savior. 

^  Congregation: 
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T  Th^n  may  be  sung  or  said  the  Benedicamus. 

THE  BENEDICAMUS. 
Bless  we  the  Lord. 

^  Congregation: 
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T  The  service  may  end  with  the  Benedicamus;  or  a  Closing  Hymn  may  be  sung,  qfter  which 
9uiy  be  said: 

The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,   and  the  commun- 
ion of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  you  all. 

Congregation: 
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\  At  the  close  of  the  Service  silent  prayer  should  be  offered. 
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6  O     God  the  Son,       Re   deem  er  of  the  world;  have  mer-cy  up-on 
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^  Minister.     From  all  sin ; 
From  all  error; 
From  all  evil: 
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From  the  crafts  and  assaults  of  the  devil; 

From  sudden  and  evil  death; 

From  pestilence  and  famine; 

From  war  and  bloodshed; 

Prom  sedition  and  rebellion ; 

From  lightning  and  tempest; 

From  all  calamity  by  fire  and  water; 

And  from  everlasting  death: 
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~B1 


U 


de    - 

-J 


-    liv    -    . 


-7Zr 


1 


Minuter, 


By  the  mystery  of  Thy  holy  Incarnation ; 

By  Thy  holy  Nativity; 

By  Thy  Baptism,  Fasting,  and  Temptation; 

By  Thine  Agony  and  Bloody  Sweat; 

By  Thy  Cross  and  Passion; 

By  Thy  precious  Death  and  Burial; 

By  Thy  glorious  Resurrection  and  Ascension; 

And  by  the  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter: 


\  Congregation. 
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In  all  time  of  our  tribulation ; 
In  all  time  of  our  prosperity; 
In  the  hour  of  death; 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment: 


T  Congregation. 


I  Minister.     We  poor  sinners  do  beseech  Thee; 
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t  Minister. 

And  to  lead  and  govern  Thy  holy  Christian  Church  in  the  ri^ht  wf  y ; 
To  preserve  all  pastors  and  ministers  of  Thy  Church  in  the  true  knowledge 
and  understanding  of  Thy  Word,  and  in  holiness  of  life; 
To  put  an  end  to  all  schisms  and  causes  of  offense; 

To  bring  into  the  way  of  truth  all  such  as  have  erred,  and  are  deceived; 
To  beat  down  Satan  under  our  feet; 
To  send  faithful  laborers  into  Thy  harvest; 
To  accompany  Thy  Word  with  Thy  Spirit  and  grace; 
To  raise  up  them  that  fall,  and  to  strengthen  such  as  do  stand; 
And  to  comfort  and  help  the  weak-hearted  and  the  distressed: 

T  Congregation. 
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T  Minister. 

To  give  to  all  nations  peace  and  concord; 

To  preserve  our  country  from  discord  and  contention ; 

To  give  to  our  nation  perpetual  victory  over  all  its  enemies; 

To  direct  and  defend  our  President,  and  all  in  authority; 

Aii<l  %o  bless  and  keep  our  magistrates,  and  all  our  people: 
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1  Minuter, 

To  behold  and  succor  all  who  are  in  danger,  necessity,  and  tribulation ; 

To  protect  all  who  travel  by  land  or  water; 

To  preserve  all  women  in  the  perils  of  childbirth ; 

To  strengthen  and  keep  all  sick  persons  and  young  children; 

To  set  free  all  who  are  innocently  imprisoned; 

To  defend  and  provide  for  all  fatherless  children  and  widows ; 

And  to  have  mercy  upon  all  men : 

f  Congregation. 


3 


^^=S=^P=^ 


I 


17     We      be  -   seech      Thee 

\  N  I  J 


to 


hear 


g 


^Es. 


I 


us, 

^ 


good     Lord. 

^_       I 

■      9 


•(5*- 


^- 


I 


r 


t 


tx 


\  Mininter. 

To   forgive  our  enemies,  persecutors,  and   slanderers,  and  to  turn  their 
hearts ; 

To  give  and  preserve  to  our  use  the  fruits  of  the  earth; 
And  graciously  to  hear  our  prayers: 
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Collects  .for  tbe  CburcD  l^ear 

Tfu  fimi  Series  of  Collects  is  to  be  used  wUh  the  first  Service;  tJie  second  Series,  together 
wiiA  the  Tntroits,  to  be  used  ttith  the  second  or  Common  JService, 

FIRST  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

T/ie  Collect. 

Liord  God,  heavenly  Fath'er,  we  thank  Thee,  we  bless  and  praise  Thee  forev- 
er, that  Thou  didst  send  Thy  Son  to  rule  over  us  poor  sinners,  who  for  our 
transgressions  did  justly  deserve  to  remain  in  the  bondage  of  sin  and  Satan,  and 
didst  give  us  in  Him  a  meek  and  righteous  King,  who  by  His  death  became  our 
Savior  from  sin  and  eternal  death:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  enlighten,  govern 
and  direct  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  ever  remain  faithful  to  tliis 
righteous  King  and  Savior,  and  not,  after  the  manner  of  the  world,  be  offended 
with  His  humble  form  and  despised  word,  but,  firmly  believing  in  Him,  obtain 
eternal  salvation;  through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

Tntroit. 

Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul:  O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee; 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed:  Let  not  mine  enemies  triumph  over  me; 

Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  Thee  be  ashamed. 

Ps.    Shew  me  Thy  ways.  O  Lord:  teach  me  Thy  paths. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father^  «fec. 

The  Collect. 

Stir  up,  we  beseech  Thee,  Thy  power,  O  Lord,  and  come,  that  by  Thy  pro- 
tection we  may  be  rescued  from  the  threatening  perils  of  our  sins,  and  saved  by 
Thy  mighty  deliverance;  who  livest  and  reignest  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.^    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  xiii:  11-14.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxi:  1-9. 

II.    Lesson,  Rev.lli:  80-22.  Gospel,  John  xvill:  33-37. 

III.    Lesson,  Jer.  xxxi:  31—34.  Gospel,  Luke  Iv:  16-22. 

SECOND  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

The  Colled. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  by  Thy  Son  hast  revealed  to  us  that  heav- 
en and  earth  shall  pass  away,  that  our  bodies  shall  rise  again,  and  that  we  all 
shall  appear  before  the  judgment  seat:  We  beseech  Thee,  keep  us  by  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  in  Thy  word;  establish  us  in  the  true  faith,  graciously  defend  us  froni  sin 
and  preserve  us  in  all  temptations,  that  our  hearts  may  not  be  overcharged  with 
surfeiting  and  drunkenness,  and  cares  of  this  life,  but  that  we  may  ever  watch 
and  pray  and,  trusting  fully  in  Thy  grace,  await  with  joy  the  glorious  coming  of 
Thy  Son,  and  at  last  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one 
true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntroU, 

Daughter  of  Zion:  behold  thy  salvation  cometh.  The  Lord  shall  cause  His 
glorious  voice  to  be  heard:  and  ye  shall  have  gladness  of  heart. 

P»,    Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel:  Thou  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  fiock. 
Olory  be  to  t?ie  Father,  Ac. 
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Collecte  for  tbe  Cburcb  j^ear 

TJie  CoUecU 

Stir  up  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  to  make  ready  the  way  of  Thine  only-begotten 
Son,  so  that  by  His  coming  we  may  be  enabled  to  serve  Thee  with  pure  minds; 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ohost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  xv:  4-9.  Gospel,  L*ke  xxl:  25-36. 

11.    Epistle,  Heb.  x:  35—39.  Gospel,  Luke  xii:  35—40.     • 

III.    Lesson,  Isa.  xl:  1-5.  Gospel,  Luke  xvil:  10—30. 

THIBD  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

Tht  CoUect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  sufFer  Thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  to  become  man,  and  to  come  into  the  world,  that  Ue  might  destroy  the 
works  of  the  devil,  deliver  us  poor  offenders  from  sin  and  death,  and  give  us  ever- 
lasting life:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  rule  and  govern  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  we  may  seek  no  other  refuge  than  His  word,  and  thus  avoid  all  of- 
fense to  which,  by  nature,  we  are  inclined,  in  order  that  we  may  always  be 
found  among  the  faithful  followers  of  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  and  by  faith  in 
Him  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the  same.  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

IrUroU, 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway:  and  again  I  say.  Rejoice. 

Let  your  moderation  be  known  unto  all  men:  the  Lord  is  at  hand. 

Be  careful  for  nothing:  but  in  everything  by  prayer  and  supplication  with 
thanksgiving  let  your  requests  be  made  known  unto  God. 

Ps,  Lord,  Thou  hast  been  favorable  unto  Thy  land:  Thou  hast  brought 
back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

Qlory  he  to  tlie  Father,  dkc. 

The  CoUect. 

Lord,  we  beseech  Tb'^e,  give  ear  to  our  prayers,  and  lighten  the  darkness  of 
our  hearts,  by  Thy  gracious  visitation;  who  livest  and  reignest  with  the  Father 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  iv:  1— C.  Gospel,  Matt,  xl:  2-10. 

II.    Epistle,  II  Pet.  1:  19-21.  Gospel,  Matt,  xl:  11-15. 

Ill,    Lesson,  Mai.  Ill;  1-4.  Gospel,  Luke  Hi:  l-C 

FOURTH  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

The  Collect. 

• 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  it  is  meet  and  right  that  we  should  give  thanks 
unto  Thee,  that  Thou  hast  given  us  a  more  glorious  baptism  than  that  of  John 
the  Baptist,  and  hast  therein  promised  us  the  remission  of  sins,  the  Holy  Spirit, 
and  everlasting  life  through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ:  Preserve  us,  we  beseech 
Thee,  in  such  faith  in  Thy  grace  and  mercy,  that  we  may  never  doubt  Thy  prom- 
ise, but  be  comforted  by  the  same  in  all  temptations:  and  grant  us  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  that  we  may  renounce  sin,  and  ever  continue  in  the  righteousness  be- 
stowed upon  us  in  baptism,  until  by  Thy  grace  we  obtain  eternal  salvation, 
through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holv   Ghost,   one  true  God,  world  without  end. 

Amen. 
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IntrcU, 

Drop  down,  ye  heavens,  from  above:  and  let  the  skies  pour  down  righteous- 
ness: 

Lfet  the  earth  open:  and  bring  forth  salvation. 

Ps.     The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God:  and  the  firmament  sheweth  His 

handiwork. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

TJie  Collect, 

Stir  up,  O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  Thy  power,  and  come,  and  with  great 
might  succor  us,  that  by  the  help  of  Thy  grace  whatsoever  is  hindered  by  our 
Bins  may  be  speedily  accomplished,  through  Thy  mercy  and  satisfaction;  who 
livest  and  reignest  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

I.    £//>//<?.  Phil,  iv:  4—7.  Gflj/ir/,  John  I:  19-28. 

II.    Epistle,  I  John  1:1-7.  Gospel,  John  111 :  22-36 

IIL    Epistle,  I  Pet.  1 :  10-13.  Gospel,  John  y :  31-39. 

CHRISTMAS. ' 

TJie  CoOect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  give  thanks  unto  Thee,  that  of  Thy  mercy 
and  compassion  Thou  didst  suffer  Thy  dear  Son  to  become  incarnate,  and  didst 
through  Him  redeem  us  from  sin  and  everlasting  death:  We  beseech  Thee, 
enlighten  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  ever  be  thankful  for  such 
grace,  and  comfort  ourselves  with  the  same  in  all  tribulation  and  temptation, 
and  at  last  obtain  eternal  salvation  through  the  same.  Thy  beloved  Son, 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Iritroit, 

Unto  us  a  Child  is  born,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given;  and  the  'government  shall 
be  upon  His  shoulder. 

And  His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the  Mighty  God:  the 
Everlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

P$.    O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song:  for  He  hath  done  marvellous  things. 

Olary  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

Tfie  Collect, 

Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  almighty  God,  that  the  new  birth  of  Thine  only- 
begotten  Son  Jn  the  flesh  may  set  us  free  who  are  held  in  the  old  bondage  under 
the  yoke  of  sin,  through  the  same.  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Epistle,  Heb.  1:  1-5.       Gospel,  Luke  U:  1—14. 

ST.  STEPHEN'S  DAY. 

The  CoUect, 

O  eternal  and  merciful  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  give  such  grace 
to  Saint  Stephen,  that  for  the  sake  of  Thy  word  and  Thy  dear  Son  he  became 
the  first  martyr  after  the  ascension  of  Christ,  and  with  patience  did  make  inter- 
cession  for  his  persecutors:  Grant  us  grace  to  endure  patiently  whatever  Thy 

47 


(LoUect0  for  tbe  dburcb  l^ear 

divine  will  appointeth,  that  we  also  nlay  love  our  enemies  and  pray  for  them; 
throu^:h  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reij?neth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

(To  be  used  with  II  and  III  series  of  texts.) 

Eternal  and  almighty  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  that  Thou  hast 
revealed  Thyself  in  Thine  only-begotten  Son,  and  hast  sent  Thy  witnesses  with 
Thy  blessed  word,  whereby  Thou  dost  call  us  into  Thy  kingdom:  We  beseech 
Thee,  that  Thou  wouldst  open  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit  that  we  may  not 
resist  Thy  gospel,  but  believe  in  Thine  only -begotten  Son,  take  up  His  cross 
and  magnify  His  name,  and  at  last  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the  same, 
Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

(The  Introit  is  same  as  for  Christmas  Day.) 

The  CoOect. 

Grant,  O  Lord,  that,  in  all  bur  sufferings  here  upon  earth  for  the  testimony 
of  Thy  truth,  we  may  steadfastly  look  up  to  heaven,  and  by  faith  behold  the 
glory  that  shall  be  revealed;  and,  being  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  may  learn  to 
love  and  bless  our  persecutors  by  the  example  of  Thy  first  martyr  Saint  Steph- 
en, who  prayed  for  his  murderers  to  Thee,  O  blessed  Jesus,  who  standest  at  the 
right  hand  of  God  to  succor  all  those  who  suffer  for  Thee,  our  only  Mediator 
and  Advocate.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson^  Acts  vi:  8—15  and  7: 4&— 60.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxiii:  34—80. 

II.    Lessok,  Isa.  ix:  2—7.  Gospel,  Luke  ii:  15—20. 

III.    ^/«//tf,Tit.ii:  11-14.  G<?j/ir/.  John  i:  1-14. 

SUNDAY  AFTER  CHRISTMAS. 

The  CoOect. 

O  almighty  arid  everlasting  God,  mercifully  direct  our  ways,  that  we  may 
walk  in  Thy  law,  and  be  made  to  abound  in  good  works:  through  Thy  beloved 
Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure:  holiness  becometh  Thine  house,  O  Lord, 
forever. 

Thy  throne  is  established  of  old:    Thou  art  from  everlasting. 

Ps.  The  Lord  reigneth,  He  is  clothed  with  majesty:  the  Lord  is  clothed  with 
strength,  wherewith  He  hath  girded  Himself. 

Olory  he  to  t7ie  Father^  <f*r. 

The  CoOect, 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  direct  our  actions  according  to  Thy  good 
pleasure,  that  in  the  name  of  Thy  beloved  Son,  we  may  be  made  to  abound  in 
good  works;  through  the  same  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle.  Gal.  Iv:  1-7.  Gospel,  Luke  ii;  33—10. 

1 1.    Lesson,  Psalm  xvi :  5—  1 1 .  Gospel,  Luke  ii :  25^32. 

III.    Epistle,  I  Pet.  ii:  4—10.  Gospel,  Luke  i:  68—75. 
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NEW  YEAR. 

The  CoU&cL 

O  merciful  and  eternal  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  cause  Thy  Son  to 
endure  circumcision  and  to  be  made  subject  to  the  law,  that  we  might  be  re- 
deemed from  the  curse  of  the  law:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us  grace  to  become 
partakers  of  this  redemption  and  thus  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the 
same.  Thy  beloved  Son,, Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  Thy  name  in  all  the  earth:  Who  hast  set 
Thy  glory  above  the  heavens.  What  is  man  that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him:  and 
the  son  of  man  that  Thou  visitest  him? 

P«.  Thou,'  O  Lord,  art  our  Father  and  our  Redeemer:  from  everlasting  is 
Thy  name. 

Qlory  he  to  the  Father,  Ac. 

The  CoUect, 

O  Lord  God,  who,  for  our  sakes,  hast  made  Thy  blessed  Son  our  Savior  sub- 
ject to  the  law,  and  caused  Him  to  endure  the  circumcision  of  the  flesh:  Grant 
us  the  true  circumcision  of  the  spirit,  that  our  hearts  may  be  pure  from  all  sin-* 
fal  desires  and  lusts;  through  the  same.  Thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without 
6Dd.    Amen. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  from  whom  cometh  down  every  good  and 
perfect  gift:  We  give  Thee  thanks  for  all  Thy  benefits,  temporal  and  spiritual, 
bestowed  upon  us  in  the  year  past,  and  we  beseech  Thee  of  Thy  goodness,  grant 
us  a  favorable  and  joyful  year,  defend  us  from  all  dangers  and  adversities,  and 
send  upon  us  the  fullness  of  Thy  blessing;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our 
Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    £/«//«,  Gal.  ili:  a— «9.  Gtfj/«r/.  Luke  ii:21. 

II.    Epistle,  Heb.  xiii:  8—15.  Gospel,  Joha  1: 16-18. 

IIX.    Lesson,  Acts  iv:  8—12.  Gospel,  Luke  xill:  6—9. 

SUNDAY  AFTER  NEW. YEAR. 

The  Collect 

0  Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  whd  didst  suffer  Thy  dear  Son,  Jesus 
Christ,  to  become  a  stranger  and  a  sojourner  in  Egypt  for  our  sakes,  and  didst 
lead  Him  safely  home  to  His  fatherland:  Mercifully  grant  that  we  poor  sinners, 
^ho  are  strangers  and  sojourners  in  this  perilous  world,  may  soon  be  called 
home  to  our  true  fatherland,  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  where  we  shall  live  in  eter- 
nal joy  and  glory;  through  the  merits  of  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who 
^veth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
^nd.    Amen. 

(The  Introit  and  second  Collect  are  the  same  as  for  the  Sunday  after  Christ- 
JJias.) 

I.    Epistle,  Kom.  lit:  19-22.  Gospel,  Matt,  li:  19-23. 

ir.    Lesson.  Acts  iv:  23—31.  Gospel,  Mutt,  li:  13— 18. 

IIL     Lesson.  Is.  nV.Vn—ZX.  G^^j/^/.  Luke  xli :  32-34 
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EPIPHANY. 

TJie  Collect 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  hast  given  us  the  light  of  Thy  holy  word, 

the  guiding  star,  which  leadeth  us  to  the  Christ-child:  Send,  we  beseech  Thee, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  into  our  hearts,  that  we  may  receive  this  light  and  make  use 

of  it  unto  our  salvation,  and  that  we,  like  the  wise  men,  when  they  were  seeking 

the  star,  may  not  be  afraid  because  of  any  hardship  or  peril,  but  put  all  our 

trust  in  Thine  only-begotten  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  as  our  only   Savior; 

devote  our  earthly  possessions  to  the  advancement  of  Thy  kingdom,  and  in  all 

things  serve  Him,  Thine  only-begotten  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 

and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 

Amen. 

IntroU. 

Behold  the  Lord,  the  Kuler  hath  come:  and  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory  are  in  His  hand. 

Pj.  Give  the  King  Thy  judgments,  O  God;  and  Thy  righteousness  unto  the 
King's  Son. 

Ohry  he  to  the  Father,  dc. 

TJie  Collect, 

0  God,  who,  by  the  leading  of  a  star,  didst  manifest  Thy  only-begotten  Son 
to  the  Gentiles:  Mercifully  grant  that  we,  who  know  Thee  now  by  faith,  may 
after  this  life  have  the  fruition  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead;  through  the  same.  Thy 
Son,  Jesus  CJhrist  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson,  Is.  Ix:  1— 4J.  Gospel,  Matt.  II:  1—136. 

II.    Epistle.  I  Tim.  Hi:  14-16.  Gospel,  Matt,  iv:  13—17. 
III.    Lesson,  Is.  xlix:  1—©.         Gospel,  Matt,  xlir  16—21.  ' 

FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY, 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  in  mercy  hast  established  the  Christian 
home  among  us:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  rule  and  direct  our  hearts,  that  we 
may  be  good  examples  to  children  and  servants,  and  not  offend  them  by  word  or 
deed,  but  faithfully  teach  them  to  love  Thy  Church  and  hear  Thy  blessed  word. 
Give  them  Thy  Spirit  and  grace,  that  this  seed  may  bring  forth  good  fruit,  so 
that  our  homelife  may  conduce  to  Thy  glory,  honor  and  praise,  to  our  own  im- 
provement and  welfare,  and  give  offense  to  no  one;  through  the  same.  Thy  be- 
loved Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

1  saw  also  the  Lord  sitting  upon  a  throne:  high  and  lifted  up. 

And  I  heard  the  voice  of  a  great  multitude,  saying,  Hallelujah:  for  the  Lord 
God  Omnipotent  reigneth. 

Ps.  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands:  serve  the  Lord  with 
gladness. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  de. 

The  Collect. 

O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee  mercifully  to  receive  the  prayers  of  Thy  people  who 
call  upon  Thee;  and  grant  that  Xh.ey  may  both  perceive  and  know  what  things 
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they  ought  to  do,  and  also  may  have  grace  and  power  faithfully  to  fulfill  the 
same;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.   Epistle,  Rom.  xfl:  1—5.  Gospel,  Luke  il.  42-52. 

n.    Epistle,  Heb.  ii;  11—16.  Gospel,  John  vli:  14-18. 

III.    Epistle,  Eph.  vi:  1-4.  Gospel,  Mark  x:  13— 16, 

SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 

Th£  CoUect. 

Lord  God,  Wsavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  that  of  Thy  grace  Thou  hast 
instituted  holy  matrimony,  in  which  Thou  keepest  us  from  unchastity,  and  oth- 
er ofFenses:  We  heseech  Thee  to  send  Thy  blessing  upon  every  husband  and 
wife,  that  they  may  not  provoke  each  other  to  anger  and  strife,  but  live  peace, 
ably  together  in  love  and  godliness,  receive  Thy  gracious  help  in  all  temptations, 
and  rear  their  children  in  accordance  with  Thy  will;  grant  unto  us  all  to  walk 
before  Thee,  In  purity  and  holiness,  to  put  all  our  trust  in  Thee,  and  lead  such 
lives  on  earth,  that  In  the  world  to  come  we  may  have  everlasting  life,  through 
the  same.  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Intrait. 

All  the  earth  shall  worship  Thee:  and  shall  sing  unto  Thee,  O  God. 
They  shall  sing  unto  Thy  name:  O  Thou  Most  Highest. 

Ps.    Make  a  Joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands:  sing  forth  the  honor  of  His 
same,  make  His  praise  glorious. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  4bc, 

The  CoUect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  dost  govern  all  things  In  heaven  and 
earth:  Mercifully  hear  the  supplications  of  Thy  people,  and  grant  us  Thy  peace 
all  the  days  of  our  life;  through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  xll:  6—16.  Gospel,  John  II:  1-11. 

n.    Epistle,  Eph.  ii:  10—16.  Gospel,  John  iv:  4-26. 

IXI.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  i:  26-31.  Gospel,  Luke  xix:  1-10. 

THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 

T^ie  CoUect. 

O  almighty  and  everlasting  God,  mercifully  look  upon  our  infirmities,  and 
in  all  dangers  and  necessities  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  to  defend  us 
against  our  enemies;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Worship  Him,  all  ye  His  angels:    Zion  heard  and  was  glad. 
The  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced:  because  of  Thy  judgments,  O  Lord. 
Ps.    The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the   earth  rejoice,  let  the  multitude  of  isles  be 
glad  thereof. 

Glory  be  to  t/ie  Fatlter,  dtc. 

The  CoUect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  mercifully  look  upon  our  infirmities,  and  iu 
all  our  dangers  and  necessities  stretch  forth  the  right  hand  of  Thy  majesty,  to 
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help  and  defend  us;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth   and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.  Epistle,  Rom.  xii:  16—21.  Gospel,  Matt,  viii:  1—13. 

II.  Epistle,  Heb.  xl:  1-10.  Gospel,  John  iv:  27-42. 
III.    Epistle,  n  Cor.  1: 3—11.  Gospel,  Mark  1: 21-35. 

FOURTH  SUNDAY  AFtER  EPIPHANY. 

Tlie  CoUecU 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  in  Thy  divine  wisdom  an^ fatherly  good- 
ness makest  Thy  children  to  bear  the  cross,  and  sendest  divers  afflictions 
upon  us  to  subdue  the  flesh,  and  quicken  our  hearts  unto  faith,  hope  and 
unceasing  prayer:  We  beseech  Thee  to  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  graciously 
deliver  us  out  of  our  trials  and  afflictions,  so  that  we  may  perceive  Thy  grace 
and  fatherly  help,  and  with  all  saints  forever  praise  and  worship  Thee;  through 
Thy  dear  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 
(Same  as  for  Third  Sunday  after  Epiphany). 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  God,  who  knowest  us  to  be  set  in  the  midst  of  so  many  and  great 
dangers,  that  by  reason  of  the  frailty  of  our  nature  we  cannot  always  stand  up> 
right:  Grant  to  us  such  strength  and  protection  as  may  support  us  in  all  dan- 
gers, and  carry  us  through  all  temptations:  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

I     Epistle,  Rom.  xili:8-10.  Gospel,  Matt,  vlll:  23-27. 

II.    Epistle,  Heb.  xii:  1-3.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxi:  18—22. 

III.    Epistle,  II  Tim.  i:  7—10.  Gospel,  Matt,  xiv:  22-88. 

FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 

The  Colled. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  that  Thou  hast  sown  the  good 
seed.  Thy  holy  word,  in  our  hearts:  We  pray  Thee  that  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
Thou  wilt  cause  this  seed  to  grow  and  bring  forth  fruit,  and  defend  us  from  the 
enemy,  that  he  may  not  sow  tares  therein.  Keep  us  from  carnal  security,  help 
us  in  all  temptations,  and  give  us  at  last  eternal  salvation;  through  Thy  beloved 
Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

(Same  as  for  Third  Sunday  after  Epiphany). 

The  Collect. 

O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee  to  keep  Thy  Church  and  Household  continually  in 
Thy  true  religion;  that  they  who  do  lean  only  upon  the  hope  of  Thy  heavenly 
grace  may  evermore  be  defended  by  Thy  mighty  power;  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ev- 
er one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle.  Col.  iii:  12—17.  Gospel,  Matt,  xili:  24-30. 

II.  Epistle.  I  Cor.  i:  10—18.  Gospel.  Matt,  xili:  31—35. 

III.  Epistle,  Eph.  Iv:  11—16.  Gospel,  Mark»iv:  26—29. 
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SIXTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 

The  Collect. 

O  merciful  and  everlasting  God,  heavenly  Father:  We  thank  Thee  that 
Thoa  hast  revealed  unto  us  the  glory  of  Thy  Son,  and  let  the  light  of  Thy  gospel 
shine  upon  us:  We  pray  Thee,  guide  us  by  this  light  that  we  may  walk  diligent- 
ly as  Christians  in  all  good  works,  ever  be  strengthened  by  Thy  grace,  and  con- 
duct our  lives  in  all  godliness;  through  the  same.  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one 
true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Intrait. 

The  lightnings  lightened  the  world:  the  earth  trembled  and  shook. 

Pg,    How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts:     My  soul  longeth, 

yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect 

O  God,  who  in  the  glorious  transfiguration  of  Thy  only-begotten  Son  hast 
confirmed  the  mysteries  of  the  faith  by  the  testimony  of  the  fathers,  and  who, 
in  the  voice  that  came  from  the  bright  cloud,  didst  in  a  wonderful  manner  fore- 
show the  adoption  of  sons;  Mercifully  vouchsafe  to  make  us  co-heirs  with  the 
King  of  His  glory,  and  bring  us  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  same;  through  the 
same,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

EpistU,  n  Peter  i:  12—18.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvii:  1-9. 

SEPTUAGESIMA  SUNDAY. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  through  Thy  holy  word  hast  called  us  into 
Thy  vineyard:  Send,  we  beseech  Thee,  Thy  Holy  Spirit  into  our  hearts,  that 
we  may  labor  faithfully  in  Thy  vineyard,  shun  sin  and  all  offense,  obediently 
keep  Thy  word  and  do  Thy  will,  and  put  our  whole  and  only  trust  in  Thy  grace, 
which  Thou  hast  bestowed  upon  us  so  plenteously  through  Thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ,  that  we  may  obtain  eternal  salvation  through  Him,  who  liveth  and  reign- 
eth with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me;  the  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me 
about. 

In  my  distress,  I  called  upon  the  Lord;  and  He  heard  my  voice  out  of  His 
temple. 

P#.  I  will  love  Thee,  O  Lord  my  Strength:  the  Lord  is  my  Rock  and  my 
Fortress  I 

•  Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dbc. 

The  Collect, 

O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee  favorably  to  hear  the  prayers  of  Thy  people:  That 
we,  who  are  justly  punished  for  our  offenses,  may  be  mercifully  delivered  by 
Thy  goodness,  for  the  glory  of  Thy  name;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our 
Savior,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle.  I  Cor.  ix:  24  to  x:  5.  Gospel,  Matt,  xx:  1—16. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  lil :  7-15.  Gospel,  Matt,  xix:  27-30. 

III.    -£/iJ//^,  Phil.  111:7-16.  CA>j/ip/.  Matt,  xxv:  14-30. 
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SEXAGESIMA  SUNDAY. 

The  CoUecU 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  that  through  Thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ  Thou  hast  sown  Thy  holy  word  among  us:  We  pray  that 
Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  diligently 
and  reverently  hear  Thy  word,  keep  it  in  good  hearts,  and  bring  forth  fruit 
with  patience;  and  that  we  may  not  incline  to  sin,  but  subdue  it  by  Thy 
power,  and  in  all  persecutions  comfort  ourselves  with  Thy  grace  and  con- 
tinual help,  through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  with- 
out end.    Amen. 

Intrait. 

Awake,  why   sleepest  Thou,   O   Lord?:    Arise,   cast  us   not  oflf  forever. 
,     Wherefore  hidest  Thou   Thy  face:    and  forgettest  our   afflictions? 

Our  soul  is  bowed  down   to   the  dust:,  arise  for  our  help  and  redeem  us. 
Pa.    We    have    heard   with    our    ears,    O   God:    our  fathers   have   told  us 
what  work  Thou  didst  in   their  days. 
Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc, 

T/ie  Collect. 

O  God,  who  seest  that  we  put  not  our  trust  in  anything  that  we  do: 
Mercifully  grant,  that  by  Thy  power  we  may  be  defended  against  all  ad- 
versity; through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,   ever  one   God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  II  Cor.  xli:  2—9.  Gospel,  Luke  vlii:  4-15. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  i :  20-25.  Gospel,  John  xii:  35-43. 

III.    Epistle,  II  Tim.  iil:  14  to  Iv:  5.  Gospel,  Matt,    ix:  37  to  x:  7. 

QUINQUAGESIMA  SUNDAY. 

The  Collect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  manifest  Thyself,  with  the  Holy 
Ghost,  in  the  fullness  of  grace  at  the  baptism  of  Thy  dear  Son,  and  with 
Thy  voice  didst  direct  us  to  Him  who  hath  borne  our  sins,  that  we  might 
receive  grace  and  the  remission  of  sins:  Keep  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  in  the 
true  faith;  and  inasmuch  as  we  have  been  baptized  in  accordance  with  Thy 
command,  and  the  example  of  Thy  dear  Son,  we  pray  Thee  to  strengthen 
our  faith  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  and  lead  us  to  everlasting  life  and  salvation, 
through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with   Thee  and  the  Holy   Ghost,   one  true   God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

• 

Introit. 

Be  Thou  my   strong  Kock:   for  an   house  of  defense  to   save  me. 

Thou  art  my  Kock  and  my  Fortress:  therefore  for  Thy  name's  sake 
lead  me  and  guide  me. 

Pa.  In  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust;  let  me  never  be  ashamed: 
deliver  me  in  Thy  righteousness. 

GUrry  he  to  tJie  Father,  <&c. 
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The(  CoUect, 

O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  mercifully  hear  our  prayers,  and,  having  set 
us  free  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  defend  us  from  all  evil;  through  Jesus 
Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy    Ghost,   ever  one   God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    EpistU.l-Pet,  III:  18—82.  Gospel,  Matt,  ill:  13-17. 

II.    /i//j//<r,  Eph.  t:  25--27.  Oi»J/«?/,  Luke  xvlli:  31— 43. 

III.    Lesson,  Is.  Uil:  1—7.  Gos/fel,  John  1:  2»— 34. 

FIRST  SUNDAY  IN  LENT. 

The  CoUecU 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  inasmuch  as  the  adversary  doth  continually 
afflict  us,  and  as  a  roaring  lion  doth  walk  about,  seeking  to  devour  us: 
We  beseech  Thee  for  the  sake  of  the  suffering  and  death  of  Thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  to  help  us  by  the  grace  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  to  strengthen 
our  hearts  by  Thy  word,  that  our  enemy  may  not  prevail  over  us,  but 
that  we  may  evermore  abide  in  Thy  grace,  and  be  preserved  unto  ever- 
lasting life;  through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world   without  end.    Amen. 

'  IrUroit. 

He  shall  call    upon     me,     and    I  will   answer   him:    I  will  deliver  him 
and   honor  him. 

"With  long  life  will   I   satisfy  him:    and  show  him  my   salvation. 

Ih,  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High:  shall  abide 
under  the   shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  CoUect. 

O  Lord,  mercifully  hear  our  prayer,  and  stretch  forth  the  right  hand 
of  Thy  majesty  to  defend  us  from  them  that  rise  up  against  us,  through 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy    Ghost,  ever  one  God,   world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,    II  Cor.  vl:  1-10.  Giw/^/.  Matt.  Iv:  1—11. 

II.    Epistle,    IPet.lv:  1-6.  Goj/tf/.  Matt,  xvi:  21-23. 

III.    Lesson,    Rev.  xil:  9—11.  Gospel,  Luke  x:  17-20. 

SECOND  SUNDAY  IN  LENT, 

Tlie  CoUect, 

•Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  by  Thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  He  may  strengthen  our  hearts  and  confirm  our  faith  and  hope 
in  Thy  grace  and  mercy,  so  that,  although  we  have  reason  to  fear  because 
of  our  conscience,  our  sin,  and  our  unworthiness,  we  may  nevertheless, 
with  the  woman  of  Canaan,  hold  fast  to  Thy  grace,  and  in  every  trial  and  temp- 
tation find  Thee  a' very  present  help  and  refuge,  through  Thy  beloved  Son, 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  worlcj  without  end.    Amen. 
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Introit. 

Remember,  O  Lord,  Thy  tender  mercies  and  Thy  loving- kindnesses:  for  they 
have  been  ever  of  old. 

Let  not  mine  enemies  triumph  over  me:  God  of  Israel,  deliver  us  out  of  all 
our  troubles. 

Ps,  Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul:  O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee; 
let  me  not  be  ashamed. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dbc. 

The  CoUect. 

O  God,  who  seest  that  of  ourselves  we  have  no  strength:  Keep  us  both  out- 
wardly and  inwardly ;  that  we  may  be  defended  from  all  adversities  which  may 
happen  to  the  body,  and  from  all  evil  thoughts  which  may  assault  and  hurt  the 
soul;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Thess.  iv:  1—7.  Gospel,  Matt,  xv:  21-28. 

II.    Lesson,  Is.  xlll:  1-7.  Gospel,  Luke  vll:  38-50. 

m.    Lesson,  Rev.  iii:  7—13.  Gospel,  UatIl  Ix:  17— 29. 

THIRD  SUNDAY  IN  LENT. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  hast  sent  Thy  ^on,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
to  take  upon  Himself  our  flesh,  that  He  might  overcome  the  devil,  and  defend 
us  poor  sinners  against  the  adversary:  We  give  thanks  unto  Thee  for  Thy 
merciful  help,  and  we  beseech  Thee  to  attend  us  with  Thy  grace  in  all  tempta- 
tions, to  preserve  us  from  carnal  security,  and  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit  to  keep  us  in 
Thy  word  and  Thy  fear,  that  unto  the  end  we  may  be  delivered  from  the  enemy, 
and  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Tntr&it, 

Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord:  for  He  shall  pluck  my  feet  out  of  the 
net. 

Turn  Thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me:  for  I  am  desolate  and  afflict- 
ed. 

Ps.  Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul:  O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee; 
let  me  not  be  ashamed. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dkc. 

The  Collect. 

We  beseech  Thee,  almighty  God,  look  upon  the  hearty  desires  of  Thy  hum- 
ble servants,  and  stretch  forth  the  right  hand  of  Thy  majesty  to  be  our  defense 
against  all  our  enemies;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world   without  end. 

Amen. 

• 

I.    £pislle,  Bph.  v:  1— 9.  Gospel,  l^ukexUl  4 -SS. 

II.    Lessan,  Uew  ii:  \— 7.  <r<7j/<r/.  Liuk*^  iv:  31— 37. 

III.    Lesson.  Rev.  ii:  8—1 1.  Gospel,  Luke  vlii:  31—37. 
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FOURTH  SUNDAY  IN  LENT. 

The  CoUert, 

Liord  God,  heavenly  Father,  wlio  by  Thy  Son  didst  feed  five  thousand  men 
in  the  desert  with  five  loaves  and  two  fishes:  We  beseech  Thee  to  abide  gra- 
cioasly  also  with  us  in  the  fullness  of  Thy  blessing.  Preserve  us  from  avarice 
and  the  cares  of  this  life,  that  we  may  seek  first  Thy  kingdom  and  Thy  right- 
eonsness,  and  in  all  things  perceive  Thy  fatherly  goodness,  through  Jesus 
Christ,  who  liveth  and  reign eth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Intrait. 

Bejojce  ye  with  Jerusalem,  and  be  glad  with  her:  all  ye  that  love  her. 
Rejoice  for  jqy  with  her:  all  ye  that  mourn  for  her. 

P«,  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me:  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

Glory  he  to  the  V other ^  At, 

The  CoUect. 

Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  almighty  God,  that  we,  who  for  our  evil  deeds  do 
worthily  deserve  to  be  punished,  by  the  comfort  of  Thy  grace  may  mercifully  be 
relieved;  through  our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I,    Epistle,  G»L  iv:  81-81.  Gospel,  John  vi:  1—15. 

II.    Lesson,  Ps.  Ixxzlv:  2—5.  Gospel,  John  vi:  24—36. 

in.    Lesson,  Ex.  xvi:  11—18.  Gospel,  John  vl:  52—65. 

THE  ANNUNCIATION  OF  THE  VIRGIN  MARY. 

The  Collect, 

O  almighty  God,  who  of  Thy  great  mercy  didst  cause  Thy  Son  to  be  con- 
ceived by  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  to  become  incarnate  of  the  blessed  virgin  Mary 
according  to  the  angel's  annunciation:  Grant  us  by  Thy  grace,  that  our  sinful 
conception  may  be  purified  by  His  holy  conception,  through  the  same.  Thy  be- 
loved Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Tntroit. 

All  the  rich  among  the"  people  shall  entreat  Thy  favor. 
She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  King  in  raiment  of  needle-work. 
Her  companions   shall  be   brought  unto  Thee:  with  gladness  and  rejoicing, 
P*.    My  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter:     I  speak  of  the  things  which  I  have 
made  touching  the  King. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fat/ieVy  dtc. 

The  Collect. 

We  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  pour  Thy  grace  into  our  hearts;  that,  as  we 
have  known  the  incarnation  of  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  by  the  message  of  an 
angel,  so  by  His  cross  and  passion  we  may  be  brought  into  the  glory  of  If  is 
resurrection:  through  the  same  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson,  Is.  vll:  10—15.  Gospel,  Luke  i:  26—38. 

II.    Lesson,  Jer.  zxxiii:  14—17.  Gospel,  Luke  i:  39-4;'.. 

III.    Lesson,  Rev.  xxi:  1-7.  Gospel.  Luke  i:  46—55. 
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PALM  SUNDAY. 

Tlu  Collect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  hast  caused  Thy  beloved  Son  to  take 
our  nature  upon  Himself,  that  He  might  give  all  mankind  the  example  of  hu- 
mility and  suffer  death  upon  the  cross  for  our  sins:  Mercifully  grant  us  a  be- 
lieving knowledge  of  this,  and  that,  following  the  example  of  His  patience,  we 
may  be  made  partakers  of  the  benefits  of  His  sacred  passion  and  death, 
through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IrUroit, 

Be  not  Thou  far  from  me,  O  Lord:  O  my  Strength,  haste  Thee  to  help  me. 

Save  me  from  the  lion's  mouth:  and  deliver  me  from  the  horns  of  the 
unicorns. 

Ps,  My  God,  my  God,  why  hast  Thou  forsaken  me?:  Why  art  Thou  so 
far  from  helping  me? 

Qlory  he  to  t/ie  Fa(?ier,  dc. 

The  CoUect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  hast  sent  Thy  Son,  our  Savior,  Jesus 
Christ,  to  take  upon  Him  our  flesh,  and  to  suffer  death  upon  the  cross,  that 
all  mankind  should  follow  the  example  of  His  great  humility:  Mercifully  grant 
that  we  may  both  follow  the  example  of  His  patience,  and  also  be  made  par- 
takers of  His  resurrection;  through  the  same,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,    Phil.il:  5— 11.  Gtfx/^/,  Matt,  xxl:  1— «. 

IL    Lesson,    18.1x11:10—12.  Goj/ir/,  John  xil:  1— 1ft. 

III.    Lesson,    Is.  lill:  10— 12.  G<7j/^/.  John  xii:  20-83. 

t 

HOLY  THURSDAY. 

The  CoUect. 

O  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  we  thank  Thee,  that  of  Thine  infinite  mercy  Thou 
hast  instituted  this  Thy  sacrament,  in  which  we  eat  Thy  body  and  drink  Thy 
blood:  Grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not  re- 
ceive this  gift  unworthily,  but  that  we  may  confess  our  sins,  remember  Thine 
agony  and  death,  believe  the  forgiveness  of  sin,  and  day  by  day  grow  in  faith 
and  love,  until  we  obtain  eternal  salvation  through  Tliee,  who  livest  and  reign- 
est  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

IniroU. 

God  forbid  that  I  should  glory:  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

In  Him  is  salvation,  life  and  resurrection  from  the  dead:  by  Him  we  are  re- 
deemed and  set  at  liberty. 

Ps,  God  be  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us:  and  cause  His  face  to  shine  up- 
on us. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  ttc, 
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The  CoUect. 

O  Liord  God,  who  hast  left  unto  us  in  a  wonderful  sacrament  a  memorial 
of  Thy  passion:  Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  that  we  may  so  use  this  sacrament 
of  Thy  body  and  blood,  that  the  fruits  of  Thy  redemption  may  continually  be 
maoifest  in  us;  Thou,  who  livest  and  reignest  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy 
Ghosty  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xi:  23—29.  Gospel,  Luke  xxii:  14-20. 

n.    Epistle,  1  Cot.  x:  16—17.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxvi:  17—29. 

in.    Lesson,  Act9.il:  44—47.  Gospel,  John  xill:  1—15. 

GOOD  FRIDAY. 

Introit, 

Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our  sorrows:  He  was  wound- 
ed for  our  transgressions,  He  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray:  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the  in- 
iquity of  us  all. 

P9.    Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord:  and  let  my  cry  come  unto  Thee. 
Glory  he  to  the  Father,  dc. 

Tlie  Collect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  hast  willed  that  Thy  Son  should  bear 
for  us  the  pains  of  the  cross,  that  Thou  mightest  remove  from  us  the  power  of 
the  adversary;  Help  us  to  remember  and  give  thanks  for  our  Lord's  passion 
that  we  may  obtain  remission  of  sin  and  redemption  from  everlasting  death; 
through  the  same,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 

Lesson,  Isa.  Hi:  I3*liii:  IS.       Gospel.  John  XTiii:  1-xix:  43.  or  The  Passion  History. 


EASTER. 

The  CoUect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  deliver  Thy  Son  for  our  offenses,  and 
didst  raise  Him  again  for  our  justification:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us  Thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  He  may  rule  and  govern  us  according  to  Thy  will;  graciously  keep  us 
in  tbe  true  faith;  defend  us  from  all  sins,  and  after  this  life  raise  us  unto  eternal 
life,  through  the  same.  Thy  beloved  Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

He  is  risen.  Hallelujah! :  Why  seek  ye  the  Living  among  the  dead?  Halle- 
lujah! 

Remember  how  He  spake  unto  you,  Hallelujah:  the  Son  of  Man  must  be 
crucified  and  the  third  day  rise  again.    Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

Fs.  Thou  crownedst  Him  with  glory  and  honor:  Thou  madest  Him  to  have 
dominion  over  the  works  of  Thy  hands. 

Olory  be  to  the  FcUher,  dhe.  , 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  God,  who,  through  Thine  only-begotten  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  hast 
overcome  death,  and  opened  unto  us  the  gate  of  everlasting  life:  We  humbly 
beseech   Thee,  that,   as  Thou  dost  put  into  our  minds  good  desires,  so  by  Thy 
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continual  help  we  may  bring  the  same  to  good  effect;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our 
Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    ^/«//iP,  ICor.  v:  7-8.  Gtfj/r/,  Mark  xvi:  1-7. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xt:  12-21.       Gospel,  Luke  xxiv:  1—9. 

UI.    Epistle,  Eph.  I:  l6-«.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxill:  1-8. 

EASTER  MONDAY. 

The  CoUecU 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  wlio  didst  reveal  Thy  Son  to  the  two  disciples 
in  the  way  to  Emmaus:  We  beseech  Thee  to  enlighten  our  hearts  also  by  Thy 
word  and  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  become  established  in  the  faith, 
hold  fast  to  Thy  word,  delight  to  speak  thereof,  and  diligently  meditate  thereon, 
that  although,  according  to  the  example  of  Christ,  we  must  suffer  much  evil  on 
earth,  we  nevertheless  may  have  and  retain  a  sure  comfort  in  Thy  word,  untile 
after  this  life,  we  shall  be  raised  unto  eternal  life,  through  the  same,  Thy  Son, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

I.  Lesson,  Acts  x:  34—41.  Gospel,  Luke  xxlv:  13—35. 
n.    ^/w//^,  II  Cor.  v:  14-21.      Gtf//<r/.  John  xx:  11—18. 

III.    ifi/wZ/tf,  I  Pet.  i:  17— 23.        Gw/if/,  Matt,  xxvlil:  SH-15. 

FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

Th^,  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee,  that  of  Thine  ineffable  grace, 
for  the  sake  of  Thy  Son,  Thou  hast  given  us  the  holy  gospel,  and  hast  instituted 
the  holy  sacraments,  that  through  the  same  we  may  have  comfort  and  forgive- 
ness of  sin:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  heartily 
believe  Thy  word;  and  through  the  holy  sacraments  day  by  day  establish  our 
faith,  until  we  at  last  obtain  salvation  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liv- 
eth and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Hgly  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

As  newborn  babes:  desire  the  sincere  milk  of  the  word. 

Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  testify  unto  Thee:  O  Israel,  if  thou  wil\ 
hearken  unto  me. 

Ps.  Sing  aloud  unto  God  our  strength:  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God 
of  Jacob. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  almighty  God,  that  we  who  have  celebrated  the 
solemnities  of  the  Lord's  resurrection,  may,  by  the  help  of  Thy  grace,  bring 
forth  the  fruits  thereof  in  our  life  and  conversation;  through  the  same,  Jesus 
Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  John  v:  4— 12.  Gospel,  John  xx:  19—31. 

II.  Lesson,  Acts  ili:  11—21.  Gospel,  John  xxl:  1—14. 
III.    Lesson,  Acts  xlli:  26-39.          Gospel,  Luke  xxlv:  36-43. 
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SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

The  CoUect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  of  Thy  fatherly  goodness  hast  been  mind- 
ful of  us  poor,  miserable  sinners,  and  hast  given  Thy  beloved  Son  to  be  our 
shepherd,  not  only  to  nourish  us  by  His  word,  but  also  to  defend  us  from  sin, 
death,  and  the  devil:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that,  even  as 
this  Shepherd  doth  know  us  and  succor  us  in  every  affliction,  we  also  may 
know  Him,  and,  trusting  in  Him,  seek  help  and  comfort  in  Him,  from  our  hearts 
obey  His  voice,  and  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the  same.  Thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

The  eartH  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 
By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made. 

P»,  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous:  for  praise  is  comely  for  the  up- 
right. 

Olory  be  to  th^  FcUher,  dc. 

The  CoUect. 

God,  who,  by  the  humiliation  of  Thy  Son,  didst  raise  up  the  fallen  world: 
Grant  unto  Thy  faithful  ones  perpetual  gladness,  and  those  whom  Thou  hast  de- 
livered from  the  danger  of  everlasting  death,  do  Thou  make  partakers  of  eternal 
joys;  through  the  same,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    ^/ij//ip,  I  Pet.  ii:  «1— 85.  G<?j/^/.  John  x.  11-16. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Pet.  v:  1—4.  Gospel,  John  xxl:  15—25. 

III.    Epistle,  Hebr.  xlli:  20-21.        Gospel,  John  x:  I— 10. 

THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  of  Thy  fatherly  goodness  dost  suffer  Thy 
children  to  come  under  Thy  chastening  rod  here  on  earth,  that  we  may  be  like 
anto  Thine  only-begotten  Son  in  suffering  and  hereafter  in  glory:  We  beseech 
Thee,  comfort  us  in  temptations  and  afflictions  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may 
not  fall  Into  despair,  but  that  we  may  continually  trust  in  Thy  Son's  promise, 
that  our  trials  will  endure  but  a  little  while,  and  will  then  be  followed  by  eter- 
nal joy;  that  we  thus,  in  patient  hope,  may  overcome  all  evil,  and  at  last  obtain 
eternal  salvation,  through  the  same.  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liv- 
eth and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands: 
Sing  forth  the  honor  of  His  name;  make  His  praise  glorious. 
P».     Say  unto  God,  how  terrible  art  Thou  in  Thy  works:  through  the  great- 
ness of  Thy  power  shall  Thine  enemies  submit  themselves  unto  Thee. 
Glnry  he  to  the  Father,  d-r. 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  God,  who  showest  to  them  that  be  in  error  the  light  of  Thy  trutli, 
to  the  intent  that  they  may  return  into  the  way  of  righteousness:     Grant   unto 
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all  them  that  are  admitted  into  the  fellowship  of  Christ's  religion  that  they  may 
eschew  those  things  that  are  contrary  to  their  profession,  and  follow  all  such 
things  as  are  agreeable  to  the  same:  through  our  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Peter  il:  11-80.  Gospel,  John  xvl:  16—22. 

n.    Epistle,  Hebr.  iv:  14—1©.  Gospel,  John  xvii:  1—8. 

III.    Epistle,  I  Peter  1: 3-9.  Gospel,  John  xlv:  1—12. 

FOURTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  through  Thy  Son  promise  us  Thy 
Holy  Spirit,  that  He  should  convince  the  world  of  sin,  of  righteousness,  and  of 
judgment:  We  beseech  Th^e,  enlighten  our  hearts,  that  we  may  confess  our 
sins,  through  faith  in  Christ  obtain  everlasting  righteousness,  and  in  all  our 
trials  and  temptations  retain  this  consolatfon,  that  Christ  is  Lord  over  the  devil 
and  death,  and  all  things,  and  that  He  will  graciously  deliver  us  out  of  all  our 
afflictions,  and  make  us  forever  partakers  of  eternal  salvation,  through  the 
same,  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit, 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song:  for  He  hath  done  marvellous  things. 
The   Lord  hath  made  known   His   salvation:    His  righteousness  He  bath 
openly  showed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

Ps.    His  right  hand  and  His  holy  arm:  hath  gotten  Him  the  victory. 
Olory  be  to  the   Father,  Ac, 

Tfie  CoUect, 

O  God,  who  makest  the  minds  of  the  faithful  to  be  of  one  will:  Grant  unto 
Thy  people  that  they  may  love  what  Thou  commandest,  and  desire  what  Thou 
dost  promise:  that,  among  the  manifold  changes  of  this  world,  our  hearts  may 
there  be  fixed  where  true  joys  are  to  be  found;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son, 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  James  i:  17—21.  Gospel,  John  xvl:  5—15. 

II.    Epistle,  Hebr.  v:  1—10.  Gospel,  John  xvll:  9—17. 

ni.    Epistle,  I  John  III :  19-24.  Gospel,  John  vii:  87-39l 

FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  through  Thy  Son  didst  promise  us  that 
whatsoever  we  ask  in  His  name  Thou  wilt  give  us:  We  beseech  Thee,  keep  us 
in  Thy  word,  and  grant  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  He  may  govern  us  according 
to  Thy  will;  protect  us  from  the  power  of  the  devil,  from  false  doctrine  and  wor- 
ship; also  defend  our  lives  against  all  danger;  grant  us  Thy  blessing  and  peace^ 
that  we  may  in  all  things  perceive  Thy  merciful  help,  and  both  now  and  forever 
praise  and  glorify  Thee  as  our  gracious  Father,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 
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Introit. 

With  the  voice  of  singing  declare  ye,  and  tell  this:  utter  it  even  to  the  end 
of  the  earth.    Hallelujah  I 

TheLord  hath  redeemed  His  servant  Jacob:  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

Pb.  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands:  sing  forth  the  honor  of  His 
name;  make  His  praise  glorious. 

Qlory  be  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

The  Collect. 

O  God,  from  whom  all  good  things  do  come:  Grant  to  us,  Thy  humble  serv- 
ants, that  by  Thy  holy  inspiration  we  may  think  those  things  that  be  right,  and 
by  Thy  merciful  guiding  may  perform  the  same;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy 
Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever 
one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  James  1: 22—27.  Gospel,  John  xvl:  23—28. 

II.    Epistle,  Hebr.  vil:  18— 2K.       Gospel,  John  xvli:  18-23. 
III.    -fi/w//^,  James  v:  16— 20.         ^oj/^/.  Matt.  vi:5— 13. 

ASCENSION. 

The  CoUect. 

O  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  almighty  Son  of  God,  who  art  no  iDnger  in  humiliation 
here  on  earth,  but  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  Thy  Father,  Lord  over  all  things: 
We  beseech  Thee,  send  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit;  give  Thy  Church  pious  pastors,  pre- 
serve Thy  word,  control  and  restrain  the  devil  and  all  who  would  oppress  us ; 
mightily  uphold  Thy  kingdom,  until  all  Thine  enemies  shall  have  been  put  un- 
der Thy  feet,  that  we  may  hold  the  victory  over  sin,  death,  and  the  devil,  through 
Thee,  who  livest  and  reignest  with  God  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntroU. 

Ye  men  of  Galilee,  why  stand  ye  gazing  up  into  heaven?:    Hallelujah! 
This  same  Jesus  which  is  taken  up  from  you  into  heaven,   shall  come  in  like 
manner  as  ye  have  seen  Him  go  into  heaven:  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 

Ps.  O  clap  your  hands,  all  ye  people:  shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph. 
Qlory  be  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

The  CoUect, 

Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  almighty  God,  that  like  as  we  do  believe  Thy  only 
begotten  Son,  our  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  to  have  ascended  into  the  heavens,  so  may 
we  also  in  heart  and  mind  thither  ascend,  and  with  Him  continually  dwell,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson,  Kc^i:  I— U.  Goj/^/,  Mark  xvi:  14— 20. 

II.    Lesson,  Psalm  ex:  1—7.  Gospel,  John  xvll:  24-26. 

III.    Epistle,  Eph.  iv:  7—10.  Gospel.  Luke  xxlv:  44—58. 

SIXTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER. 

The  CoUect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  give  thanks  cmto  Thee,  that  through  Thy 
Holy  Spirit  Thou  hast  appointed  us  to  bear  witness  of  Thy  dear  Son,  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ:  We  beseech  Thee,  inasmuch  as  the  world  cannot  endure  such  testi- 
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niony,  and  persecutes  us  in  every  way,  grant  us  courage  and  comfort,  that  we 
may  not  be  offended  because  of  the  cross,  but  continue  steadfastly  in  Thy  testi- 
mony, and  be  found  always  among  those  who  know  Thee  and  Thy  Son,  until  we 
obtain  eternal  salvation  through  the  same.  Thy  Sou,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Gaost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice:  Hallelujah! 

When   Thou   saidst,    seek  ye  my   face;  my  heart  said  unto  Thee,  Thy  face. 
Lord,  will  I  seek:  Hide  not  Thy  face  from  me.    Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 
Ps,    The  Lord  is  my  Light,  and  my  Salvation :  whom  shall  I  fear? 
Olory  he  to  tlie  FcUker,  dkc, 

Tfie  Collect, 

Almighty,  everlasting  God:  Make  us  to  have   always  a  devout  will   towards 
Thee,  and  to  serve  Thy  majesty  with   a  pure  heart;   through  Thy   Son,   Jesus' 
Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy   Ghost,   ever 
'one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Peter  Iv :  7—11.  Gospel,  John  xv :  26— xtI:  4. 

II.    l^essopiy  Act.  1: 12—14.  Gospel,  Luke  xl:  5—13. 

in.    Epistle,  I  Peter  ill:  15—17.      Gospel,  Luke  xil:  4-12. 

PENTECOST. 

The  Collect. 

O  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  almighty  Son  of  God:  We  beseech  Thee,  send 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  into  our  hearts,  through  Thy  word,  that  He  may  rule  and 
govern  us  according  to  Thy  will,  comfort  us  in  every  temptation  and  inisfor- 
tune,  and  defend  us  by  Thy  truth  against  every  error,  so  that  we  may  con- 
tinue steadfast  in  the  faith,  increase  in  love  and  all  good  works,  and  firm- 
ly trusting  in  Thy  grace,  which  through  death  Thou  hast  purchased  for 
us,  obtain  eternal  salvation.  Thou  who  reignest,  with  the  Father  and  the 
Holy   Ghost,   world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

The  Spirit  of  the   Lord  filleth   the  world:   Hallelujah! 
Let  the  righteous  be  glad;  let  them  rejoice  before   God:     yea,    let  them 
exceedingly   rejoice.    Hallelujah!   Hallelujah! 

Ps.    Let  God  arise;  let  His  enemies  be  scattered:    let  them   also   that  hate 
Him  flee  before  Him. 
Glory  be  to  tJie  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

O  God,  who  didst  teach  the  hearts  of  Thy  faithful  people,  by  sending  to 
them  the  light  of  Thy  Holy  Spirit:  Grant  us  by  the  same  Spirit  to  have  a 
right  judgment  in  all  things,  and  evermore  to  rejoice  in  His  holy  comfort; 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
liveth  and  reigneth,  ever  one  Qod,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson,  Acts  II:  1—11.  Gospel.  John  xiv:  23-31. 

II.    Epistle,  Eph.  li:  17—22.  Gospel,  John  xv:  1-11. 

in.    Z<rjj^h,  Acts  11:32—41.  Gospel,  John  x\v:  IQr-^. 
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PENTECOST  MONDAY. 

TTie  CoUect. 

LfOrd  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  of  Thy  fatherly  love  hast  given  ua  Thj^ 
Son,  that  through  faith  in  Him  we  may  he  saved:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  in  our  hearts,  that  we  may  continue  steadfast  in  such  faith 
unto  the  end,  and  thus  obtain  everlasting  salvation,  through  the  same,  Thy 
beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee 
aad  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true   God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

latroU. 
(The  same  as  for  Pentecost  Sunday) . 

rA«  Collect, 

O  God,  who  didst  give  Thy  Holy  Spirit  to  Thine  apostles:  Grant  unto  Thy 
people  the  performance  of  their  petitions,  so  that  on  us  to  whom  Thou  hast  giv- 
en faith  Thou  mayest  also  bestow  peace;  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy 
Son,  who  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  liveth  and  reigneth,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson^  Acts  x:  42—18.  Gospel,  John  111:  16— SI. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xli:  12-20.        Gospel,  Jolm  vl:  44-51. 
in.    Epistle.  I  John  iv:  9-15.         Gospei,  John  xii:  44-50. 

TRINITY. 

The  Collect, 

O  Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  We  poor  sinners  confess  that  in  our  flesh 
dwelleth  no  good  thing,  and  that,  left  to  ourselves,  we  die  and  perish  in  sin, 
9ince  that  whicli  is  born  of  the  flesh  is  flesh  and  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  God. 
But  we  beseech  Thee:  Grant  us  Thy  grace  and  mercy,  and  for  the  sake  of  Thy 
Son, .Jesus  Christ,  send  Thy  Holy  Spirit  into  our  hearts,  that  being  regenerate, 
we  may  firmly  believe  the  forgiveness  of  sins,  according  to  Thy  promise  in  bap- 
tism; and  that  we  may  daily  increase  in  brotherly  love,  and  in  other  good  works, 
until  we  at  last  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through  the  same,  Thy  beloved  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntroU, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts:  of  Him,  and  through  Him,  and  to 
Him,  are  all  things. 

P#.    O  Lord,  our  Lord:     How  excellent  is  Thy  name  in  all  the  earth. 
Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  hast  given  unto  us,  Thy  servants,  grace, 
by  the  confession  of  a  true  faith',  to  acknowledge  the  glory  of  the  eternal  Trinity, 
and  in  the  power  of  the  divine  majesty  to  worship  the  Unity:  We  beseech  Thee^- 
that  Thou  wouldst  keep  us  steadfast  in  this  faith,  and  evermore  defend  us  from 
all  adversities,  who  livest  and  reignest,  une  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  xi:  33-36.  Gospel,  John  ill:  1—15. 

11.    Epistle,  I  John  ill:  1-10.  Gospel,  John  xv:  12-17. 

III.    Epistle,  Titus  ili:  3-^.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxviil:  16-20. 
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FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  (JoUfi'L 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  heseech  Thee  so  to  rule  and  gove 
hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not,  like  the  rich  man,  hear  Thy  ^ 
vain,  and  become  so  devoted  to  things  temporal  as  to  forget  things  eterni 
that  we  readily  and  according  to  our  ability  minister  to  such  as  are  in  nee 
not  defile  ourselves  with  surfeiting  and  pride;  In  trial  and  misfortune  k 
from  despair,  and  grant  us  to  put  our  trust  wholly  in  Thy  fatherly  h€ 
grace,  so  that  in  faith  and  Christian  patience  we  may  overcome  all  1 
through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

0  Lord,  I  have  trusted  in  Thy  mercy:  my  heart  shall  rejoice  In  Thy 
tion. 

1  will  sing  unto  the  Lord:     He  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  me. 
Pa,    How  long  wilt  Thou  forget  me,    O  Lord?    How  long  wilt  Thou  hit 

face  from  me? 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

j  The  Collect 

O  God,  the  strength  of  all  them  that  put  their  trust  in  Thee:  Mercifu 
cept  our  prayers;  and  because  through  the  weakness  of  our  mortal  nati 
can  do  no  good  thing  without  Thee,  grant  us  the  help  of  Thy  grace,  that  ir 
ing  Thy  commandments  we  may  please  Thee,  both  in  will  and  deed;  tl 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  John  !▼:  16-81.  GosPel,  Luke  xvi:  19-31. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  1: 1—17.  Gospel,  Luke  xll:  13-«1. 

III.    Epistle,  I  Tim.  vi:  6—16.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvl:  24-27. 

SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect, 
* 

Lord   God,   heavenly   Father,  we  give  thanks  unto  Thee,  that  throuj 

holy  word  Thou   hast  called  us  to  Thy  great  supper,  and  we  beseech 

Quicken  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not  hear  Thy  word/? 

fruit,  but  that  we  may    prepare  ourselves   rightly   for  Thy   kingdom,  ai 

suffer  ourselves   to  be  hindered  by  any  worldly  care,  through  Thy  belove 

!>!  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 

I  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

j  Introit, 

The  Lord  was  my  stay;    He  brought  me  forth  into  a  large  place:    He 
\  ered  me,  because  He  delighted  in  me. 

i  Ps.    I  will  love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  Strength:     The  Lord  is  my  Rock  a 

f  Fortress. 

Ol&ry  be  to  the  Father,  ike. 

The  Collect. 


/' 

T 


O   Lord,  who  never  failest  to  help  and  govern  those  whom  Thou  dosi 
vp  in    Thy  steadfast  fear  and  love:     Make  us  to  have  a  perpetual  fear  ar 
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of  Thy  holy  name;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    EpisiU,  IJohn  lii  :  18—18.  Gosp^i,  Luke  xiv:  16-84. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  i:  18-S5.  GosPsl,  Luke  xiV:  85-35. 

III.    EpistU.  II  Petr.  i :  1— 11.  Gospel,  Luke  Ix:  51-ei. 


THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

TJu  Collect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  all  like  sheep  have  gone  astray,  having 
suffered  ourselves  to  be  led  away  from  the  right  path  by  Satan  and  our  own  sin- 
ful flesh:  We  beseech  Thee  graciously  to  forgive  us  all  our  sins  for  the  sake 
of  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ;  and  quicken  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that 
we  may  abide  in  Thy  word,  and  in  true  repentance  and  a  steadfast  faith 
continue  in  Thy  Church  unto  the  end,  and  obtain  eternal  salvation,  through 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntroU. 

Turn  Thee  unto  me  and  have  mercy  upon  me:  for  I  am  desolate  and  afflicted. 
Look  upon  mine  affliction     and  my  pain:  and  forgive  all  my  sins. 
Ph,    Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul:  O  my  God,  I  trust  in    Thee, 
let  me  not  be  ashamed. 
Glory  he  to  the  Father ^  dc. 

The  Collect. 

O  God,  the  protector  of  all  that  trust  in  Thee,  without  whom  nothing  is 
strong,  nothing  is  holy:  Increase  and  multiply  upon  us  Thy  mercy;  that,Thou 
being  our  ruler  and  guide,  we  may  so  pass  through  things  temporal  that  we 
finally  lose  not  the  things  eternal;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Peter  v:  6—11.  Gospel,  Luke  xv:  1—10. 

1 1 .    Epistle,  Rom.  h :  1  -  IC  Gospel,  Luke  x  v :  1 1—24. 

III.    Epistle,  Eph.  II:  1-9.  Gospel,  Matt.  Ix:  9—13. 

• 
FOURTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

Tlie  CoUect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  art  merciful,  and  through  Christ  didst 
promise  us,  that  Thou  wilt  neither  judge  nor  condemn  us,  but  graciously 
forgive  us  all  our  sins,  and  abundantly  provide  for  all  our  wants  of  body  and 
soul:  We  pray  Thee,  that  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit  Thou  wilt  establish  in  our  hearts 
a  confident  faith  in  Thy  mercy,  and  teach  us  also  to  be  merciful  to  our  neighbor* 
that  we  may  not  judge  or  condemn  others,  but  willingly  forgive  all  men,  and, 
judging  only  ourselves,  lead  blessed  lives  in  Thy  fear,  through  Thy  dear  Son,  Je- 
sus Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

67 


CoUects  for  tbe  Cburcb  IPear 

IntroU. 

The  Lord  is  my  Light  and  my  Salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear?;  The  Lord  is 
the  Strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes  came  upon  me:  they 
stumbled  and  fell. 

Pa.    Though  an  host  should  encamp  against  me:  my  heart  shall  not  fear. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father^  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Grant,  O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  that  the  course  of  this  world  may  be  so 
peaceably  ordered  by  Thy  governance  that  Thy  Church  may  joyfully  serve  Thee 
in  all  godly  quietness,  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  vlil:  18-23.  Gw/^A  Luke  vl:  38— 48. 

n.    Epistle,    Rom.  il:  17-29.  G^^j/^/.  Matt,  v:  38-42. 

III.    Epistle,    Rom.  xlv:  1—12.  Gospel,  Matt.vii:  1-ft. 

FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect. 

O  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  Son  of  the  living  God,  who  hast  given  us  Thy  holy 
word,  and  hast  bountifully  provided  for  all  our  temporal  wants,  we  confess  that 
we  are  unworthy  of  all  these  mercies,  and  that  we  have  rather  deserved  punish- 
ment: But  we  beseech  Thee,  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  prosper  and  bless  us  in  our 
several  callings,  that  by  Thy  strength  we  may  be  ^sustained  and  defended,  now 
and  forever,  and  so  praise  and  glorify  Thee  eternally.  Thou  who  livest  and 
reignest  with  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  Gt>d,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

IniroU. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice:  Thou  hast  been  my  help. 
Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me:  O  God  of  my  salvation. 
Pb.    The  Lord  is  my  Light  and  my  Salvation:  Whom  shall  I  fear? 
Qlory  be  to  the  Father,  <&e. 

The  Collect. 

O  God,  who  hast  prepared  for  them  that  love  Thee  such  good  things  as  pass 
man's  understanding:  Pour  into  our  hearts  such  love  toward  Thee,  that  we,  lov- 
ing Thee  above  all  things,  may  obtain  Thy  promises,  which  exceed  all  that  we 
can  desire;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Peter  III:  8—14.  Gospel.  Luke  v:  1-11. 

II.    £/iJ//^,  Rom.  iil:  1-20.  c;<7j/<r/.  John  1: 35— 52. 

III.    Lesson,  Acts  xxvi:  1—18.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvi:  13—19. 


SIXTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

Tfte  Collect 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  confess  that  we  are  poor,  wretched  sinners, 
and  that  there  is  no  good  in  us,  our  hearts,  flesh  and  blood  being  so  corrupted  by 
sin,  that  we  never  in  this  life  can  be  without   sinful  lust  and  concupiscence; 
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therefore  we  beseech  Thee,  dear  Father,  forgive  us  these  sins,  and  let  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  so  cleanse  our  hearts  that  we  may  desire  and  love  Thy  word,  abide  by  it, 
and  thus  by  Thy  grace  be  forever  saved;  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy 
Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world 
without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

The  liord  is  the  strength  of  His  people:  He  is  the  saving  strength  of  His 
anointed. 

Save  Thy  people,  and  bless  Thine  inheritance:  feed  them  also  and  lift  them 
ap  forever. 

P».  Unto  Thee  will  I  cry,  O  Lord,  my  Rock;  be  not  silent  unto  me:  lest  if 
Thou  be  silent  to  me,  I  become  like  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

Glary   be  to  the   Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might,  who  art  the  author  and  giver  of  all  good  things: 
Graft  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  Thy  name,  increase  in  us  true  religion,  nourish 
us  with  all  goodness,  and  of  Thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same;  through  Je- 
sus Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  vl:  S— 11.  GcsPel,  Matt,  v:  20— W. 

n.    Epistle,  Rom.  Ill:  21—31.  Gospel,  Matt.  V:  17—19. 

III.    Epistle,  James  11:  8—17.  Gospel,  Matt,  v:  27—37. 


SEVENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  in  the  wilderness  didst  by  Thy  Son  abund- 
antly feed  four  thousand  men  besides  women  and  children  with  seven  loaves 
and  a  few  small  fishes:  We  beseech  Thee,  graciously  abide  among  us  with  Thy 
blessing,  and  keep  us  from  covetousness  and  the  cares  of  this  life,  that  we  may 
seek  first  Thy  kingdom  and  Thy  righteousness,  and  in  all  things  needful  for  body 
and  soul,  experience  Thine  ever-present  help;  through  Thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit, 

O  clap  your  hands,  all  ye  people:  Shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph. 
P»,  He  shall  subdue  the  people  under  us:  and  the  nations  under  our  feet. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father ^  dbc. 

The  GoUect. 

O  God,  whose  never-failing  providence  ordereth  all  things  both  in  heaven 
and  earth:  We  humbly  beseech  Thee  to  put  away  from  us  all  hurtful  things, 
and  to  give  us  those  things  which  be  profitable  for  us;  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever 
one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

^  I.    ie/rj//^,Rom.vl:  19-83.  C;^j/<r/,  Mark  vlil :  1 -9. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  Iv:  1—8.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvl:  5—12. 

III.    Lesson,  Psalms  xxlil:  1—6.     Gospel,  Luke  xiv:  18—19. 
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EIGHTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  most  heartily  thank  Thee  that  Thou  hast 
caused  us  to  come  to  the  knowledge  of  Thy  word.  We  pray  Thee:  graciously 
keep  us  steadfast  in  this  knowledge  unto  death,  that  we  may  obtain  eternal  life; 
send  us  now  and  ever  pious  pastors,  who  faithfully  preach  Thy  word,  without 
offense  or  false  doctrine,  and  grant  them  long  life.  Defend  us  from  all  false 
teachings,  and  frustrate  Thou  the  counsels  of  all  such  as  pervert  Thy  word,  who 
come  to  us  in  sheep's  clothing,  but  are  inwardly  ravening  wolves,  that  Thy  true 
Church  may  evermore  be  established  among  us,  and  be  defended  and  preserved 
from  such  false  teachers,  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reign- 
eth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

We  have  thought  of  Thy  loving-kindness,  O  God:  i\i  the  midst  of  Thy 
temple. 

According  to  Thy  name,  O  God,  so  is  Thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth: 
Thy  right  hand  is  full  of  righteousness. 

Ps.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised:  in  the  city  of  our  God^  iu 
the  mountain  of  His  holiness. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

The  Collect, 

Grant  to  us,  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  the  spirit  to  think  and  do  always  such 
things  as  are  right,  that  we,  who  cannot  do  anything  that  is  good  without  Thee, 
may  by  Thee  be  enabled  to  live  according  to  Thy  will;  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ev- 
er one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Rom.  viil:  12-17.        Gospel,  Matt,  vil:  15—21. 
II.    Epistle,  Kom:  Iv:  9-25.  Gospel,  Matt,  vii:  12—14. 

III.    Epistle,  I  John  iv:  1  -6.  Gospel,  Mark  Til:  5-16. 

NINTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  hast  bountifully  given  us  Thy  blessing 
and  our  daily  bread:  We  beseech  Thee,  preserve  us  from  covetousness,  and  so 
quicken  our  hearts  that  we  willingly  share  Thy  blessed  gifts  with  our  needy 
brethren;  that  we  may  be  found  faithful  stewards  of  Thy  gifts,  and  abide  in  Thy 
grace  when  we  shall  be  removed  from  our  stewardship,  and  shall  come  before 
Thy  judgment,  through  our  Lord  Je«us  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reign- 
eth with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Behold  God  is   mine  Helper:    The  Lord  is  with  them  that  uphold  my  soul. 
He  shall  reward  evil  unto  mine  enemies:    Cut  them  off  in  Thy  truth,  O  Lord. 
Ps,    Save  me,  O  God,  by  Thy  name:  and  judge  me  by  Thy  strength. 
Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Let  Thy  merciful  ears,  O  Lord,  be  open  to  the  prayers  of  Thy  humble  serv- 
;ij]t.s;  and,    that  they  may  obtain  tlieir  petitions,  make  them  to  ask  such   things 
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as  shall  please  Thee;  througrh  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  x:  6—13.  Gospel,  Luke  xvl:  1—9. 

II.    -£/«//«?,  Rom.  v:  1—11.  G<»j///,  Luke  xil :  42-48. 

m.    Epistle,  II  Thes.  iil:  10—13.         Oospel,  Luke  xvi:  10-17. 

TENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  by  Thy  Holy  Ghost  hast  revealed  un- 
to us  the  gospel  of  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  quicken  our 
hearts  that  we  may  sincerely  receive  Thy  word,  and  not  make  light  of  it,  or  hear 
it  without  fruit,  as  did  Thy  people,  the  unbelieving  Jews,  but  that  we  may  fear 
Thee  and  daily  grow  in  faith  in  Thy  mercy,  and  finally  obtain  eternal  salvation, 
through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IfUroU. 

As  for  me,  I  will  call  upon  God;  and  He  shall  hear  my  voice:  He  hath  de- 
livered my  soul  in  peace  from  the  battle  that  was  against  me. 

God  shall  hear  and  afflict  them;  even  He  that  abideth  of  old:  Cast  thy  burden 
apon  the  Lord,  and  He  shall  sustain  thee. 

P$.  Give  ear  to  my  prayer,  O  God:  and  hide  not  Thyself  from  my  supplica- 
tion. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father ^  dbc. 

The  CoUect. 

O  God,  who  declarest  Thine  almighty  power  chiefly  in  showing  mercy  and 
pity:  Mercifully  grant  unto  us  such  a  measure  of  Thy  grace  that  we,  running 
the  way  of  Thy  commandments,  may  obtain  Thy  gracious  promises,  and  be 
.  made  partakers  of  Thy  heavenly  treasure;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our 
Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Cor,  Xiii  2— n.  Gospel,  l,ukex\x:il—^. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  v:  12— «1.  Gospel,  Matt,  xi:  16-84. 

III.    Epistle,  Hebr.  iii:  12-lv:  1.  Gospel,  John  vl:  66-71. 

I  ELEVENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

t  The  CoUect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  beseech  Thee  so  to  guide  and  direct  us  by 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not  forget  our  sins  and  be  filled  with  pride,  but 
eoDtinue  in  daily  repentance  and  renewal,  seeking  our  comfort  only  in  the  bless- 
ed knowledge  that  Thou  wilt  be  merciful  unto  us,  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  grant 
QB  eternal  life;  through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true'  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

IrUroit. 

God  is  in  His  holy  habitation,  He  is  God  who  setteth  the  solitary  in  families: 

The  God  of  Israel  is  He  that  giveth  strength  and  power  unto  His  people. 

Pi.    Let  God  arise,  let  His  enemies  be  scattered:  let  them  also  that  hate 

Him  flee  before  Him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  dkc, 
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T?i6  Collect. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  art  always  more  ready  to  hear  than  we 
to  pray,  and  art  wont  to  give  more  than  either  we  desire  or  deserve:  Pour  down 
upon  us  the  abundance  of  Thy  mercy,  forgiving  us  those  things  whereof  our 
conscience  is  afraid,  and  giving  us  those  good  things  which  we  are  not  worthy 
to  ask,  but  through  the  merits  and  mediation  of  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our 
Lord,  who  llveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    -fi/«j//*,  I  C3or.  xv:  l-ln  vs.  la  Gfli/*/,  Luke  rvlll:  9— 14. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  vl:  1—23.  Gospel,  Matt.  xxi:28— 31. 

III.    Epistle,  I  John  i:  8-11: 8.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxili:  1— It. 

TWELFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

TJie  CoUect, 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  hast  created  all  things:  We  thank  Thee 
that  Thou  hast  given  us  sound  bodies,  and  hast  graciously  preserved  our  tongues 
and  other  members  from  the  power  of  the  adversary:  We  beseech  Thee,  grant  us 
Thy  grace,  that  we  may  rightly  use  our  ears  and  tongues;  help  us  to  hear  Thy 
word  diligently  and  devoutly,  and  with  our  tongues  so  to  praise  and  magnify 
Thy  grace,  that  no  one  shall  be  offended  by  our  words,  but  that  all  may  be  edi- 
fied thereby,  through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

IntroU. 

Make  haste,  O  God,  to  deliver  me:  make  haste  to  help  me,  O  Lord. 

Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded:  that  seek  after  my  soul. 

Ps,    Let  them  be  turned  backward,  and  put  to  confusion:  that  desire  my  hurt. 

Olory  he  to  the  Father ^  dtc. 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  and  merciful  God,  of  whose  only  gift  it  cometh  that  Thy  faithful 
people  do  unto  Thee  true  and  laudable  service:  Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  that  we 
may  so  faithfully  serve  Thee  in  this  life  that  we  fail  not  finally  to  attain  Thy 
heavenly  promises;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  II  Cor.  ill:  4— fl.  Gospet,  Mark,  vil:  81-37. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  vii:  1-6.  Gospel,  Matt^  xil:  33—37. 

III.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  11:  9-16.  Gospel,  John  Ix:  24-38. 

THIRTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

TJie  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  most  heartily  thank  Thee  that  Thou  hast 
granted  us  to  live  in  thi^  accepted  time,  when  we  may  hear  Thy  holy  gospel, 
know  Thy  fatherly  will,  and  behold  Thy  Son,  Jesus  ChristI  We  pray  Thee, 
most  merciful  Father:  Let  the  light  of  Thy  holy  word  remain  with  us,  and  so 
govern  our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  never  forsake  Thy  word, 
but  remain  steadfast  in  it,  and  finally  obtain  eternal  salvation;  through  Thy  be- 
loved Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 
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IntroU. 

Have  respect,  O  Lord,  unto  Thy  covenant:  O  let  not  the  oppressed  return 
ashamed. 

Arise,  O  God,  plead  Thine  own  cause:  and  forget  not  the  voice  of  Thine 
enemies.  * 

Ps.  O  Qodi  why  hast  Thou  cast  us  off  forever:  Why  doth  Thine  anger 
smoke  against  the  sheep  of  Thy  pasture? 

Glory  he  to  the  FatJier,  dkc. 

The  CoUeet. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  give  unto  us  the  increase  of  faith,  hope,  and 
charity;  and  that  we  may  obtain  that  which  Thou  dost  promise,  make  us  to  love 
that  which  Thou  dost  command;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Gal.  ill:  15-S2.  Gosptl,  Lake  z:  aS-87. 

II.    iS^/j//*,  Rom.  vii:  7— 25.  Goj/^/.  Matt,  v:  43-48. 

in.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xili:  1-13.        Gospel,  John  xlil:  84—35. 

FOURTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUeet. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  by  Thy  blessed  word  and  Thy  holy  baptism 
hast  mercifully  cleansed  all  who  believe  from  the  fearful  leprosy  of  sin,  and  dai- 
ly dost  grant  us  Thy  gracious  help  in  all  our  need:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  en- 
lighten our  hearts  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  never  forget  these  Thy 
blessings,  but  ever  live  in  Thy  fear,  and,  trusting  fully  in  Thy  grace,  with 
thankful  hearts  continually  praise  and  glorify  Thee;  through  Thy  Son,  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true 
Ood,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntrofU. 

Behold,  O  God,  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face  of  Thine  Anointed: 
For  a  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

Pe.    How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts:     My  soul  longeth, 
yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord. 
Qlory  he  to  the  Father ^  dbc. 

The  CoUeet. 

Keep,  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  Thy  Church  with  Thy  perpetual  mercy; 
and,  because  the  frailty  of  man  without  Thee  cannot  but  fall,  keep  us  fever  by 
Thy  help  from  all  things  hurtful,  and  lead  us  to  all  things  profitable  to  our  sal- 
vation; through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  GaI.  v:  16-U.  Gospel,  LiuViexvM:  II— 19, 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  vili:  1-17.  Gospel,  John  v:  1-14. 

III.    Lesson,  Revel,  iii:  1—6.  Gospel,  Luke  Iv:  23—30. 

FIFTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUeet. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  thank  Thee  for  all  Thy  benefits:  that  Thou 
hast  given  us  life  and  graciously  sustained  us  unto  this  day:  We  beseech  Thee, 
take  not  Thy  blessing  from  us;  preserve  us  from  covetousness,  that  we  may 
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serve  Thee  only,  love  and  abide  in  Thee,  and  not  defile  ourselves  by  idolatrous 
love  of  mammon,  but  hope  and  trust  only  in  Thy  grace,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit, 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me:  O  Thou,  my  God,  save  Thy  servant 
that  trusteth  in  Thee. 

Be  merciful  to  me,  O  Lord:  for  I  cry  unto  Thee  daily. 

P8,  Rejoice  the  soul  of  Thy  servant:  for  unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my 
soul. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  let  Thy  continual  pity  cleanse  and  defend  Thy 
Church:  And  because  it  cannot  continue  in  safety  without  Thy  succor,  preserve 
it  evermore  by  Thy  help  and  goodness;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our 
Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and. the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

,   I.    ^/i///<,  Gal.  v:26-vi:10.  Gw^W,  Matt,  vl:  24-34. 

II.  Epistle,  Rom.  viii:  18-39.  Gospel,  Luke  x:  38—42. 
III.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  vli:  2^—31.               Gospel,  Matt,  vl:  19-23. 

SIXTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  who  didst  send  Thy  Son  to  be  made  flesh,  that 
by  His  death  He  might  atone  for  our  sins  and  deliver  us  from  eternal  death: 
We  pray  Thee,  confirm  in  our  hearts  the  hope  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  with  but  a  word  raised  the  widow's  son,  in  like  manner  will  raise  us  on 
the  last  day,  and  grant  us  eternal  life:  through  Thy  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ, 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit, 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord:  for  I  cry  unto  Thee  daily. 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive:  and  plenteous  in   mercy 
unto  all  them  that  call  upon  Thee. 

Ps.    Bow  down  Thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me:  for  I  am  poor  and  needy. 
Olory  be  to  the  Fat  her  y  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Lord,  we  pray  Thee,  that  Thy  grace  may  always  go  before  and  follow  after 
us,  and  make  us  continually  to  be  given  to  all  good  works;  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever 
one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Eph.  Ill:  13—21.  Gospel,  Luke,  .vll:  11-17. 

II.    £pistle,nom.  \x:  1—13.  Gospel,  John  xl:  19—29 

III.  Epistle,  Phil.  1:  20-26.  Gospel.  John  xl:  32-46. 

SEVENTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

Tlw  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  We  beseech  Thee  so  to  guide  and  direct  us 
by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not  exalt  ourselves,  but  humbly   fear   Thee, 
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with  onr  whole  hearts  hear  and  keep  Thy  word,  and  hallow  the  Lord's  day,  that 
we  also  may  be  hallowed  by  Thy  word;  help  us,  first,  to  place  our  hope  and  con- 
fidence in  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  who  alone  is  our  righteousness  and  Redeemer, 
and,  then,  so  to  amend  and  better  our  lives  in  accordance  with  Thy  word,  that 
we  may  avoid  all  offenses  and  finally  obtain  eternal  salva(tion,  through  Thy  grace 
in  Christ,  who  llveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Righteous  art  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  upright  are  Thy  judgments: 
Deal  with  Thy  servant  according  to  Thy  mercy. 

Ps,  Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way:  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord. 

Olorjf  he  to  the  Father ,  de,  • 

The  CoUeet. 

Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  grant  Thy  people  grace  to  withstand  the  tempta- 
tions of  the  devil,  and  with  pure  hearts  and  minds  to  follow  Thee,  the  only  God; 
through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  wiih  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Eph.  Iv :  1  -«.  Gospel,  Luke  xiv :  1  - 11 . 

n.    Epistle,  Rom.  ix:  14-83.  Gospel,  Mark  il:  18-28. 

III.    Epistle,  Gal.  v:  1—14.  Gospel,  Matt,  xviil:  1-7. 

EIGHTEEISTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

TJie  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  We  are  poor,  miserable  sinners;  we  know  Thy 
will,  but  cannot  fulfill  it  because  of  the  weakness  of  our  flesh  and  blood,  and 
because  our  enemy,  the  devil,  will  not  leave  us  in  peace.  Therefore  we  beseech 
Thee,  shed  Thy  Holy  Spirit  in  our  hearts,  that,  in  steadfast  faith,  we  may  cling 
to  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  find  comfort  in  His  passion  and  death,  believe  the 
forgiveness  of  sin  through  Him,  and  in  willing  obedience  to  Thy  will  lead  holy 
lives  on  earth,  until  by  Thy  grace,  through  a  blessed  death,  we  depart  from  this 
world  of  sorrow,  and  obtain  eternal  life,  through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our 
Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

IntroU, 

m 

Reward  them  that  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord:  and  let  Thy  prophets  be  found 
faithful. 

Hear  the  prayer  of  Thy  servants:  and  of  Thy  people  Israel. 

P#.  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me:  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

Olory  be  to  tJie  Father,  d-c. 

Tlie  Collect. 

O  God,  forasmuch  as  without  Thee  we  are  not  able  to  please  Thee:  Merci- 
fully grant,  that  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may  in  all  things  direct  and  rule  our  hearts; 
through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  I:  4—8.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxii:  34—48. 

II.    Epistle,  B.om.Ti'.\—lZ,  Gtfj/W.  John  x:  23-38. 

III.    Epistle.  I  John  11: 7—17.  Gospel,  Mark  x:  17-27. 
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NINETEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUect. 

O  mighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  by  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  didst  merci- 
fully help  the  palsied  man  both  in  body  and  soul:  We  beseech  Thee,  for  the  sake 
of  Thy  great  mercy:  Be  gracious  also  unto  us;  forgive  us  all  our  sins,  and  so 
govern  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  not  ourselves  be  the  cause  of  sick- 
ness and  other  afflictions;  keep  us  in  Thy  fear,  and  strengthen  us  by  Thy  grace 
that  we  may  escape  temporal  and  eternal  wrath  and  punishment,  through  Thy 
Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

• 

Say  unto  my  soul,  I  am  thy  salvation: 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth;  He  delivereth  them  out  of  their 
troubles:  He  is  their  God  for  ever  and  ever. 

Ps,  Give  ear,  O  my  people,  to  my  law:  incline  your  ears  to  the  words  of 
my  mouth. 

Olory  be  to  the  FatJier,  dbe. 

The  CoUect. 

O  Almighty  and  most  merciful  God,  of  Thy  bountiful  goodness  keep  us,  we 
beseech  Thee,  from  all  things  that  may  hurt  us;  that  we,  being  ready,  both  in 
body  and  soul,  may  cheerfully  accomplish  those  things  that  Thou  wouldest 
have  done;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    £//j/^,EplL  iT:»*28.  Gospel,  Matt.  Ix:  1-8. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  x:  14—21.  Gospel,  John,  ix:  1—11. 

III.    Epistle,  Colos.  lii:  1—10.  Gospel,  Luke  xill:  10-17. 

TWENTIETH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  Collect. 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  We  thank  Thee,  that  of  Thy  great  mercy  Thou 
hast  called  us  by  Thy  holy  word  to  the  blessed  marriage-feast  of  Thy  Son,  and 
through  Him  dost  forgive  us  all  our  sins;  but,  being  daily  beset  by  temptation, 
offense,  and  danger,  and  being  weak  in  ourselves  and  given  to  sin,  we  beseech 
Thee  graciously  to  protect  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  fall  not;  and  if  we  fall 
and  defile  our  wedding-garment,  with  which  Thy  Son  hath  clothed  us,  graciously 
help  us  again  and  lead  us  to  repentance,  that  we  fall  not  forever;  preserve  in  us 
a  constant  faith  in  Thy  grace,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Introit. 

The  Lord  our  God  is  righteous  in  all  His  works  which  He  doeth:  for  we 
obeyed  not  His  voice. 

Give  glory  to  Thy  name,  O  Lord:  and  deal  with  us  according  to  the  multi- 
tude of  Thy  mercies. 

Ps.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised:  in  the  city  of  our  God,  in 
the  mountain  of  His  holiness. 

Olory  be  to  tlie  Father,  &c, 
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The  Collect, 

Grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  merciful  Lord,  to  Thy  faithful  people  pardon  and 
peace,  that  they  may  be  cleansed  from  all  their  sins,  and  serve  Thee  with  a  quiet 
mind;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Eph.    v:  15-21.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxii:  1-14. 

n.    Epistle,  Viom.J^\\-\%,  (A?j/W,  Matt,  xill:  44-60. 

III.    Epistle,  Hebr.  x:  19-31.  Gospel,  Matt.xxi:  33-44. 

TWENTY-FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTEft  TRINITY. 

TU  CoUect, 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  by  Thy  Son  hast  promised  us  the  for- 
giv'eness  of  sins,  righteousness,  and  everlasting  life:  We  beseech  Thee,  do 
Thou  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit  so  quicken  our  hearts  that  we  in  daily  prayer  may 
seek  our  help  in  Christ  against  all  temptations,  and,  constantly  believing  His 
promise,  obtain  that  for  which  we  pray,  and  at  last  be  saved,  through  Thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

The  whole  world  is  in  Thy  power,  O  Lord,  King  Almighty:  there  Is  no  man 
that  can  gainsay  Thee. 

For  Thou  hast  made  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  wondrous  things  under 
the  heaven:     Thou  art  Lord  of  all. 

Ps.    Blessed  are  the  undeflled  in  the  way:  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 

Olory  be  to  t?ie  Father,  <S:c, 

Tfie  CoUect. 

Lord,  we  beseech  Thee  to  keep  Thy  household,  the  Church,  in  continual 
godliness;  that  through  Thy  protection  it  may  be  free  from  all  adversities,  and 
devoutly  given  to  serve  Thee  in  good  works,  to  the  glory  of  Thy  name;  through 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and,  the 
Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Eph.  vi:  10—17.  Gospel,  John  Iv:  ki  vs.  46—53. 

II.    Epistle,  Rom.  xi:  13-34.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvl:  1—4. 

III.    Epistle,  Colos.  1: 24—2.  3.  Gospel,  Luke  xvlil:  1-8. 

ALL  SAINTS'  DAY. 

The  CoUect. 

0  almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  through  Thine  only-begotten  and  be- 
loved Son,  Jesus  Christ,  wilt  sanctify  all  Thine  elected  and  beloved:  Give  us 
grace  to  follow  their  faith,  hope,  and  charity,  that  we  together  with  them  may 
obtain  eternal  life:  through  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Iniroil, 

1  know  in  whom  I  have  believed:  And  am  persuaded  that  He  is  able  to  keep 
that  which  I  have  committed  to  Him  against  that  day. 

There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness;  which  the  Lord,  the  right- 
eous Judge,  shall  give  me. 
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Ph,    O  Lord,   Thoii   hast  searched  me   and  known  me:     Thou  knowest  my 
downsittinj^  and  mine  uprising. 
Glory  be  to  the  FatJier,  dc. 

The  CoUteL 

O  Almighty  God,  who  hast  knit  together  Thine  elect  in  one  communion  and 
fellowship  in  the  mystical  body  of  Thy  Son,  Christ  our  Lord:  Grant  us  grace 
to  follow  Thy  blessed  saints  in  all  virtuous  and  godly  living,  that  we  may  come 
to  those  unspeakable  Joys  which  Thou  hast  prepared  for  those  who  unfeignedly 
love  Thee;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    /.tfJwif.Revel.  vll:  1— 12.  G^i^^^/,  Matt,  v:  1— 1«. 

II.    Lesson,  Revel,  vll:  13—17.        Gospel,  Matt,  v:  13—16. 

III.    Lesson,  Revel,  xxll:  1—7.         GosPel,  Luke  vl:  20— ». 

TWENTY-SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUeet, 

O  almighty,  eternal  Gpd:  We  confess  that  we  are  poor  sinners  and  cannot 
answer  one  of  a  thousand,  when  Thou  contendest  with  us;  but  with  all  our 
hearts  we  thank  Thee,  that  Thou  hast  taken  all  our  guilt  from  us  and  laid  it  up- 
on Thy  dear  Son  Jesus  Christ,  and  made  Him  to  atone  for  it:  We  pray  Thee  gra- 
ciously to  sustain  us  in  faith,  and  so  to  govern  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we 
may  live  according  to  Thy  will,  in  neighborly  love,  service,  and  helpfulness, 
and  not  give  way  to  wrath  or  revenge,  that  we  may  not  incur  Thy  wrath,  but 
always  find  in  Thee  a  gracious  Father,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  liv- 
eth and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

IniroU. 

If  Thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniquities:  O  Lord,  who  shall  stand? 
But  there  is  forgiveness  with  Thee:  that  Thou  mayest  be  feared,  O   God  of 
Israel. 

P«.    Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  Thee,  Lord:     Lord,  hear  my  voice. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fatlier,  dtc. 

The  Collect. 

O  God,  our  refuge  and  strength,  who  art  the  author  of  all  godliness:  Be 
ready,  we  beseech  Thee,  to  hear  the  devout  prayers  of  Thy  Church;  an^  grant 
that  those  things  which  we  ask  faithfully,  we  may  obtain  effectually;  through 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Phil.  1:6-11.  Gospel,  Matt,  xviii :  23-35. 

II.    Epistle.  Rom.  xl:  25-36.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvili:  15-22. 

III.    Epistle,  II  Tim.  ii :  19—21.       Gospel,  Mark,  iv:  21-25. 

TWENTY-THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

Tlie  Collect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  we  thank  Thee  that  Thou  hast  hitherto  granted 
us  peace  and  graciously  spared  us  from  war  and  foreign  dominion:  We  pray 
Thee,  graciously  let  us  continue  to  live  in  Thy  fear  according  to  Thy  will,  giv- 
ing no  cause  for  wars  or  other  punishment;  govern  and  direct  our  magistrates, 
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that  they  may  not  hinder  the  obedience  due  to  Thee,  but  maintain  righteousness, 
that  we  may  enjoy  happiness  and  blessing  under  their  government,  through 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  liyeth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

IfUraii, 

I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward  you,  saith  the  Lord:  thoughts  of 
peace,  and  not  of  evil. 

Then  shall  ye  call  upon  me,  and  pray  unto  me,  and  I  will  hearken  unto  you: 
and  I  will  turn  your  captivity,  and  gather  you  from  all  nations  and  all  places. 

P«.  Lord,  Thou  hast  been  favorable  unto  Thy  land:  Thou  hast  brought  back 
the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

Olarjf  be  to  the  Father,  de. 

The  Collect. 

Absolve,  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  Thy  people  from  their  offenses;  that 
from  the  bonds  of  our  sins  which,  by  reason  of  our  frailty,  we  have  brought  up- 
on us,  we  may  be  delivered  by  Thy  bountiful  goodness;  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    EpisiU,  Pha  iit:  17-21.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxii:  15-M. 

II.    -fi/M//*,  Tim  li:  1— «.  (><»J/tf/.  Mark,  xii:  41-44. 

ni.    Epistle.  Rom.  xiil:  1—7.  Gospel,  Matt,  xvli:  84-87. 

TWENTY-FOURTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUect. 

O  almighty  and  everlasting  God,  who  by  Thy  Son  hast  promised  us  forgive- 
ness of  our  sins  and  deliverance  from  eternal  death:  We  pray  that  by  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  Thou  wilt  daily  increase  our  faith  in  Thy  grace  through  Christ,  and  estab- 
lish us  in  the  certain  hope  that  we  shall  nut  die,  but  peacefully  sleep,  and  be 
raised  again  on  the  last  day  to  eternal  life  and  salvation;  through  our  Lord, 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down:  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord,  our 
Maker. 

For  He  is  our  God:  and  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of 
His  nand. 

P«.  O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord:  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 
Rock  of  our  salvation. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

The  Collect, 

Stir  up,  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  the  wills  of  Thy  faithful  people;  that  they, 
plenteously  bringing  forth  the  fruit  of  good  works,  may  of  Thee  be  plenteously 
rewarded;  through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  Colos.  i:  9-14.  Gospel,  Matt,  ix:  18—26. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xv :  50-58.  Gospel,  John  vi :  37—40. 

m.    Epistle,  II  Cor.  v:  1-10.  Gospel,  Luke  xx:  87—40. 
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TWENTY-FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTEB  TRINITY. 

Tfie  CoUect, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  Father,  we  most  heartily  thank  Thee  that  by  Thy  word 
Thou  hast  brought  us  out  of  the  darkness  of  Papacy  into  the  light  of  Thy  grace: 
We  beseech  Thee,  mercifully  help  us  to  walk  in  that  light,  guard  us  from  all  er- 
ror and  false  doctrine,  and  grant  that  we  may  not,  as  the  Jews,  become  ungrate- 
ful and  despise  and  persecute  Thy  word,  but  receive  it  with  all  our  heart,  gov- 
ern our  lives  according  to  it,  and  put  all  our  trust  in  Thy  grace  through  the 
merit  of  Thy  dear  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  am  in  trouble:  deliver  me  from  the  hand 
of  mine  enemies,  and  from  them  that  persecute  me. 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  O  Lord:  for  I  have  called  upon  Thee. 

Ps.    In  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust;  let  me  never  be  ashamed. 

Qlory  be  to  the  Father,  dkc. 

The  CoUect 

Almighty  God,  we  beseech  Thee,  show  Thy  mercy  unto  Thy  humble  serv- 
ants, that  we  who  put  no  trust  in  our  own  merits  may  not  be  dealt  with  after 
the  severity  of  Thy  judgment,  but  according  to  Thy  mercy;  through  Jesus 
Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Epistle,  I  Thes.  iv:  13—18.  Gospel.  Matt,  xxlv:  15—28. 

II.    Epistle,  II  Thes.  ii:  1-12.  Gospel,  Matt  xxv:  1—13. 

III.    Epistle,  I  Thes.  v:  1—10.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxiv:  85—44. 

TWENTY-SIXTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

The  CoUect, 

O  almighty,  eternal  and  merciful  God,  who  by  Thy  beloved  Son,  our  Lord 
and  Savior  Jesus  Christ,  hast  established  the  kingdom  of  grace  for  us,  that  we 
might  believe  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins,  in  Thy  holy  Church  on  earth,  since 
Thou  art  a  God  who  hath  no  pleasure  in  the  death  of  the  wicked,  but  that  the 
wicked  turn  from  his  way  and  live:  We  beseech  Thee,  graciously  forgive  us  all 
our  sins,  through  the  same.  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

Introit. 

Save  me,  O  God,  by  Thy  name:  and  judge  me  by  Thy  strength. 
Hear  my  prayer,  O  God:  give  ear  to  the  words  of  my  mouth. 
Pa,    He  shall  reward  evil  to  mine  enemies:  cut  them  off  in  Thy  truth. 
Glory  he  to  the  FcUher,  dc. 

The  CoUect. 

Almighty,  everlasting,  and  merciful  God,  Thou  who,  through  Thy  dear  Son, 
our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ,  hast  for  our  sakes  established  the  kingdom  of 
grace  that  here  in  Thy  holy  Church  we  should  believe  the  forgiveness  of  our 
sins,   inasmuch   as   Thou   art  a   God  who  hath  no  pleasure  in  the  death  of  the 
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wicked,  but  that  the  wicked  turn  from  his  way  and  live:  We  pray  Thee,  gra- 
ciously pardon  all  our  sins,  through  the  same.  Thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee,  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  ever  one 
God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

II.    RpistU,  I  Thes.  v:  12-23.  Gospel,  Matt,  xi:  25-30. 

II.    Epistle,  I  Cor.  xv:  22—28.  Gospel,  Matt,  xxv:  31—46. 

in.    Epistle,  Hebr,  Iv:  g-i3.  Gospel,  John  v:  22-28. 

TWENTY-SEVENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 

Tlu  Oolket. 

(The  Collect  for  the  Sixth  Sunday  after  Epiphany  shall  be  used  on  the  last 
Sunday  after  Trinity  in  each  year). 

DAY  OF  HUMILIATION  AND  PRAYER. 

The  CoOect. 

O  gracious  God,  merciful  Father,  who  dost  bountifully  forgive  and  show 
mercy  unto  all  who  truly  repent  of  their  sins:  We  heartily  beseech  Thee,  dear 
Father,  forgive  us  all  our  sins,  and  grant  us  Thy  grace,  that  all  we  who  call 
upon  Thy  name,  each  day  abstain  from  all  unrighteousness  and  sin,  and  turn 
unto  Thee  with  all  our  hearts,  that  by  the  power  of  Thy  Spirit  we  may  daily  be 
found  in  sincere  faith  and  obedience,  bringing  forth  fruits  of  true  repentance; 
grant  us  also  that,  seeking  and  calling  upon  Thee  in  faith  and  confidence,  we 
may  find  Thee  a  merciful  God  and  Father,  and  be  assured  of  Thy  gracious  help 
and  blessing  in  every  need  of  body  and  soul*,  until  at  length,  by  Thy  grace,  we 
obtain  eternal  salvation;  through  Thy  dear  Son,  our  Lord  and  Savior,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  true  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Introit. 

Hear,  O  heavens,  and  give  ear,  for  the  Lord  hath  spoken:  I  have  nourished 
and  brought  up  children,  and  they  have  rebelled  against  me. 

They  have  forsaken  the  Lord,  they  have  provoked  the  Holy  One  of  Israel 
unto  anger:    They  are  gone  away  backward. 

Ps.     If  Thou,  Lord,  shouldst  mark  iniquities:     O  Lord,  who  shall  stand? 

Olory   he  to  the   Father,  dtc, 

Tlie  Collect, 

Almighty  and  most  merciful  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  of  whose  compas- 
sion there  is  no  end,  who  art  long-suffering,  gracious,  and  plenteous  in  goodness 
and  truth;  forgiving  iniquity,  transgression  and  sin:  We  have  sinned  and  done 
perversely,  we  have  forsaken  and  grievously  offended  Thee;  against  Thee,  Thee 
only,  have  we  sinned  and  done  evil  in  Thy  sight;  but  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord, 
remember  not  against  us  former  iniquities;  let  Thy  tender  mercies  speedily  for- 
give us,  for  we  are  brought  very  low;  help  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation,  and 
purge  away  our  sins,  for  the  glory  of  Thy  holy  name,  for  the  sake  of  Thy  dear 
Son,  our  Savior,  Jesus  Christ,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

I.    Lesson.  Is.  Iv  6—7.  Gospel,  Matt,  ill:  8—10. 

II.    Lesson,  Is.  Iv:  1-4.  Gospel,  Luke  xiil:  28—30. 

III.    Lesson,  Ps.  xxxii:  1—11.  Gospel,  Luke  vi:  46-49. 
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THE  FESTIVAL  OF  HARVEST. 

Tntroit, 

O  Lord,  Thou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness:  and  Thy  paths  drop 
fatness. 

Thou  visitest  the  earth  and  waterest  it:  Thou  blessest  the  springing  thereof. 

Ps,    Praise  waiteth  for  Thee,  Q  God,  in  Zion:  and  unto  Thee  shall  the   vow 

be  performed. 

Olary  be  to  the  Father,  dc. 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  God,  most  merciful  Father,  who  openest  Thy  hand,  and  satisfiest 
the  desire  of  every  living  thing.*  We  give  Thee  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks 
that  Thou  hast  crowned  the  fields  with  Thy  blessing,  and  hast  permitted  us  once 
more  to  gather  in  the  fruits  of  the  earth;  and  we  beseech  Thee  to  bless  and  pro- 
tect the  living  seed  of  Thy  word  sown  in  our  hearts,  that  in  the  plenteous  fruits 
of  righteousness  we  may  always  present  to  Thee  an  acceptable  thank-offering; 
through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

THE  FESTIVAL  OF  THE  REFORMATION. 

Introii. 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  with  us :  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

Therefore  will  we  not  fear,  though  the  earth  be   removed:    and  though  the 

mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea. 

Ps.    God  is  our  refuge  and  strength:  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  de. 

The  Collect. 

O  Lord  God,  heavenly  Father:  Pour  out,  we  beseech  Thee,  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
upon  Thy  faithful  people,  keep  them  steadfast  in  Thy  grace  and  truth,  protect 
and  comfort  them  in  all  temptation,  defend  them  against  all  enemies  of  Thy 
word,  and  bestow  upon  Christ's  Church  militant  Thy  saving  peace,  through  the 
same.  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 

A  DAY  OF  GENERAL  OR  SPECIAL  THANKSGIVING. 

Introit. 

Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord:  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  acts:  praise  Him  according  to  His  excellent 
greatness. 

Ps.  Praise  ye  the  Lord;  praise  God  in  His  sanctuary;  praise  Him  in  the  fir- 
mament of  His  power. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  dtc. 

The  Collect. 

Almighty  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  whose  mercies  are  new  unto  us  every 
morning,  and  who,  though  we  have  in  no  wise  deserved  Thy  goodness,  dost 
abundantly  provide  for  all  our  wants  of  body  and  soul;  Give  us  we  pray  Thee, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  heartily  acknowledge  Tliy  merciful  goodness  to- 
ward us,  give  thanks  for  all  Thy  benefits,  and  serve  Thee  in  willing  obedience; 
through  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord,  who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one  God,  world  without  end.    Amen. 
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PSALM  1. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  tlie  counsel  of  the  ungodly:  Nor 
fltandeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord:  And  in  His  law  doth  he  meditate 
d&y  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water:  That  bringeth 
forth  his  fruit  in  his  season. 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither:    And  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:    But  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment:  Nor  sinners  in  the 
congregation  of  the  righteous.  For  theLord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous: 
But  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

Olory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost;  As  it  was  in  the  begin- 
nmg,  is  now,  and  ever  shaU  be,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

PSALM  2. 

Why  do  the  heathen  rage:    And  the  people  imagine  a  vain  thing? 

The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  and  the  rulers  take  counsel  together: 
Against  the  Lord  and  against  His  anointed,  saying, 

Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder:    And  cast  away  their  cords  from  us. 

He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall  laugh:  The  Lord  shall  have  them  in 
derision.  ' 

Then  shall  He  speak  unto  them  in  His  wrath:  And  vex  them  in  His  sore 
displeasure. 

Yet  have  I  set  my  king:     Upon  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 

I  will  declare  the  decree:  The  Lord  hath  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my  Son; 
this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  tlie  heathen  for  thine  inheritance:  And  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession. 

Thou  Shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron:  Thou  shalt  dash  them  in 
pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel. 

Be   wise  now  therefore,  O  ye  kings:    Be  instructed,  ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  fear:    And  rejoice  with  trembling. 

Kiss  the  Son,  lest  He  be  angry,  and  ye  perish  from  the  way,  when  His  wrath 
is  kindled  but  a  little:     Blessed  are  all  they  that  put  their  trust  in  Him. 

PSALM  8. 

O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  Thy  name  in  all  the  earth:  Who  hast 
set  Thy  glory  above  the  heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  Thou  ordained  strength  be- 
caase  of  Thine  enemies:    That  Thou  mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

When  I  consider  Thy  heavens,  the  work  of  Thy  fingers:  The  moon  and  the 
stars,  which  Thou  hast  ordained; 

What  is  man,  that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him:  And  the  son  of  man,  that  Thou 
visitest  him? 

For  Thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels:  And  hast  crowned 
him  with  glory  and  honor. 

Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  of  Thy  hands:  Thou 
hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet: 
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All  sheep  and  oxen:    Yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field; 

The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea:  And  whatsoever  passeth  through 
the  paths  of  the  seas. 

O  Lord,  our  Lord:     How  excellent  is  Thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 

PSALM  19. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God:  And  the  firmament  showeth  His 
handiwork. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech:    And  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language:    Where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth:  And  their  words  to  the  end  of 
the  world. 

In  them  hath  He  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun:  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom 
coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  ends 
of  it:    And  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul:  The  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple* 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart:  The  commandment 
of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  forever:  The  judgments  of  the  Lord 
are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold:  Sweeter 
also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  Thy  servant  warned:  And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is 
great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors?    Cleanse  Thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  Thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not  have  do- 
minion over  me:  Then  shall  I  be  upright  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great 
transgression.  , 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  thy  sight:  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer. 

PSALM  23. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd:     I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures:  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul:  He  leadeth  me  In  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His 
name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 
evil:    For  Thou  art  with  me;  Thy  rod  and  Thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies:  Thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  nie  all  the  days  of  my  life:  And  I 
will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

PSALM  24. 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness  thereof:  The  world,  and  they  that 
dwell  therein. 
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For  He  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas:     And  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?:  Or  who  shall  stand  in  His  ho- 
ly place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart:  Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 
unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord:  And  righteousness  from  the 
God  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him:     That  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors: 
And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?:  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty 
in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors:  And 
the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?;     The  Lord  of  hosts,  He  is  the  King  of  glory. 

PSALM  25. 

Unto  Thee,  O  Lord:     Do  I  lift  my  soul. 

O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee:  Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  let  not  mine  enemies 
triumph  over  me: 

Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  Thee  be  ashamed:  Let  them  be  ashamed  which 
transgress  without  cause. 

Show  me  Thy  ways,  O  Lord:    Teach  me  Thy  paths. 

Lead  me  in  Thy  truth,  and  teach  me:  For  Thou  art  the  God  of  my  salva- 
tion ;  on  Thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 

Remember,  O  Lord,  Thy  tender  mercies,and  Thy  loving-kindnesses:  For  they 
have  been  ever  of  old. 

Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgressions:  According  to 
Thy  mercy  remember  Thou  me  for  Thy  goodness'  sake,  O  Lord. 

Good  and  upright  is  the  Lord:    Therefore  will  He  teach  sinners  in  the  way. 

The  meek  will  He  guide  in  judgment:    And  the  meek  will  He  teach  His  way. 

All  the  paths  of  our  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth:  Unto  such  as  keep  His  cov- 
enant and  His  testimonies. 

For  Thy  name's  sake,  O  Lord,  pardon  mine  iniquity:    For  it  is  great. 

What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord?:  Him  shall  He  teach  in  the  way  that 
He  shall  choose. 

His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease:     And  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  fear  Him:  And  He  will  show  them 
His  covenant. 

Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord:  For  He  shall  pluck  my  feet  out  of  the 
net. 

Turn  Thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me :    For  I  am  desolate  and  afflicted. 

The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged:    O  bring  Thou  me  out  of  my  distresses. 

Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain:    And  forgive  me  all  my  sins. 

Consider  mine  enemies,  for  they  are  many:  And  they  hate  me  with  cruel 
hatred. 

O  keep  my  soul  and  deliver  me:  Let  me  not  be  ashamed;  for  I  put  my  trust 
In  Thee. 

Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me:    For  I  wait  on  Thee. 

Redeem  Israel,  O  God:    Out  of  all  his  troubles. 
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PSALM  27. 

The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ;  whom  shall  I  fear?:  The  Lord  is 
the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat  up 
my  flesh:    They  stumbled  and  fell. 

Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear:  Though 
war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  confident. 

One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after:  That  I  may 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of 
the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  His  temple. 

For  in  the  Mme  of  trouble  He  shall  hide  me  in  His  pavilion:  In  the  secret 
of  His  tabernacle  shall  He  hide  me;  He  shall  set  me  upon  a  rock. 

And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up:    Above  mine  enemies  round  about  me. 

Therefore  will  I  offer  in  His  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  Joy:  I  will  sing,  yea,  I 
will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

Hear,  O  Lord,,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice:  Have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  an- 
swer me. 

When  Thou  saidst,  seek  ye  my  face:  My  heart  .said  unto  Thee,  Thy  face. 
Lord  will  I  seek. 

Hide  not  Thy  face  far  from  me:    Put  not  Thy  servant  away  in  anger. 

Thou  hast  been  my  help:  Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my 
salvation. 

When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me:  Then  the  Lord  will  take  me 
up. 

Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord:  And  lead  me  in  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine 
enemies. 

Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine  enemies:  For  false  witnesses  are 
risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

I  had  fainted:  Unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

Wait  on  the  Lord:  Be  of  good  courage,  and  He  shall  strengthen  thine  heart; 
wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 

PSALM  30. 

I  will  extol  Thee,  O  Lord;  for  Thou  hast  lifted  me  up:  And  hast  not  made 
my  foes  to  rejoice  over  me. 

O  HiOrd  my  God,  I  cried  unto  Thee:     And  Thou  hast  healed  me. 

0  Lord,  Thou  hast  brought  up  my  soul  from  the  grave:  Thou  hast  kept  me 
alive,  that  I  should  not  go  down  to  the  pit. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  saints  of  His:  And  give  thanks  at  the  remem- 
brance of  His  holiness. 

For  His  anger  endureth  but  a  moment;  in  His  favor  is  life:  Weeping  may 
endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning. 

And  in  my  prosperity  I  said:     I  shall  never  be  moved. 

Lord,  by  Thy  favor  Thou  hast  made  my  mountain  to  stand  strong:  Thou 
didst  hide  Thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled. 

1  cried  to  Thee,  O  Lord:     And  unto  the  Lord  I  made  supplication. 

What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  when  I  go  down  to  the  pit?:  Shall  the  dust 
praise  Thee?  shall  it  declare  Thy  truth? 

Hear,  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me:     Lord,  be  Thou  my  helper. 
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Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning  into  dancing:  Thou  hast  put  off  my 
sachcloth,  and  girded  me  with  gladness; 

To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  praise  to  Thee,  and  not  be  silent:  O 
liord,  my  God,  I  wiH  give  thanks  unto  Thee  forever. 

PSALM  32. 

Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven:    Whose  sin  is  covered. 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  iraputeth  not  iniquity:  And  in 
whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

When  I  kept  silence:  My  bones  waxed  old  through  my  roaring  all  the  day 
long. 

For  day  and  night  Thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  me:  My  moisture  is  turned 
into  the  drought  of  summer. 

I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  Thee:    And  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid. 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord:  And  Thou  forgavest 
the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto  Thee  in  a  time  when  Thou 
mayest  be  found:  Surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they  shall  not  come  nigh 
unto  him. 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  Thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble:  Thou 
Shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance. 

I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the  way.  which  thou  shalt  go:  I  will 
guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,  which  have  no  understanding:  Whose 
mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near  unto  thee. 

Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked:  But  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord, 
mercy  shall  compass  him  about. 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous:  And  shout  for  Joy,  all  ye 
that  are  upright  in  heart. 

PSALM  42. 

As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water-brooks:  So  panteth  my  soul  after  Thee, 
O  God. 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  God;  for  the  living  God:  When  shall  I  come  and  ap- 
pear before  God? 

My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night:  While  they  continually  say 
unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  my  soul  in  me:  For  I  had  gone 
with  the  multitude. 

I  went  with  them  to  the  house  of  God,  with  the  voice  of  Joy  and  praise: 
With  a  multitude  that  kept  holy  day. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted  within  me? 
Hope  thou  in  God:   For  I  shall  yet  praise  Him  for  the  help  of  His   countenance. 

O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me:  Therefore  will  I  remember 
Thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites,  from  the  hill  Mizar. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  Thy  waterspouts:  All  Thy  waves 
and  Thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

Yet  the  Lord  will  command  His  loving-kindness  in  the  daytime:  And  in 
the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 
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I  will  say  unto  God  my  Rock,  Why  hast  Thou  forgotten  me?:  Why  go  I 
moaning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy? 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  enemies  reproach  me:  While  they  say 
daily  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul:  And  why  art  thou  disquieted  within 
me? 

Hope  thou  in  God:  For  I  shall  yet  praise  Him  who  is  the  health  of  my 
countenance,  and  my  God. 

PSALM  43. 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  cause  against  an  ungodly  nation:  O  deliver 
me  from  the  deceitful  and  unjust  man. 

For  Thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength,  why  dost  Thou  cast  me  off?:  Why  go 
I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy? 

O  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth,  let  them  lead  me:  Let  thenr  bring  me 
unto  Thy  holy  hill,  and  to  Thy  tabernacles. 

Then  will  I  go  nigh  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God  my  exceeding  joy :  Yea, 
upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  Thee,  O  God,  my  God. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down ,  O  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted  within 
me? 

Hope  in  God:  For  I  shall  yet  praise  Him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  counte- 
nance, and  my  God. 

PSALM  46. 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength:     A  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be  removed:  And  though  the 
mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled:  Though  the  mountains 
shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God:  The 
holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  of  the  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help  her,  and 
that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved:  He  uttered  His  voice,  the 
earth  melted. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us:     The  God  of  Jacob,  is  our  refuge. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord:  What  desolations  He  hath  made  in 
the  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth:  He  breaketh  the  bow, 
and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder;    He  burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I 
will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us:     The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

PSALM  48. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised:  In  the  city  of  our  God,  in  the 
mountain  of  His  holiness. 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion:     On   the 

sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 
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God  is  known  in  her  palaces:    For  a  refuge. 

For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled:    They  passed  by  together. 

They  saw  it,  and  so  they  marvelled:    They  were  troubled,  and  hasted  away. 

Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there,  and  pain:    As  of  a  woman  in  travail. 

Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarshish:     With  an  east  wind. 

As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen  in  the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  the 
city  of  our  God:     God  will  establish  it  forever. 

We  have  thought  of  Thy  loving-kindness,  O  God:  In  the  midst  of  Thy 
temple.  * 

According  to  Thy  name,  O  God,  so  is  Thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth: 
Thy  right  hand  is  full  of  righteousness. 

Lict  mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  thQ  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad:  Because  of  Thy 
judgments. 

Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her:  Tell  the  towers  thereof. 

Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces:  That  ye  may  tell  it  to  the 
generation  following. 

For  this  God  is  our  God  forever  and  ever:  He  will  be  our  guide  even  unto 
death. 

PSALM  51. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  Thy  loving-kindness:  According 
unto  the  multitude  of  Thy  tender  mercies,  blot  out  my  transgressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity:    And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:    And  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  Thee,  Thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  Thy  sight: 
That  Thou  mightest  be  justified  when  Thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  Thou 
jadgest. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity:    And  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

Behold,  Thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts:  And  in  the  hidden  part 
Thou  shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean :  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit- 
er than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness:  That  the  bones  which  Thou  hast  broken 
may  rejoice. 

Hide  Thy  face  from  my  sins:    And  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God:    And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  Thy  presence:  And  take  not  Thy  Holy  Spirit  from 
me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation:  And  uphold  me  with  Thy  free 
Spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  Thy  ways:  And  sinners  shall  be  converted 
unto  Thee. 

Deliver  me  from  blood-guiltiness,  O  God,  Thou  God  of  my  salvation:  And 
my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  Thy  righteousness. 

O  Lord,  open  Thou  my  lips:    And  my  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

For  Thou  desirest  not  sacrifice,  else  would  I  give  it:  Thou  delightest  not  in 
burnt-oflering. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit:  A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O 
God,  Thou  wilt  not  despise. 

Do  good  in  Thy  good  pleasure  unto  Zion :  Build  Thou  the  walls  of  Jeru- 
salem. 
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Then  Bhalt  Thou  be  pleased  with  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  with  burnt- 
olTering,  and  whole  burnt-offering. .  Then  shall  they  offer  bullocks  upon  Thine 
altar. 

PSALM  67. 

Ood  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us:  And  cause  His  face  to  shine  upon 
us; 

That  Thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth:  Thy  saving  health  among  all 
nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God:    Let  all  the  people  praise  Thee. 

O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  Joy:  For  Thou  shalt  Judge  the  people 
righteously,  and  govern  the  nations  upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God:    Let  all  the  people  praise  Thee. 

Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  increase:  And  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall 
bless  us. 

God  shall  bless  us :    And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  Him. 

PSALM  84. 

How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles:    O  Lord  of  hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord:  My  heart 
and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself, 
where  she  may  lay  her  young:  Even  Thine  altar,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King 
and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  house:    They  will  be  still  praising  Thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in  Thee:  In  whose  heart  are  the  ways 
of  them. 

Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  make  it  a  well:  The  rain  also  fill- 
eth  the  pools. . 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength:  £very  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth 
before  God. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer:    Give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God  our  shield:    And  look  upon  the  face  of  Thine  Anointed. 

For  a  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand:  I  had  rather  be  a  door- 
keeper in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  a  shield:    The  Loixl  will  give  grace  and  glory. 

No  good  thing  will  He  withhold  from  Them  that  walk  uprightly:  O  Lord  of 
hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  Thee. 

PSALM  86. 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me:    For  I  am  poor  and  needy. 

Preserve  my  soul:  for  I  am  holy;  O  Thou  my  God,  save  Thy  servant  that 
trusteth  in  Thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord:    For  I  cry  unto  Thee  daily. 

Rejoice  the  soul  of  Thy  servant:  For  unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my 
soul. 

For  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive:.  And  plenteous  in  mercy 
unto  all  them  that  call  upon  Thee. 
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Give  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my  prayer:  And  attend  to  the  voice  of  my  supplica- 
tions. 

In   the  day  of  my  trouble  will  I  call  upon  Thee:    For  Thou  wilt  answer  me. 

Among  the  gods  ther^  la  none  like  unto  Thee,  O  Lord:  Neither  are  there 
any  works  like  unto  Thy  works. 

All  nations  whom  Thou  hast  made  shall  come  and  worship  before  Thee,  O 
Lord:    And  shall  glorify  Thy  name. 

For  Thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  things:     Thou  art  God  alone. 

Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord:  I  will  walk  in  Thy  truth:  Unite  my  heart  to 
fear  Thy  name. 

I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart:  And  I  will  glorify 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 

For  great  is  Thy  mercy  toward  me:  And  Thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from 
the  lowest  hell. 

O  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  me:  And  the  assemblies  of  the  violent 
men  have  sought  after  my  soul:  and  have  not  set  Thee  before  them. 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  full  of  compassion,  and  gracious:  Long- 
suffering  and  plenteous  in  mercy  and  truth. 

O  turn  to  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me:  Give  Thy  strength  unto  Thy  serv- 
ant, and  save  the  son  of  Thine  hand-maid. 

Show  me  a  token  for  good,  that  they  which  hate  me  may  see  it,  and  be 
ashamed:    Because  Thou,  O  Lord,  hast  helped  me,  and  comforted  me. 

PSALM  90. 

Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling  place:    In  all  generations. 
Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  Thou  hadst  formed  the 
earth  and  the  world:    £ven  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  Thou  art  God. 

Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction:     And  sayest.  Return,  ye  children  of  men. 
For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past:  And 
as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood;  they  are  as  a  sleep :  In  the  morn- 
ing they  are  as  the  grass  which  groweth  up. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth  and  groweth  up:  In  the  evening  it  is  cut  down, 
and  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed  by  Thine  anger:     And  by  Thy  wrath  are  we  troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  Thee:  Our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of 
Thy  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  Thy  wrath :  We  spend  our  years  as  a 
tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten ;  and  if  by  reason  of 
strength  they  be  fourscore  years:  Yet  is  their  strength  labor  and  sorrow;  for 
it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  Thine  anger:  Even  according  to  Thy  fear,  so  is 
Thy  wrath. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days:  That  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wis- 
dom. 

Return,  O  Lord,  how  long?;    And  let  it  i-epent  Thee  concerning  Thy  servants. 

O  satisfy  us  early  with  Thy  mercy:  That  we  may  rejoice  and  bo  glad  all 
our  days. 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein  Thou  hast  afflicted  us:  And  tlie 
years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 
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Let  Thy  work  appear  unto  Thy  servants:  And  Thy  glory  unto  their  chil- 
dren. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  God  be  upon  us:  And  establish  Thou  the 
work  of  our  hands  upon  us;  yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish  Thou  it. 

PSALM  97. 

The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  rejoice:  Let  the  multitude  of  isles  be  glad 
thereof. 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  Him:  Righteousness  and  judgment 
are  the  habitation  of  His  throne. 

A  fire  goeth  before  Him:    And  burneth  up  His  enemies  round  about. 

His  lightnings  enlightened  the  world:    The  earth  saw,  and  trembled. 

The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord:  At  the  presence  of 
the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

The  heavens  declare  His  righteousness:     And  all  the  people  see  His  glory. 

Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve  graven  images,  that  boast  themselves  of 
idols:    Worship  Him,  all  ye  gods. 

Zion  heard,  and  was  glad:  And  the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced  because  of 
Thy  Judgments,  O  Lord. 

For  Thou,  Lord,  art  high  above  all  the  earth:  Thou  art  exalted  far  above 
all  gods. 

Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil:  He  preserveth  the  souls  of  His  saints;  He 
delivereth  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the  wicked. 

Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous:    And  gladness  for  the  upright  in  heart. 

Bejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous:  And  give  thanks  to  the  remembrance  of 
His  holiness. 

PSALM  98. 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song:    For  He  hath  done  marvellous  things. 

His  right  hand,  and  His  holy  arm:     Hath  gotten  Him  the  victory. 

The  Lord  hath  made  known  His  salvation:  His  righteousness  hath  He 
openly  showed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  His  truth  toward  the  house  of  Israel: 
All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord  of  all  the  earth:  Make  a  loud  noise,  and 
rejoice  and  sing  praise. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp:    With  the  harp,  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

With  trumpets  and  sound  of  cornet:  Make  a  joyful  noise  before  the  Lord, 
the  King. 

Let  the  sea  roar  and  the  fullness  thereof:  The  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands,  let  the  hills  be  Joyful  together  before  the 
Lord:    For  He  cometh  to  judge  the  earth. 

With  righteousness  shall  He  Judge  the  world:     And  the  people  with  equity. 

PSALM  100. 

Make  a  Joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands:  Serve  the  Lord  with  glad- 
ness, come  before  His  presence  with  singing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  He  is  God:  It  is  He  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourselves ;  we  are  His  people,  and  the  sheep  of  His  pasture. 
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£nter  into  His  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  His  courts  with  praise: 
Be  thankful  unto  Him,  and  bless  His  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good;  His  mercy  is  everlasting:  And  His  truth  endureth  to 
all  generations. 

PSALM  103. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:    And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  His  holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:    And  forget  not  all  His  benefits; 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities:     Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction :  Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving- 
kindness  and  tender  mercies: 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things :  So  that  thy  youth  is  renewed 
like  the  eagle '3. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  judgment:    For  all  that  are  oppressed. 

He  made  known  His  ways  unto  Moses:  His  acts  unto  the  children  of  Is- 
rael. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious:    Slow  to  anger  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide:    Neither  will  He  keep  His  anger  forever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins:  Nor  rewarded  us  according  to 
our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth:  So  great  is  His  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  Him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west:  So  far  hath  He  removed  our  transgres- 
sions from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children .   So  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that-  fear  Him. 

For  He  knoweth  our  frame:     He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,his  ^ays  are  as  grass:    As  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  heflourisheth. 

For  the  wind.passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone:  And  the  place  thereof  shall 
know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them  that 
fear  Him:    And  His  righteousness  unto  children's  children ; 

To  such  as  keep  His  covenant:  And  to  those  that  remember  His  command- 
ments to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  His  throne  in  the  Heavens:  And  His  kingdom  rul- 
eth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  His  angels,  that  excel  in  strength:  That  do  His  com- 
mandments, hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  His  word. 

Bless  ye  theTLord,  all  ye  His  hosts: ,  Ye  ministers  of  His,  that  do  His  pleas- 
ure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  His  works  in  all  places  of  His  dominion:  Bless  the  Lord, 
O  my  soul. 

PSALM  111. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart:  In  the  as- 
sembly of  the  upright,  and  in  the  congregation. 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great:  Sought  out  of  all  them  that  have  pleasure 
therein. 

His  work  is  honorable  and  glorious:  And  His  righteousness  endureth  for- 
ever. 

He  hath  made  His  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered:  The  Lord  is  gra- 
cious and  full  of  compassion. 
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He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that  fear  Him:  He  will  ever  be  mindful  of 
HIb  covenant. 

H[e  hath  shown  His  people  the  power  of  His  works:  That  He  may  give 
them  the  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

The  works  of  His  hands  are  verity  and  Judgment:  All  His  commandments 
are  sure. 

They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever:    And  are  done  in  truth  and  uprightness. 

He  sent  redemption  unto  His  people:  He  hath  commanded  His  covenant  for 
ever;  holy  and  reverend  is  His  name. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom:  A  good  understanding 
have  all  they  that  do  His  commandments;  His  praise  endureth  for  ever. 

PSALM  115. 

Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto  us,  but  unto  Thy  name  give  glory:  For  Thy 
mercy,  and  for  Thy  truth's  sake. 

Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say:    Where  is  now  their  God? 

But  our  Ood  is  in  the  heavens:     He  hath  done  whatsoever  He  hath  pleased. 

Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold:    The  work  of  men's  hands. 

They  have  mouths,  but  they  speak  not:    Eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not; 

They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not:     Noses  have  they,  but  they  smell  not; 

They  have  hands,  but  they  handle  not;  feet  have  they,  but  they  walk  not: 
Neither  speak  they,  through  their  throat. 

They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  them:  So  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in 
them. 

O  Israel,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord:    He  is  their  help  and  tl\eir  shield. 

O  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  Lord:     He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord:     He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us;  He  will  bless  us:  He  will  bless  the 
house  of  Israel;  He  will  bless  the  house  of  Aaron. 

He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lord:    Both  small  and  great. 

The  Lord  shall  increase  you  more  and  more:     You  and  your  children. 

Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord:    Which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the  Lord's:  But  the  earth  hath  He  given 
unto  the  children  of  men. 

The  dead  praise  not  the  Lord:    Neither  any  that  go  down  Into  silence. 

But  we  will  bless  the  Lord:  From  this  time  forth  and  for  evermore.  Praise 
the  Lord. 

PSALM  118. 

0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good:  Because  His  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

Let  Israel  now  say:    That  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say:    That  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say:    That  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

1  called  upon  the  Lord  in  distress:  The  Lord  answered  me,  and  set  me  in  a 
large  place. 

The  Lord  is  on  my  side:  1  will  not  fear:     What  can  man  do  unto  me? 
The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  them  that  help  me:     Therefore  shall  I  see  my 
desire  upon  them  that  hate  me. 


psalms 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord:     Than  to  put  confidence  in  man. 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord:     Than  to  put  confidence  In  princes. 

All  nations  compassed  me  about:  But  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy 
them. 

They  compassed  me  about;  yea,  they  compassed  me  about:  But  in  the  name 
of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 

They  compassed  me  about  like  bees;  they  are  quenched  as  the  fire  of  thorns: 
For  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  will  destroy  them. 

Thou  hast  thrust  sore  at  me  that  I  might  fall:      But  the  Lord  helped  me. 

The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song:    And  is  become  my  salvation. 

The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  of  the  righteous: 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth  valiantly. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  exalted:  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth 
valiantly. 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live:    And  declare  the  works  of  the  Lord. 

The  Lord  hath  chastened  me  sore:  But  He  hath  not  given  me  over  unto  death. 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness:  I  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise 
the  Lord: 

This  gate  of  the  Lord:    Into  which  the  righteous  shall  enter. 

I  will  praise  Thee:  for  Thou  hast  heard  me:     And  art  become  my  salvation. 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused:  Is  become  the  head  stone  of  the 
corner. 

This  is  the  Lord's  doing:    It  is  marvellous  in  our  eyes. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made:    We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

Save  now,  I  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord:  O  Lord,  I  beseech  Thee,  send  now  pros- 
perity. 

Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord:  We  have  blessed  you 
out  of  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

Ood  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  showed  us  light:  Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords, 
even  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  Thee:  Thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt 
Thee. 

0  grive  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  He  is  good:  For  His  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

PSALM  121. 

1  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills :    From  whence  cometh  my  help. 
My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord:     Which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:  He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not 
slumber.  • 

Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel:     Shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:     The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day:     Nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil:     He  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in:  From  this  time 
forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 

PSALM  122. 

I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me:     Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
Onr  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 
Jerusalem  is  builded:    As  a  city  that  is  compact  together. 
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Whither  the  tribes  go  up;  the  tribes  of  the  Lord:  Unto  the  testimony  of  Is- 
rael, to  give  thanks  unto  the  nan^e  of  the  Lord. 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  Judgment:    The  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem:    They  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls:    And  prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes:  I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within, 
thee. 

Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God:     I  will  seek  thy  good. 

PSALM  125. 

They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  mount  Zion:  Which  cannot  be  re- 
moved, but  abideth  for  ever. 

As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem:  So  the  Lord  is  round  about 
His  people  from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 

For  the  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not  rest  upon  the  lot  of  the  righteous:  Lest 
the  righteous  put  forth  their  hands  unto  iniquity. 

Do  good,  O  Lord,  unto  those  that  be  good:  And  to  them  that  are  upright  in 
their  hearts. 

As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their  crooked  ways:  The  Lord  shall  lead 
them  forth  with  the  workers  of  iniquity;  but  peace  shall  be  upon  Israel. 

PSALM  130. 

Out  of  the  depths:    Have  I  cried  unto  Thee,  O  Lord. 

Lord,  hear  my  voice:  Let  Thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my  suppli- 
cations. 

If  Thou,  Lord,  shouldst  mark  iniquities:  O  Lord,  who  shall  stand? 

But  there  is  forgiveness  with  Thee:    That  Thou  mayest  be  feared. 

I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait:    And  in  His  word  do  I  hope. 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord,  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning: 
I  say,  nlore  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy:  And  with 
Him  is  plenteous  redemption. 

And  He  shall  redeem  Israel :     From  all  his  iniquities. 

PSALM  143. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  give  ear  to  my  supplications:  In  Thy  faithfulness 
answer  me,  and  in  Thy  righteousness. 

.    And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  Thy  servant:     For  in  Thy  sight  shall  no 
man  living  be  justified.  • 

For  the  enemy  hath  persecuted  my  soul;  he  hath  smitten  my  life  down  to  the 
ground:  He  hath  made  me  to  dwell  in  darkness,  as  those  that  have  been  long 
dead. 

Therefore  is  my  spirit  overwhelmed  within  me:  My  heart  within  me  is 
desolate. 

I  remember  the  days  of  old;  I  meditate  on  all  Thy  works:  I  muse  on  the 
work    of  Thy  hands. 

I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  Thee:  My  soul  thirsteth  after  Thee,  as  a 
thirsty  land. 

Hear  me  speedily,  O  Lord;  my  spirit  faileth:  Hide  not  Thy  face  from  me, 
lest  I  be  like  unto  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 
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Cause  me  to  hear  Thy  lovin^-kindneBs  in  the  morning ;~ for  in  Thee  do  I  trust: 
Cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I  should  walk;  for  I  lift  up  my  soul  unto 
Thee. 

Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from  my  enemies:     I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hide  me. 

Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will;  for  Thou  art  my  God:  Thy  Spirit  is  good;  lead 
me  into  the  land  of  uprightness. 

Quicken  me,  O  Lord,  for  Thy  name's  sake:  For  Thy  righteousness'  sake 
bring  my  soul  out  of  trouble.   . 

And  of  Thy  mercy  cut  off  mine  enemies:  And  destroy  all  them  that  afflict 
my  soul;  tor  I  am  Thy  servant. 


PSALM  145. 

I  will  extol  Thee,  my  God,  O  King:     And  I  will  praise  Thy  name  for  ever 
and  ever. 

Every  day  will  I  bless   Thee:    And  I   will  prliise  Thy  name  for  ever  and 
ever. 

Great  is  the   Lord,   and  greatly  to   be  praised:     And  His  greatness  in  un- 
searchable. 

One  generation   shall  praise  Thy  works  to  another:     And  shall  declare  Thy 
mighty  acts. 

I  will  speak   of  the  glorious  honor  of  Thy  majesty:     And  of  Thy  wondrous 
works, 

•     And  men   shall  speak  of  the  might  of  Thy  terrible  acts :     And  I  will  declare 
Thy  greatness. 

They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness:    And  shall 
sing  of  Thy  righteousness. 

The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion:     Slow  to  anger,  and  of  great 
mercy. 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all:    And  His  tender  mercies  are  over  all  His  works. 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord:     And  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee. 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  Thy  kingdom:    And  talk  of  Thy  power; 

To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  His  mighty  acts:     And  the  glorious  maj- 
esty of  His  kingdom. 

Thy  kingdom  is   an   everlasting  kingdom:     And  Thy  dominion  endureth 
throughout  all  generations. 

The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall:     And  raise  up  all  those  that  be  bowed  down. 

The  eyes   of  all  wait  upon  Thee:     And  Thou  gi vest  them  their  meat  in  due 
season. 

Thou   openest  Thine  hand:     And  satisflest  the  desire  of  every  livtng  thing. 

The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  His  ways:    And  holy  in  all  His  works. 

The  Lord  is  nigh   unto  all  them  that  call  upon  Him:    To  all  that  call  upon 
Him  in  truth. 

He  will  fulfill  the  desire  of  them  that  fear  Him:     He  also  will  hear  their  cry 
and  will  save  them. 

The   Lord  preserveth  all  them   that  love  Him:     But  all  the  wicked  will  He 
destroy. 

My   mouth    shall   speak   the  praise  of  the  Lord:     And  let  all  flesh  bless  His 
holy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
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/  PSALM  146. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord:     Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord:  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I 
have  any  being. 

Put  not  your  trust  in  princes:  Nor  the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there  is  no  help. 

His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  to  his  earth:  In  that  very  day  his 
thoughts  perish. 

Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help:  Whose  hope  is  in  the 
Lord  his  God; 

Which  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is:  Which  keep- 
eth  truth  for  ever; 

Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed:  Which  giveth  food  to  the 
hungry. 

The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners:    The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind. 

The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed  down:    The  Lordloveth  the  righteous. 

The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers;  He  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widows: 
But  the  way  of  the  wicked  He  turneth  upside  down. 

The  Lord  shall  reign  forever,  even  thy  God,  O  Zion,  unto  all  generations: 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  147. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord;  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God:  For  it  is 
pleasant;  and  praise  is  comely. 

The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem:  He  gathereth  together  the  outcasts  qf 
Israel. 

He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart:    Andbindeth  up  their  wounds. 

He  telleth  the  number  of  the  stars:    He  calleth  them  all  by  their  names. 

Great  is  our  Lord  and  of  great  power:    His  understanding  is  infinite. 

The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek:    He  casteth  the  wicked  down  to  the  ground. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving:  Sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our 
God. 

Who  oovereth  the  heaven  with  clouds,  who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth: 
Who  maketh  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains. 

He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food:    And  to  the  young  ravens  which  cry. 

He  dellghteth  not  in  the  strength  of  the  horse:  He  taketh  not  pleasure  in 
the  legs  of  a  man. 

The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that  fear  Him:  In  those  that  hope  in  His 
mercy. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem:    Praise  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

For  He  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates:  He  hath  blessed  thy  chil- 
dren within  thee. 

He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders:  And  flUeth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

He  sendeth  forth  His  commandment  upon  earth:  His  word  runneth  very 
swiftly. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool:    He  scattereth  the  hoarfrost  like  ashes. 

He  casteth  forth  His  ice  like  morsels:  Who  can  stand  before  His  cold? 

He  sendeth  His  word  and  melteth  them:  He  causeth  the  wind  to  blow,  and 
the  waters  to  flow. 

He  showeth  His  word  unto  Jacob:  His  statutes  and  His  judgments  unto 
Israel. 
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He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation :    And  as  for  His  judgments,  they  have 
not  known  them.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


PSALM  150. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  God  in  His  sanotaary:  Praise  Him  in  the  firma- 
ment of  His  power. 

Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  acts :  Praise  Him  according  to  His  excellent 
greatness. 

Praise  Him  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet:  Praise  Him  with  psaltery  and 
harp. 

Praise  Him  with  the  timbrel  and  dance:  Praise  Him  with  stringed  instru- 
ments and  organs. 

Praise  Him  upon  the  loud  cymbals :  Praise  Him  upon  the  hig:h  sounding 
cymbals. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord:     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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Thee  God  we  praise,  Thy  name  we  bless,  Thee  Lord  of  all  we     do  confess ; 
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2  To  Thee  aloud  all  angels  cry,  8  Thou  overcamest  death's  sharp  sting, 

The  heavens  and  alUhe  powers  on  high,       Believers  unto  heaven  to  bring; 
The  cherubs  and  the  seraphs  Join,  At  God's  right  hand,  exalted  there. 

And  thus  they  hymn  Thy  praise  divine:       Thou  dost  the  Father's  glory  share. 


3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Thou  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored; 
Earth  and  the  heavens  are  full  of  Thee, 
Thy  light.  Thy  power.  Thy  majesty. 

4  The  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng. 
The  prophets  swell  the  inmiortal  song, 
The  white-robed  hosts  of  martyrs  bright 
All  serve  and  praise  Thee  day  and  night. 

5  The  holy  Church  in  every  place  ^^ 
Throughout  the  world  exalts  Thy  praise? 
And  ever  doth  acknowledge  Thee, 
Father  of  boundless  majesty. 

6  O  God  eternal,  mighty  King, 
We  unto  Thee  our  praises  bring; 
And  to  Thy  true  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

7  O  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord, 
God's  everlasting  Son— the  Word, 
To  rescue  mankind  from  its  doom. 
Thou  didst  our  very  flesh  assume. 


9  And  we  believe  Thou  wilt  descend 
To  be  our  judge,  when  comes  the  end; 
Thy  servants  help,  whom  Thou,0  God, 
Hast    ransomed    with   Thy  precious 
blood. 

10  Among  Thy  saints  let  us  be  found 
With  glory  everlasting  crowned; 
Thy  people  save  from  age  to  age. 
And  bless  Thy  chosen  heritage. 

O  guide  them,  lift  them  up  for  aye; 
We  magnify  Thee  day  by  day. 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore. 
World  without  end,  for  evermore. 

12  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  we  humbly  pray, 
To  keep  us  safe  from  sin  this  day: 
O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us  all. 
Have  mercy  on  us,  when  we  call. 

13  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  to  us  extend. 
As  on  Thy  mercy  we  depend: 
Lord,  I  have  put  my  trust  in  Thee, 
Confounded  let  me  never  be. 
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2  We  praise,  we  worship  Thee,  we  trust, 

And  give  Thee  thanks  for  ever, 
O  Father,  that  Thy  rule  is  just 

And  wise,  and  changes  never; 
Thy  boundless  power  o'er  all  things  reigrns, 
Done  is  whatever  Thy  will  ordains; 

Well  for  us  that  Thou  rulestl 


pra)?er  anD  praiee 

3  O  Jesus  Christ,  God's  only  Son, 

Who  with  Thy  Father  reignest. 
Thou,  who  didst  save  a  world  undone, 

Our  hope  and  stay  remainest; 
O  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  on  high 
From  out  our  depths  we  sinners  cry, 

Have  mercy  on  us,  Jesus  I 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  Thou  precious  gift. 

Thou  Comforter  unfailing, 
O'er  Satan's  snares  our  souls  uplift. 

And  let  Thy  power  availing 
Avert  our  woes  and  calm  our  dread, 
For  us  the  Savior's  blood  was  shed, 

We  trust  in  Thee  to  save  ust 

I^ioolaus  Decius.  1525 
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2  The  angel  host,  O  King  of  kings. 
Thy  praise  forever  telling. 
In  earth  and  sky  all  living  things 
Beneath  Thy  shadow  dwelling. 
Adore  the  wisdom  which  could  span, 
And  power  which  formed,  creation's 
plan: 
To  Ood  all  praise  and  glory! 


3  What  God's  almighty  power  hath 
made, 
His  gracious  mercy  keepeth; 
By  morning  glow  or  evening  shade. 

His  watchful  eye  ne'er  sleepeth; 
Within  the  kingdom  of  His  might, 
Lol  all  is  just,  and  all  is  right: 
To  God  all  praise  and  glory! 
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4  I  cried  to  God  in  my  distress, 

His  mercy  heard  me  calling; 
My  Savior  saw  my  helplessness 
And  kept  my  feet  from  falling; 
For  this,  Lord,  praise  and  thanks  to 

Thee  I 
Praise  God  most  high,  praise  God 
with  me! 
To  God  all  praise  and  glory! 

5  The  Lord  is  never  far  away, 

Forsakes  his  people  never; 
He  is  their  refuge  and  their  stay. 

Their  peace  and  trust  forever; 
And  with  a  mother's  watchful  love 
He    guides    them    wheresoe'er  they 
rove: 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory! 

■ 

6  When  every  earthly  hope  has  flown 

From  sorrow's  sons  and  daughters. 
Our  Father  from  His  heavenly  throne 

4       U  M.  • 


Beholds  the  troubled  waters ; 
And  at  His  word  the  storm  is  stayed 
Which  made  His  children's  heart  a- 
fraid: 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory. 

7  Thus  all  my  pilgrimage  along 

I'll  sing  aloud  Thy  praises, 
That  men  may  hear  the  grateful  song 

My  voice  unwearied  raises: 
Be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  my  heart! 
Both  soul  and  body,  bear  your  part! 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory! 

8  O  ye  who  bear  Christ's  holy  name, 

Give  God  all  praise  and  glory ! 
All  ye  who  own  His  power,  proclaim 

Aloud  the  wondrous  story ; 
Cast  each  false  idol  from  His  throne, 
The  Lord  is  God,  and  He  alone: 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory ! 

J.  J.  Schutz.  1675 

Thomas  Tallis,  1515—85 
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2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  food. 
With  all  we  need  of  promised  good; 
And  freely  all  our  sins  remit, 

As  we  our  debtors  freely  quit. 

3  Defend  us  from  the  tempter's  ways, 
Uphold  when  tried,  when  fallen  raise: 
For  power  is  Thine,  and  boundless  reign. 
In  glory  evermore,  Amen. 
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2  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  o'er  all  things  so  wondrously  reigneth, 

Shelters  thee  under  His  wings  yea,  so  gently  sustaineth; 

Hast  thou  not  seen 
How  thy  desires  e'er  have  been 

Granted  in  what  He  ordaineth?  • 

3  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  doth  prosper  thy  work  and  defend  thee; 

Surely  His  goodness  and  mercy  here  daily  attend  thee; 

Ponder  anew 
What  the  Almighty  can  do 

Jf  with  His  love  He  befriend  thee! 
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4  Praise  thou  the  Lord,  who  with  marvelous  wisdom  hath  made  thee! 

Decked  thee  with  health,  and  with  loving  hand  guided  and  stayed  thee; 

How  oft  in  grief 
Hath  not  He  brought  thee  relief, 

Spreading  His  wings  for  to  shade  thee  I 

5  Praise  to  the  liordl    O  let/ all  that  is  in  me  adore  Him! 

All  that  hath  life  and  breath,  come  now  with  praises  before  Him! 

Let  the  Amen 

Bound  from  His  people  again ; 
Qladly  for  aye  we  adore  Him. 

J.  Neander.  1680 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       dj^  a-dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord     of  all! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him   Lord of      all! 
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2  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

3  Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line. 

Whom  David  Lord  did  call; 

The  God  incarnate,  Man  divine: 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
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Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 
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Who  leaves  no    sufferer  friendless,  But  rights    the  wronged  at     last. 
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2  He  shows  to  man  His  treasure 

Of  judgment,  truth,  and  righteousness, 
His  love  beyond  all  measure. 

His  yearning  pity  o'er  distress; 
Nor  treats  us  as  we  merit. 

But  lays  His  anger  by; 
The  humble,  contrite  spirit 

Finds  His  compassion  nigh; 
And  high  as  heaven  above  us, 

As  break  from  close  of  day, 
So  far,  since  He  doth  love  us, 

He  puts  our  sins  away. 


3  For,  as  a  tender  father 

Hath  pity  on  his  children  here, 
He  in  His  arms  doth  gather  ^ 

All  who  are  His  in  childlike  fear: 
He  knows  how  frail  our. powers. 

Who  but  from  dust  are  made: 
We  flourish  as  the  flowers. 

And  even  so  we  fade; 
A  storm  but  o'er  them  passes. 

And  all  their  bloom  is  o'er,— 
We  wither  like  the  grasses, 

Our  place  knows  us  no  more. 


i  God's  grace  alone  endureth, 

And  children's  children  yet  shall  prove 
How  He  with  strength  assureth 

The  hearts  of  all  that  seek  His  love. 
In  heaven  is  fixed  His  dwelling. 

His  rule  is  over  all; 
Angels,  in  might  excelling, 

Bright  hosts,  before  Him  fall. 
Praise  Him  who  ever  reigneth, 

All  ye  who  hear  His  word. 
Nor  our  poor  hymns  disdaineth,— 

My  soul,  O  praise  the  Lord! 
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2  The  sun  with  royal  splendor 

Goes  forth  to  chant  Thy  praise; 
And  moonbeams  soft  and  tender 

Their  gentler  anthem  raise: 
O'er  every  tribe  and  nation 

That  music  strange  is  poured; 
The  song  of  all  creation 

To  Thee,  creation's  Lord. 
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3  How  perfect,  just,  and  holy 

The  precepts  Thou  hast  given ; 
Still  making  wise  the  lowly. 

They  lift  the  thoughts  to  heaven ; 
How  pure,  how  soul-restoring 

Thy  gospel's  heavenly  ray, 
A  brighter  radiance  pouring 

Than  noon  of  brightest  day  I 
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4  Tby  statutes,  l^ord,  with  gladness 

Rejoice  the  humble  heart; 
And  guilty  fear  and  sadness 

From  contrite  souls  depart: 
Thy  word  hath  richer  treasure 

Than  dwells  within  the  mine, 
And  sweetness  beyond  measure 

Attends  Thy  voice  divine. 

5  O  who  can  make  confession 

Of  every  secret  sin ; 
Or  keep  from  all  transgression 
His  spirit  pure  within? 

9       8,  7,  6l. 


But  let  me  never  boldly 
From  Thy  commands  depart. 

Or  render  to  Thee  coldly 
The  service  of  my  heart. 

6  All  heaven  on  high  rejoices 

To  do  its  Maker'?  will; 
The  stars  with  solemn  voices 

Resound  Thy  praises  still: 
So  let  my  whole  behavior. 

Thoughts,  words,  and  actions  be, 
O  Lord,  my  strength,  my  Savior, 

One  ceaseless  song  to  Thee. 

T.  R.  Birka.  1874 

Ludv.  M.  Lindeman«  1812—87 
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2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah  I 
Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us. 


II 


I         '         I 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah  I 
Widely  as  His  mercy  goes. 

4  Angels  in  the  height,  adore  Him; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant,  bow  before  Him; 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 
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m 


i 


I 


^ 


^: 


I 


I 


I 


^ 


r 


i 


t 


I 


ir 
f^ 


t 


n-'S^ 


I — r 


I 


2  I  praise  Thee,  Savior,  whose  compassion 

Hath  brought  Thee  down  to  succor  me; 
Thy  pitying  heart  sought  my  salvation, 

Though  keenest  woes  were  heaped  on  Thee, 
Wrought  me  from  bondage  full  release, 
Made  me  Thine  own  and  gave  me  peace. 

3  Thee,  too,  I  praise,  O  Holy  Spirit, 

By  whose  deep  teachings  I  am  made 
A  heavenly  kingdom  to  inherit, 

Who  art  my  comforter,  my  aid; 
Whate'er  of  good  by  me  is  done 
Is  of  Thy  grace  and  light  alone. 
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4  And  as  my  life  is  onward  gliding, 

With  each  fresh  scene  anew  I  mark 
How  Thou  art  holding  me  and  guiding, 

Where  all  seems  troubled,  strange,  and  dark: 
When  cares  oppress  and  hopes  depart. 
Thy  light  hath  never  failed  my  heart. 

5  Shall  I  not  then  be  filled  with  gladness, 

Shall  I  not  praise  Thee  evermore? 
And  triumph  o'er  all  fears  and  sadness. 

E'en  when  my  cup  of  woes  runs  o'er? 
Though  heaven  and  earth  may  pass  away, 
I  know  Thy  word  stands  fast  for  aye.  . 

J.  Mentzer.  1704 
11,  9.  Erik  Hoff,  b. 
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God!     O    serve  Him  with  joy,      in  His  presence  now 


Not  we,  but  the  Lord  is  our  Maker,  our  God; 

Glory  be  to  God ! 
His  people  we  are,  and  the  sheep  led  by  His  rod; 

Sing  praise  unto  God  out  of  ZionI 

O  enter  His  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  praise; 

Glory  be  to  God ! 
To  bless  Him  and  thank  Him,  our  voices  we  will  raise; 

Sing  praise  unto  God  out  of  Zion ! 

For  good  is  the  Lord,  and  His  mercy  is  sure; 

Glory  be  to  God! 
To  all  generations  His  truth  shall  still  endure; 

Sing  praise  unto  God  out  of  Zion ! 
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Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  a-dore  Him,  Praise  Him,  an-gels,    in    the  height; 
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Sun  and  moon,  re-joice    be -fore  Him;  Praise  Him,  all  ye    stars   of   light. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  for    He  hath   spok-en ;  Worlds  His  mighty  voice    o-beyed; 
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Laws  which  ney  -  er    shall  be  brok-en,     For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 
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2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious; 
Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

Foundling  Chapel  Coll..  1796 
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With  joy  -  ful    heart  your    prais  -  es    bring 
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^^ 


I 


J 


f 


1 


^     ^ 
^ 


i=;i^^ 


*=: 


f 


m 


^ 


g 


t 


I 


T 


bless  -  ing;     His    ev 


T 


rTF^;?T«=f 


I   I    I 


I 
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2  Praise  God,who  to  the  cross  and  grave 

Hath  sent    His  Son  from  heaven ; 
His  death  that  did  the  guilty  save, 

Eternal' life  hath  given. 
H6  hath  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell ; 
Now  peace  from  God  with  men  doth 
dwell; 

O  bless  His  name  forever  1 

3  Praise  God,  who  by  His  Spirit's  light 

To  faith  our  souls  awaketh: 
Our  souls  with  gifts  of  grace  and  might, 
He  strong  and  steadfast  maketh. 
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His  word  doth  light  our  heavenward 

way; 
His  grace  inclines  us  to  obey; 
O  bless  His  name  forever  1 

4  Ye  mighty  seraphim,  your  praise 
Still  to  the  Lord  be  bringing. 
Let  all  in  heaven  their  voices  raise; 

Let  earth  break  forth  in  singing. 
Whatever  hath  breath  shall  Him  a- 

dore, 
Him  first.  Him  last.  Him  evermore: 
O  bless  His  name  forever  I 
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Be  -  fore    Je  -  ho-vah's  aw  -  ful  throne,  Ye  nations, bow  with  sacred  joy; 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is     God   a  -  lone;  He  can  cre-ate,  and  He      de-stroy. 
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2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we 

strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care. 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name? 

4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 

songs, 
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High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with   her  ten    thousand 

tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding 

praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  Is  Thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years   shall   cease   to 
move. 

I.  Watts,  171« 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen's  Gesangbuch,  1704  . 
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1  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee,  For  the  bliss  Thy  love  be-stows, 
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For   the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me,  And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows; 
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Help,  O    God,  my  weak   en-deav  -  or; 
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This    dull  soul   to      rap-ture  raise: 
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Thou  must  light  the  ilame,  or    nev  -  er 
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Can   my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  Qod  that  sought     3 
thee. 
Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought 
thee 
From  the  paths  of  death  away : 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 
Ba!de  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 


Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express ; 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign   Thy   suppliant's  prayer   to 
bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treas- 
ure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure. 

Let  my  life  show  torth  Thy  praise. 

F.  S.  Key.18S6 
J.  H.  Knecht,  1793 
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bid  thee  pray, 
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Therefore  will  .not    say  thee  nay. 
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2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  king, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  to  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin: 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  I 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Bet  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  God,  my  Lord,  my  king.  Thou  art, 
Take  possession  of  my  heart; 
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There  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.  [tain, 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
Be  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend; 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 


Morsbip  in  General 
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Re  -  joice   to  -  day    with  one     ac-cord,    Sing     out  with      ex   -   ul- 
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arm  hath  brought  sal   -   va    -    tion.       The  great-ness  of      His  name 
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works  of    love  pro -claim:       His   good  -  ness    He    hath  shown, 
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He     is     God      a  -  lone;      Let     all    His  saints  a    -    dore         Him. 
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2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining; 
O  trust  in  Him  whatever  betide. 
His  grace  Is  all-sustaining; 
Our  hearts  to  Him  shall  raise 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise; 
And  let  all  voices  say, 
*'0  praise  the  Lord  alway," 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker.  1861 
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Joseph  Klug,  Wittenberg,  1535 
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Ho    -   ly     Spir  -    it,    grant   us    grace    That 
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2  Help  us  that  we  Thy  saving  word 
In  faithful  hearts  may  treasure; 
Let  e'er  that  bread  of  life  afford 
New  grace  in  richest  measure; 
Yea,  let  us  die  to  every  sin, 
For  heaven  create  us  new  within. 
That  fruits  of  faith  may  flourish. 


3  And  when  our  earthly  race  is  run, 
Death's  bitter  hour  impending, 
Then  may  Thy  work.  In  us  begun, 

Continue  till  life's  ending; 
Until  we  gladly  may  commend 
Our  souls  into  our  Savior's  hand. 
To  rest  In  peace  eternal. 

B.  Rininvaldt.  1581 
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Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812-87 
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2  O  lift  up  your  voices  in  strains  of  thanksgiving! 
Let  praises  ascend  to  our  God  ever  living! 
Now  life  and  salvation  from  Him  we  inherit, 

In  Jesus,  His  Son,  through  His  death  and  His  merit. 

3  Of  mercy  and  grace  God  alone  is  the  giver, 
And  all  who  believe,  He  will  surely  deliver; 
His  truth  standeth  fast,  and  it  faileth  us  never: 
His  mercy  endureth  for  ever  and  ever. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Father  be  given. 

The  Son,  and  the  Spirit,  from  earth  and  from  heaven; 
As  was,  and  is  now,  be  supreme  adoration. 
And  ever  shall  be,  to  the  God  of  salvation. 

80  J-  Atfricola.  1524 
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Este's  Psaltor,  1592 
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When  all  Thymer-cies,    O      my  God,    My      ris  -  ing  soul  surveys, 

I         1  I        J         I  1  i         I         '         I  I 

^  ^         *  -   ng^ 


J- 


J    i  "*w    J 


^ 


it 


f==f- 


M 


t 


t 


^. 


:^ 


I 


t 


T 


mmi 


Transport  -  ed  with  the  view,  I'm  lost       In       won-der,  love,  and  praise. 
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2  Ten  thousand,  thou  sand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

3  Unnumhered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  Infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 


L.  M. 


And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  worts  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
.  To  utter  all  Thy  praise  I 

J.  Addison.  1712 

L.  Bourgeois,  1551 


From   all    that  dwell  be  -  low  the  skies.  Let  the  Crea-tor's  praise  a  -  rise; 
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Let    the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung  Through  ev-ery  land,  by  ev  -  ery  tongue. 


i 


n 


I 


r 


t 


fcrtt 


t 


I 


I    r    " 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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Je  -  BUS,  Sun   of     right-eous-ness,  Bright-estbeamof   love  di-vine, 
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With  the    ear  -  ly    morn-ing  rays       Do  Thou  on 
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All  our  long  and     gloom-y  night. 
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2  As  on  drooping  herb  and  flower 

Falls  the  soft  refreshing  dew, 
Let  Thy  Spirit's  grace  and  power 

All  our  weary  souls  renew; 
Showers  of  blessing  softly  fall 
On  Thy  people,  one  and  c^l 

3  Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 

May  Thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 
All  our  coldness  melt  away, 

Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go. 
Thee  to  honor  and  obey 
All  our  life's  short  earthly  day. 
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4  Thou  our  only  hope  and  guide, 

Never  leave  us  nor  forsake: 
In  Thy  light  may  we  abide 

Till  the  endless  morning  break, 
Moving  to  Thy  holy  hill 
Onward,  upward,  homeward  still  I 

5  Lead  us  all  our  days  and  years 

In  Thy  straight  and  narrow  way; 
Lead  us  through  this  vale  of  tears 

To  the  land  of  perfect  day, 
Where  Thy  people,  fully  blest. 
Near  Thy  throne  forever  rest. 

C.  K.  Ton  Rosenroth.  1684 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1818—1901 
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Praise  ye     Je-  ho-  vah,  praise  the  Lord  most  ho  -  ly.  Who  cheers  the 


contrite,  girds  with  strength  the    weak ; 
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Praise  Him  who  will 
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glo-ry  crown  the  low  -  ly ,       And  with  sal  -  vation  beau-ti  -  fy    the      meek. 


2  Praise  ye  the  Lord  for  all  His  loving  kindness, 

And  all  the  tender  mercies  He  hath  shown ; 
Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  blindness, 
And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  ns  for  His  own. 

3  Praise  ye  Jehovah,  source  of  every  blessing; 

Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  are  dim; 
Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  Him. 

4  Praise  ye  the  Father,  God  the  Lord  who"  gave  us. 

With  full  and  perfect  love^His  only  Son; 
Praise  ye  the  Son  who  died  Himself  to  save  us; 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit,  praise  the  Three  in  One! 

M.  Ck>ckburD-Campbell.  1838 
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Our  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  be  g^iyen.ThouLordofearthandLordol^eaven, 
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For  countless  hosts  of    an-gels  bright,  That  serve  Thy  Son  in  cloudless  light. 


2  Pure  in  their  nature,  good,  and  true, 
'Tis  their  delight  Thy  will  to  do: 
From  heaven  they  come  the  souls  to 

guard 
That  trust  In  Thy  most  holy  word. 

3  They  joy  when  but  one  sinner  turns ; 
Their  zeal  for  Jesus  ever  burns; 
They  serve  His  people  night  and  day. 
And  turn  full  many  an  ill  away. 

4  All  little  ones,  awake,  asleep, 

And  every  child  of  Thine,  they  keep; 
O'er  all  Thy  kingdom,  far  and  near, 
They  give  their  kind  and  loving  care. 


5  When  death  approaches,  then    they 

come. 
To  soften  pain,  and  guide  us  home; 
And  when  the  spirit  leaves  the  clay, 
To  waft  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

6  Give  us,  O  Lord,  the  grace  and  power 
To  serve  Thee  well  each  day  and  nour; 
Grant  us  the  zeal  and  fervent  love 
To  serve  as  angels  serve  above. 

7  Let  these  good  spirits  with  us  be. 

When  in  Thy  house  we  worship  Thee ; 

And  bid  them  all  our  path  defend 

Till  this  our  life  on  earth  shall  end. 

Latin,  by  Philip  Melanobton,  1548 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  1818—1901 


^-^= 

ii^= 


T- 


'^ 


T 


t 


:^=^ 


I 


r 

Je- 


—^ 0- 


t 


T- 


t 


^=^ 


# — <5^ 


'T^rTT 


I      I      I      r     r 
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While  our  walt-ing  souls   a-dore  Thee,  Friend  of     help-less  sin-ners,  hear: 
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5  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 

In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 

6  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
When  all  human  help  is  vain : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 

7  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 

In  the  awful  judgment  day. 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 
Find  Thee  still  our  rock  and  stay: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 

Joha  James  CummiDs.  1889 

Zinck's  Eoralbog,  1801 


2  Taught  by  Thine  unerring  Spirit, 

Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  God; 
Only  in  Thy  spotless  merit, 
Only  through  Thy  precious  blood: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 

3  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness. 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 

4  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord! 
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2  O  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide 

To  heavenly  glory, 
In  all  our  hearts  abide, 

Lord,  we  implore  Thee; 
In  us,  blest  Spirit,  reign, 

Thine  aid  bestowing; 
I: Our  souls  with  peace  sustain, :|| 

Peace  still  o'erflowing. 
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3  Lift  we  our  hearts  on  high 

In  adoration; 
Our  Lord  is  ever  nigh 

With  consolation. 
Let  every  grief  be  still ; 

Light  He  will  send  us; 
|:In  life,  in  death,  He  will:| 

Always  defend  us. 


Morsbip  in  (General 


R.  Redhead,  1853 


Rock  of      A  -  ges,  cleft    for  me,       Let    me  hide  my  -  self  in    Thee; 
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Let   the    wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  -  en    side  which  flowed. 


I 


s 


fct 


-^^^^ 


f=t 


—        s 


-a- 


^^^ 


t=± 


I 


F 


J 


s 


f 


r    I     r    I     r  -  t  r      r    r    f    f    j  r  f 

Be      of      sin    the    don  -  ble  cure.  Cleanse  me  from  its    guilt  and  power. 
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2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  would  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee- for  dress: 
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Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly: 
Wash  me,  Savior,  or  I  die  I 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne: 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  I 

A.  M.  Toplady.  1778 


Second  Tune.     7.     6l. 
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Thomas  Hasffngs,  1784— 1872 
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Let   the    wa  -  ter    and    the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  -   en    side  which  flowed, 
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Be     of     sin    the    don  -  ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from    its  guilt  and  power. 
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Wonders  of  grace  to      God     be  -  long:  Repeat  His  mer  -  cies  in  your  song. 
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2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no 

more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light; 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 
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When  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no 
more. 

5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness,   and  the 

grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides 

our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 
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2  To  Thee  let  all  the  heathen  bring 
Their  joyful  gratulations, 

And  all  the  world  rejoice  and  sing 
With  psalms  and  acclamations; 

For  Thou,  O  God,  wilt  judge  the  earth ; 
Nor  suffer  sin  to  flourish: 

The  land  no  more  shall  mourn   her 
dearth, 
Thy  word  shall  keep  and  nourish  ' 
In  righteous  paths  all  people. 


3  O  let  the  people  praise  Thy  worth, 
In  all  good  works  increasing; 

The  land  shall  plenteous  fruitf  bring 
Thy  word  is  rich  in  blessing,  [forth. 

Let  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Splrit»bless  us: 

To  whom  by  all  be  honor  done! 
Let  solemn  awe  possess  us, 
Yea,  fear  Him,  all  ye  people. 

M.  Luther,  15S4 
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2  Love  that  warmly  glowed. 
Blood  that  freely  flowed; 

Life  that  stooped  to  death  to  save  me, 
And  a  deathless  being  gave  me ; 
Bore  my  guilty  load. 
Brought  me  back  to  God! 

3  Plant  Thyself  in  me, 
I  will  learn  of  Thee, 

To  be  holy,  meek,  and  tender, 


Wrath  and  pride  and  self  surrender: 
Nothing  shouldst  Thou  see 
But  Thyself  in  me. 

4  When  on  death's  cold  strand 
I  one  day  shall  stand. 
Let  Thy  presence  go  beside  me. 
Through  the  gloomy  waters  guide  me; 
Grant  me  then  to  stand. 
Lord,  at  Thy  right  hand. 

S9  3 .  X.  YT^^\\si^wasfcTLA'*SA 
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Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
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Who  from  our   mother's  arms 
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With  countless  gifts  of     love, 
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2  O  may  this  bounteous  God, 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts. 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills, 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 

The  Father  now  be  given. 
The  Son  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  In  highest  heaven ; 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore! 

3d  M.  Rinkart,  1648 
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Pleas-ant  are  Thy  courts  a  -  bove,       In    the  land    of    light   and  love; 
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Pleas-ant     are  Thy  courts  be  -  low,        In    this  land  of     sin   and    woe. 
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For    the    brightness  of    Thy  face,    For  Thy    full-ness,  God  of    grace  I 
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2  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
•Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 
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Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin. 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee: 
Shower,  O  shower  them ^  Lord ^ckvww^V 
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2      Fount  of  all  our  Joy  and  peace, 
To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me; 

Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release. 
And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me; 
Bless  Thy  word,  that  it  may  prove 
Ji/c/i  In  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 


3      Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 
That  upon  my  lips  is  lying; 

Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 
That,  from  every  error  flying, 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. , 
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4  Let  me  with  my  heart  today.. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  singing. 

Rapt  a  while  from  earth  away, 
All  my  soul  to  Thee  upspringing. 
Have  a  foretaste,  inly  given. 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

5  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 
Build  a  paradise  within  me; 

O  reveal  Thyself  to  me, 


Blessed  Love,  who  died'st  to  win  me? 
Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn. 
Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  bum. 

6     Hence  all  care,  all  vanity. 

For  the  day  to  God  is  holy: 
Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty, 

Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly; 
Naught  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 

B.  Sdunolck,  1714 
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2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 
Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded. 
Thou  alone  to  God  canst  win  us, 
Thou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 
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3  Qlorious  Lord,  Thyself  impart! 

Light  of  light,  from  God  proceeding, 
Open  Thou  our  ears  and  heart. 

Help  us  by  Thy  Spirit's  pleading; 
Hear  the  cry  Thy  people  raises,      [es. 
Hear,  and  bless  our  prayers  aud^tai«^- 
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2  Lord,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 
Do  not  hide  Thy  face  from  me; 
Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee 
There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be; 
To  my  heart,  O  enter  Thou, 
Ijet  n  be  Thy  temple  now. 
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3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted. 
Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown: 

Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted. 
Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 

So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 

Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 
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liou  tny  faith  increase  and  quicken, 
Let  me  keep  Thy  grift  divine; 
owsoe'er  temi^tations  thicken, 
May  Thy  word  forever  shine 
8  my  guiding  star  through  life, 
s  my  comfort  in  the  strife. 


5  Speak,  O  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee; 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

While  Thou  dost  Thy  people  feed; 
Here  the  living  waters  flow. 
Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woe. 

B.  Schmolck,  173S 
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ir  faith  increase/our  minds  enlight, 
lat  we  may  know  Thy  name  aright: 

itil  we  join  the  host  that  cry, 
loly  art  Thou, O  Lord  most  high!" 
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And  'mid  the  light  of  that  blest  place 
Shall  gaze  upon  Thee  face  to  face. 

Glory  to  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One  I 
To  Thee,  O  blessed  Trinity, 
Be  praise  throughout  eternity! 

WllUelm  II.  Duke  ol  S^JcXasi-^^iVsttM  A^«^ 
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ndemeath  Thy  wings  abiding, 
In  Thy  Church,  O  Savior  dear, 
et  me  dwell,  in  Thee  confiding, 
Hold  me  in  Thy  faith  and  fear; 
ike  away  from  me  each  thought 
That  with  wickedness  is  fraught, 
smpting  me  to  disobey  Thee, 
Root  it  out,  O  Lord,  I  pray  Thee. 


3  Thou,  earth's  greatest  Joy  and  glad- 

And  salvation,  full  and  free,    [ness, 
Let  Thy  presence  cheer  my  sadness. 

And  prepare  my  soul  for  Thee ! 
In  the  hour  when  I  depart. 

Touch  my  spirit,  lips  and  heart. 
With  Thy  word  assure,  uphold  me 

Till  the  heavenly  gates  enfold  me. 

T.  Kingo.  1600 
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Through  the  week  our  praise  de- 
uarded  by  almighty  power,    [mand ; 
Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand, 
lough  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
ily  made  returns  of  sin. 

hile  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name ; 
low  Thy  reconciled  face, 
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Take  away  our  sin  and  shame: 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  gprace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  Join  the  Church  abo'7^> 
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2  Shine  in   our  hearts,   Thou  blessed 

Light, 
Teach  us  Jesus  Chtist  to  know  aright, 
That  we  all  may  surely, 

In  His  grace  confiding, 
Be  with  Him  securely 

Evermore  abiding. 
O  have  mercy,  Lord! 

3  Thou  Fount  of  love,  our  hearts  inspire 
With  the  holy  flame  of  Thy  pure  fire; 
That  in  Christ  united. 

One  In  All  endeavor ^ 
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Loyal  friendship  plighted. 
We  may  walk  together. 
O  have  mercy.  Lord  I 

Thou  Comforter  in  every  need, 
'Gainst  the  wicked  foe  and  death  we 

plead 
That  Thy  help  may  enter; 

When  our  courage  faileth, 
And  the  evil  tempter 

All  our  life  assaileth. 
O  have  mercy.  Lord  I 

.    M.  Luther.  15U 
M.  B.  Landstad.  1861 
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2  Saivior,  who  this  day  didst  hreak 

From  the  hondage  of  the  tomb, 

Bid  our  slumbering  souls  awake. 

And  dispel  their  doubt  and  gloom; 
Let  us,  from  our  bonds  set  free. 
Rise  from  sin  and  live  to  Thee. 
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3  Blessed  Spirit,  Comforter, 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high. 
Lord,  on  us  Thy  gifts  confer, 
Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify; 
All  Thine  influence  shed  abroad; 
Lead  us  to  the  truth  of  God. 

JwlV^.  Kxiiift  Y\\\«v.  A«Sk 
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And  Thou,  O   Lord,  art    there 
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2  We  love  Thine  altar,  Lord; 

O  what  on  earth  is  dearer? 
For  there,  in  faith  adored. 

We  draw  Thy  presence  nearer; 
We  love  the  word  of  life. 

The  word  that  tells  of  peace, 
Of  comfort  in  the  strife, 

And  joys  that  never  cease. 
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3  We  love  to  sing  below 

For  mercies  freely  given ; 
But  most  we  long  to  know 

The  triumph-song  of  heaven. 
Lord  Jesus,  give  us  grace 

On  earth  to  love  Thee  more. 
In  heaven  to  see  Thy  face, 

And  with  Thy  saints  adore. 

W  Bullock.  1854 
40  Sir  U.  W.  Baker,  1800 
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Help    us   right-ly     to       a  -  dore  Thee,  Wor-thi  -  ly      to  praise  and  pray: 
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World-ly  cares  and  thoughts  dis-pell-ing,    In  our  hearts  Thy  Spir-it  dwelling; 
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Teach  us    meek-ly      to       o  -  bey,    Learn  Thy  will,  and  keep  Thy  way. 
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2  Hear,  O  Lord,  our  full  confession, 
When  to  Thee  we  lift  our  cry; 
Pardon  speak  for  each  transgression ; 

To  our  suppliant  souls  draw  nigh: 
Thy  pure  word  our  hearts  directing. 
Thy  good  grace  our  steps  protecting; 
Look  on  us  with  pitying  eye. 
All  we  need,  O  Lord,  supply. 
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2  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  God's  Son,  true 
light  and  way. 
Shepherd  of  souls,  to  Thee  we  pray: 
Thou  wast  for  our  salvation  slain, 
Let  not  Thy  death  and  sufferings  be 
in  vain! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  O  Lord! 


3  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost,  Thee  we 
implore 
Be  with  us  now  and  evermore! 
Lead  us  to  God,  His  grace  to  win. 
And  leave  us  not  to  perish  in  our  sin! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  O  Lord! 

Latin.    M.  B.  LaDdstad.  1S6I 
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2  Thy  goodness,  like  the  dew 

On  Hermon'shill  descending. 
Is  every  morning  new. 

And  tells  of  love  unending. 
We  bless  Thy  tender  care 

That  led  our  wayward  feet. 
Past  every  fatal  snare, 

To  streams  and  pastures  sweet. 


3  We  bless  Thy  Son,  who  bore        • 
The  cross,  for  sinners  dying; 
Thy  Spirit  we  adore, 

The  precious  blood  applying. 
Let  work  and  worship  send 
Their  incense  unto  Thee, 
Till  song  and  service  blend, 
Beside  the  crystal  sea. 
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2  Thousand  thanks,  great  God,  arise 

Unto  Thee,  in  grace  excelling. 
Who,  though  fining  ail  the  skies. 

Yet  dost  make  this  house  Thy  dwelling. 
And  to  us  dost  here  dispense 
Thy  pure  word  and  sacraments. 

3  Hitherto  upon  this  house 

Hath  salvation  surely  rested. 
Here  our  God  hath  been  with  us, 
And  Himself  hath  manifested. 
Here  His  Spirit  He  hath  given 
To  reveal  the  way  to  heaven. 

4  O  how  lovely,  meet  and  right 

In  His  temple  to  adore  Him! 
Let  us  now  in  Him  delight, 
And  with  gladness  come  before  Him. 
Treasures  lasting,  precious,  pure, 
From  above  we  here  secure. 

5  Dearest  Guest,  with  us  abide, 

With  Thy  holy  word  still  feed  us; 
Hitherto  by  Thee  supplied. 

Still  by  living  waters  lead  us  I 
Keep  Thy  Church  on  earth  secure 
While  the  earth  itself  endure. 
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ness    To  soothe  their  pain  and  sad-ness. 
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2  God's  word  a  treasure  is  to  me. 
Through  sorrow's  night  my  sun  shall 
The  shield  of  faith  in  battle;      [be, 
The  Father's  hand  hath  written  there 
My  title  as  His  child  and  heir, 
"The  kingdom's  thine  forever;" 
That  promise  faileth  never. 
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3  Today  I  was  my  Savior's  guest. 
My  soul  was  here  so  richly  blest, 

The  bread  of  life  receiving. 
O  may  thereby  my  faith  prevail. 
So  that  its  fruit  shall  never  fail 
Till  my  account  is  given 
Before  the  throne  in  heaven. 


( 


Morabip  in  (Beneral 


8.  7.  8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  8,  7,  7. 


T 


T 


t 


U         -0^ 


■/    -1    V 


r 


5e 


C.  E.  F.  Weyse,  1838 


r     I      1/   u  '     r  T  r 


i 


I     r    r    I     I     I     I     r     i      t/   g 

Peace  be     to     thy  ev  -  ery   dwel-ling,     Ci   -   ty     by  Je  -  ho  -  vah  blest; 

J     J       J       J— .^^^     ^    J_l-,-U-j— 4— , 


^frrrttrp 


± 


t 


t 


r-r 


^ 


J — I       — ,   |-| — ifc,  ,    - — ^■^ — N— ffg 


4. 


^^ 


t 


t 


r 


i 


srr   r  f"-'  T  r  r  (    r    i 

Who,  His  grace  to    thee      re-  veal-ing  Thee  pre-serves  in  peace  and  rest. 
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In    His    shadow  with   de- light;     His   all-power-ful  arm  de- fend  thee; 
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Prize,     O prize,  thy       lot    of  grace;    Live  un  -  to       thy  Sav-ior's  praise. 
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Cloec  ot  Scrvtcc 

2  Lord,  we  fervently  implore  Thee, 
That,  while  pilgrims  here  below, 

We  may  walk  in  truth  before  Thee, 
And  in  all  Thy  knowledge  grow; 

Showing  forth  Thy  matchless  praises ; 
Thou  who,  out  of  sin's  dark  night. 
Hast  to  Thine  own  marvelous  light 

Galled  Thy  people,  O  Lord  Jesus: 
Keep  and  seal  us  ever  Thine, 
Leave  with  us  Thy  peace  divine. 

C.  A.  Pohlman.  1886 
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O        refresh  us.  Traveling  through  this  wil-der-ness. 


2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  gospePs  joyful  sound. 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 

II :  May  Thy  presence  :| 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

|:May  we  ready,  :| 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 
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2  Peace  to  us  the  Church  doth  tell, 
'Tis  her  welcome  and  farewell: 
Peace  was  our  baptismal  dower. 
Peace  shall  bless  our  dying  hour; 
Peace  be  with  you,  full  and  free. 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

N.  F.  S.  GruDdtvlg.  1845 
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He      is  their  Say-ior  and  their  rock,  They  trust  in  Him    a  -  lone; 
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2  My  Jesus,  am  I  in  that  band. 
And  wilt  Thou  call  me  Thine? 
Do  I  among  the  chosen  stand 

Whose  lamps  so  brightly  shine? 
O  let  me  not  lie  down  to  rest 
Till  this  I  know,  my  Savior  blest, 
Till  I  can  say,  by  grace  restored: 
"Thouknow'stI  love  Thee,  Lord!" 


49 


And  even  if  with  tears  it  be. 

That  this  to  Thee  I  say, 
Yet  Thou  in  grace  wilt  look  on  me 

And  wipe  my  tears  away; 
Yea,  when  but  Thou  who  all  dost  know 
In  me  canst  find  Thy  love  below 
And  own  me  Thine,  then  well  is  me,— 

My  all  I  have  in  Thee; 
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And     now     we    must     bid     one       an  -  oth    -  er       fare -well; 
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2  O  help  ns,  dear  Father,  and  Christ,  Thou  the  Son, 
That  gladly  our  course  we  may  finish! 
And  Thou,  Holy  Spirit,  Thou  comforting  One, 
Thy  love  in  our  hearts  so  replenish, 

That  we  by  Thy  might 

May  fight  the  good  fight, 
Till  won  is  the  crown  everlasting. 

M&rtha  Clausen,  cb.  1830 
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2  O  blessed  day  I  From  far  and  near 

The  servants  of  the  Lord 
Shall  meet  the  ransomed  millions  there 
I :  Who  heard  God's  saving  word.:| 

3  O  what  a  mighty,  rushing  fiood 
.  Of  love  without  surcease, 
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Shall  roll  about  the  throne  of  God 
I  :In  joy  and  endless  peace! : | 

4  God,may  Thy  bounteous  grace  in  spire 
Our  hearts  so  that  we  may 
All  join  the  heavenly,   white-robed 
I :  Upon  that  glorious  day .  *.  ^    ^bav: 
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2  Let  me  never,  Lord,  forsake  Thee, 
E'en  though  bitter  pain  and  strife 
On  my  way  shall  overtake  me; 

But  may  I  through  all  my  life 
Walk  in  fervent  love  to  Thee, 
In  all  woes  for  comfort  flee 
To  Thy  birth,  Thy  death  and  passion; 
Till  I  see  Thy  full  salvation. 

T.  KinfTO.  1689 
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^=^^ 


.2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night. 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  EUertoD.I 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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Sweet    Sav-ior,  bless    us       ere     we      go;      Thy     word    in  -  to      our 
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2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 
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Close  of  Service 


3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release, 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace, 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  nighty 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad; 

Thou  art  our  Savior,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

5  Sweet  Savior,  bless  us;  night  is  come; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home. 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night. 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

F.  W.  Falser.  1849 
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2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace. 
As  in  Thy  courts  we  seek  Thy  face. 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear. 
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Melchior  Vulpius,  1609 
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2  Abide,  Lord,  with  the  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love ; 
May  we  the  gospel's  glory 
And  saving  virtue  prove. 

3  Abide,  our  pathway  brighten 

With  Thy  celestial  ray; 
Blest  Light,  our  souls  enlighten, 
Show  us  the  truth,  the  way. 

4  Abide  with  us  in  blessing, 

Lord  of  the  earth  and  sky; 
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Rich  grace  and  strength  possessing, 
Do  Thou  our  need  supply  I 

5  Abide,  our  only  safety, 

Thy  people's  sure  defence; 
No  power  can  withstand  Thee 
Divine  Omnipotence! 

6  Abide  among  us  ever, 

Lord,  with  Thy  faithfulness ; 
Jesus,  forsake  us  never, 
Help  us  in  all  distress!  , 

J.  SteifmaDD.  16S7 

J.  H.  Schein's  Canlional,  1627. 
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In    spir  -  it  hence  let     us     de  -  part,  To   Thee,  O    Lord,    as-cend-ing. 
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ClO0e  of  Service 


2  Draw  us  to  Thee,  O  Christ,  and  g^uide 

Our  erring  feet  to  heaven ; 
If  Thou,  O  Lord,  with  us  abide, 
Light  to  our  path  is  given. 

3  Draw  us  to  Thee,  O  Thou  whose  love 

The  angels  praise  adoring; 


Beceive  our  souls  to  Thee  above, 
Thy  name  in  death  imploring. 

4  Draw  us  to  Thee,  grant  us  to  rise 
To  yon  abodes  of  glory; 
On  Thee  to  rest  our  joyful  eyes. 
And  fall  in  praise  before  Thee. 

F.  Funcke,  1686 
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Sav  -  lor,  now  the   day     is     end-ing.    And  the  shades  of  eve-nlng  fall. 
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Let  Thy  heaven-ly  Dove,  de-scend-ing.  Bring  Thy  mer-cy       to      us    all; 
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2  Bless  the  gospel  message,  spoken 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  fainting  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  today; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  parti 

3  Comfort  those  in  pain  or  sorrow, 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine ; 
Let  us  all  arise  tomorrow 
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Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  divine; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  parti 

4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy ; 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly. 

By  Thy  great  example  taught: 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 
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W.  Croft,  1678—1727 
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2  O  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds  form. 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wondef  s  untold. 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  Established  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend! 

5  O  measureless  Might!   ineffable  Love! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  sing  to  Thy  praise. 
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Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie. 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die: 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  un remaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

B  O  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail; 
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On  ua  Thy  mercy  lighten. 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest. 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 
The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace. 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face; 
A  joy  no  language  measures, 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er. 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures, 

An  ocean  without  shore. 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,  sing-ing.  Lord  of  hosts.  Thou  Lord  most  high. 
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rer  thus  in  God's  high  praises, 
Brethren,  let  our  tongues  unite, 
hile   our  thoughts   His   greatness 

raises, 
^nd  our  love  His  gifts  excite: 
ith  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 
With  His  holy  Church  below, 
lus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 
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3  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 
Thus  Thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  t^e  angels'  cry, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  high. 

R.  M«nt.  1637 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1704 
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To    thy  God    thy   prais-es  bring. 
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2  See,  the  sun  his  power  awakes. 

As  through  clouds  his  glory  breaks; 
See  the  moon  and  stars  of  light, 
Praising  God  in  stillest  night. 

3  See  how  God  this  rolling  globe 
Swathes  with  beauty  as  a  robe; 
Forests,  fields,  and  living  things. 
Each  its  Master's  glory  sings. 

4  Through  the  air  Thy  praises  meet. 
Birds  are  singing  clear  and  sweet; 
Fire,  and  storm,  and  wind,  Thy  will 
As  Thy  ministers  fulfill. 

5  The  ocean  waves  Thy  glory  tell. 
At  Thy  touch  they  sing  and  swell; 
From  the  well-spring  to  the  sea. 
Rivers  murmur.  Lord,  of  Thee. 

6  O  my  God,  what  wonders  lie 
Hid  in  Thine  infinity! 
Stamp  upon  my  Inmost  heart 
What  I  am,  and  what  Thou  art. 

J.  Neander.  1680 
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My  GodI  how  won-der-ful  Thou  art,    Thy  maj  -  es  -  ty    how  hrightt 
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How  beau-tl  -  ful   Thy  mer  -  cy-seat      In  depths  of     bum-ing  light  I 


2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored! 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom, -boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity ! 

4  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God! 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears ! 

5  Yet,  i  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord! 

Almighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me.  Thy  sinful  child. 

7  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art. 

Thou  everlasting  Friend! 
On  Thee  I  stay  my  trusting  heart. 
Till  faith  in  vision  end. 

F.  W.  Paber.  1849 
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O     bless  the  Lord,  my   soul,     His  g^ace  to    thee  pro  •  claim, 


'J.  I  I         I      J.    fei 

_ 1 . • 0 g#- 


f 


J. 


?2: 


J 


■^ 


t 


t 


i 


4- 


t 


>-b— ^ 


r-T 


+ 


1: 


T 


f 


r-f 


I 


f 


And     alL  that    is    with  -  in    me    join      To  bless  His    ho  -  ly 


I 


■^» 


name. 


,-^; 


^ 


— i— J-  -^L^^:^^ 

— l-^ItI3g^  li      i — I — i|r 


f^ 


I 


2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 


3  He  will  not  always  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  heals  all  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death, 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love; 

Upholds  thee  with  His  truth; 
And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 


6  Then  bless  His  holy  name, 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  lovingkindness  crowns  thy  days: 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 
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F.  A.  J.  Hervey,  1867 
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His  head  with  ra-dlant  glories  crowned,  His  lips   with  grace  o'erflow. 
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No      mortal    can    with  Him  corn-pare,       A-mong  the     sons  of  men; 
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Fair-er   is    He    than    all     the  fair    That    fill     the  heaven-ly      train. 
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2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  ail  my  grief. 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death. 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joy  complete. 
Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 

Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

S.  Stenneti.  1787 
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High  in    the  heavens,  e-ter-nal  God,  Thy  goodness  in  full  glo-ry  shines; 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud  That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  designs. 


2  Forever  firm  Thy  Justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


4  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 

And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

The  glorious  promise  in  Tliy  word. 

I.  Watts.  1719 
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O  Love,  who  formedst  me   to  wear    The    Im-age  of  Thy  God-head  here; 
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Who  Bougbtest  me  with  ten  -  der  care  Thnogli  all  my  waMeringi  wild  and  drear; 
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O  Love,  I  give  my-  self  to  Thee,  Thine  ev-er,  on  - ly  Thine     to      be. 
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2  O  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  morn    $f' 

On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid,  y 
O  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 

And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

3  O  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain 

Pierced  through  and  through  with  bitter  woe 
O  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 

That  we  eternal  Joy  might  know; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

4  O  Love,  who  lovedst  me  for  aye, 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead, 
O  Love,  who  didst  that  ransom  pay 

Whose  power  sufflceth  in  my  stead; 
O  Love,  1  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

• 

5  O  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours; 
O  Love,  who  once  o'er  yonder  skies 

Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

66  J.^cUeffler.  1657 
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God       of      e  -  ter  -  nal    love,    Our     Fa  -  ther  and  our     friend, 
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lift    our  hearts  to  Thee    a-bove:    Do  Thou  our  prayer  at  -  tend. 
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2  Baptized  into  Thy  name», 

We  all  have  Christ  put  on: 
O  may  Thy  love  our  hearts  inflame, 
The  course  of  truth  to  run. 

3  May  earthly  feelings  die, 

And  fruits  of  faith  increase; 


t 

And  Adam's  nature  prostrate  lie 
Before  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  Endue  us,  Lord,  with  strength, 
To  triumph  over  sin: 
That  we  may  with  Thy  saints  at  length 
Eternal  glory  win. 

Seaton^s  Churoh  H.  B..  1866 
Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 
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2  The  legist  and  feeblest  there  may  bide 

Uninjured  and  unawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side. 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair 

Of  love  and  truth  divine; 
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O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir, 
How  rich  a  lot  Is  thine! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
And  heaven  to  crowu  it  alU 
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The    Fa-ther,  who    to      us    in  love 
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day      and    night,      All     things  are     gov-erned       by      His    might. 
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2  And  we  believe  in  Jesus  Christ, 

His  own  Son,  our  Lord,  possessing 
An  equal  Godhead,  throne,  and  might, 

Through  whom  comes  the  Father's  blessing; 
Of  the  Holy  Ghost  conceived, 

Born  of  Mary,  virgin-mother, 
That  lost  man  might  life  inherit, 

Made  true  man,  our  Elder  Brother, 
Was  crucified  for  sinful  men, 
And  raised  by  God  to  life  again. 


3  Also  the  Holy  Ghost  we  own, 

Who  sweet  grace  and  comfort  giveth, 
And  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 

In  eternal  glory  liveth; 
Who  the  Christian  Church  doth  even 

Keep  in  unity  of  spirit; 
Sins  are  triily  here  forgiven 

Through  the  blest  Bedeemer's  merit: 
All  flesh  shall  rise  again,  and  we 
Shall  live  with  God. eternally. 

M.  Luther,  1524 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see: 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 
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4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty  I 
God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trinity  I 

R.  Heber.  18X7 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  desoend; 
From  all  our  foes  defend. 

Nor  let  us  fall; 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defense  be  made: 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed; 

Lord,  hear  our  call! 

3  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend. 
Come  and  Thy  people  bless. 
And  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 
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4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power! 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three 
Eternal  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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2  O  Holy  Father,  who  hast  led  Thy  children 
In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 

Through  seas,  dry-shod,  through  weary  wastes  bewildering; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace,  and  Savior, 
To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior. 
And  calming  passion's  wild  and  stormy  gales. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-Giver, 
Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase: 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river. 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring. 
Praise  we  the  goodness  that  do^h  crown  our  days; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  always. 

1%  W.  C.  Doane.  1888 
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2  Trinity  sacred,  Unity  unshaken: 

Deity  perfect,  giving  and  forgiving, 
Light  of  the  angels,  Life  of  the  forsaken, 
Hope  of  all  living; 

3  Maker  of  all  things,  all  Thy  creatures  praise  Thee; 

Lo,  all  things  set've  Thee  through  Thy  whole  creation: 
'  Hear  us.  Almighty,  hear  us  as  we  raise  Thee 
Heart's  adoration. 


4  To  the  almighty  triune  God  be  glory: 

Highest  and  greatest,  help  Thou  our  endeavor; 
We,  too,  would  praise  Thee,  giving  honor  worthy. 
Now  and  for  ever. 

73  Latin.  Anon.,  lllh  Century 
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We      all  be-lieve  in    one  true  God,  Father,  Son,  and   Ho-ly  Ghost, 
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2  And  we  believe  in  Jesus  Christ, 

Son  of  God  and  Mary's  Son, 
Who  descended  from  His  throne, 

And  for  us  salvation  won; 
By  whose  death  an(^  agony 
We  are  saved  from  misery, 

3  And  we  confess  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Who  from  Father,  Son  proceeds.; 
Who  upholds  and  comforts  us 

In  the  midst  of  fears  and  needs; 
Blest  and  holy  Trinity, 
Praise  forever  be  to  Thee  I 

T.  Clausnitzer.  1668 
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Praise  the  Rock  of  our    sal  -  va-tion,  Laud  His  name  from  zone  to  zone; 
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On  that  rock  the  Church  is    build-ed,  Christ  him-self  the    cor  -  ner-stone; 
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Vain    a-gainst  our  rock-bullt  Zi  -  on  Winds  and   wa-ters,   fire  and  hail; 
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in      her  midst;  a-gainst  her  Sin    and   hell  shall  not  pre  -  vail. 
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2  Built  of  living  stones,  cemented 

By  the  Spirit's  unity, 
Based  on  prophets  and  apostles. 

Firm  in  faith  and  stayed  on  Thee, 
May  Thy  Church,  O  Lord  Incarnate, 

Grow  in  grace,  in  peace,  in  love; 
Elmblem  of  the  heavenly  Zion, 

The  Jerusalem  above. 


3  Where  Thou  reignest.  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  in  everlasting  light. 
Midst  Thy  saints,  no  more  is  needed 

Sun  by  day,  nor  moon  by  night: 
Soon  may  we  those  portals  enter 

When  this  earthly  strife  is  o'er; 
There  to  dwell  with  saints  and  angels, 

In  Thy  presence  evermore. 
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The   Church's  one  foun  -  da  -  tion       Is     Je  -sua  Christ  her  Lord; 
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She      is    His    new  ere    -   a  -  tion       By       wa-ter   and  the    word; 
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From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her      To      be      His    ho  -  ly     bride; 
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With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,    And     for    her    life    He    died. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  name  she  blesses. 

Partakes  one  holy  food. 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

WHh  every  grace  endued. 
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3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder. 

By  heresies  distressed; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?'* 
And  soon  tlie  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 
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4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest. 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  conmiunit>n 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won; 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace,  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee! 

S.  J.  stone.  1868 
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Thou  ho  -  ly  Church,  God's  cit-  y,  shine.  High  on  His  moun-tain  found  -  ed! 
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peace  to    thee,  thy  strife  He  ends:  Kow  praise  thy  God,  O       Zi    -    on! 
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2  He  sendeth  out  His  holy  word 
To  every  land  and  nation, 
It  swiftly  runs,  'tis  from  the  Lord 

His  message  of  salvation; 
The  hearts  that  were  like  ice  and  snow, 
It  melts  so  that  in  streams  they  flow 
With  tears  of  true  repentance. 
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3  Who  now  but  will  himself  deny. 
And  yield  to  God  submission, 
His  word  receive,  on  Christ  rely. 

Obtains  a  full  remission; 
He  is  converted  and  made  wise, 
And  goes  from  hence  to  Paradise: 
Grant  us  this  grace,,  O  Savior! 
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By     the      ho    -    ly    hills  sur  -  round    -      ed, 
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2  Zion's  gates  Jehovah  loveth, 

And  with  especial  grace  appro veth ; 

He  maketn  fast  her  bolts  and  bars ; 
Those  who  dwell  in  her  He  blesses, 
And  comforts  them  ip  their  distresses 

Who  cast  on  Him  their  griefs  and  cares. 
How  wonderful  the  grace 
With  which  He  doth  embrace 

All  His  people! 
City  of  God, 
How  sweet  the  abode 
On  which  such  blessings  are  bestowed  t 

3  Taught  in  thee  is  a  salvation 
Unknown  to  every  other  nation ; 

There  great  and  holy  things  are  heard; 
In  the  midst  of  thee  abiding. 
Enlightening,  comforting,  and  guiding, 

Thou  hast  the  Spirit  and  the  word; 
There  breathing  peace  around 
Is  heard  the  Joyful  sound, 

Grace  and  mercy! 
How  sweet  that  is 
Which  here  speaks  peace, 
There  crowns  with  everlasting  bliss. 

4  Mother  thou  of  every  nation 

'   Which  here  hath  sought  and  found  salvation, 

O  Zion,  yet  on  earth  shalt  be: 
Hark,  what  shouts  the  air  are  rending! 
What  cries  to  heaven's  gates  ascending! 

All  our  fresh  springs  shall  be  in  thee. 
From  thee  the  waters  burst. 
To  slake  our  burning  thirst, 

Hallelujah ! 
From  sin  and  death 
God's  own  word  saith 
That  He  alone  delivereth. 
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Christ    a  -  loue    is      our    sal  -  ya  -  tion,  Christ  the  rock  on  which  we  stand ; 
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2  Wehave  all  things,  Christ  possessing:; 

Life  eternal,  second  birth ; 
Present  pardon,  peace,  and  blessing, 

While  we  tarry  her©  on  earth ; 
And  by  faith's  anticipation, 

Foretaste  of  the  joy  above. 
Freely  given  us  with  salvation, 

By  the  Father  in  His  love. 
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3  When  we  perfect  joy  shall  enter, 

'Tis  in  Him  our  bliss  will  rise; 
He's  the  essence,  soul,  and  center 

Of  the  glory  in  the  skies : 
In  redemption's  wondrous  story 

Planned  before  our  parents'  fall, 
From  the  cross  unto  the  glory, 

Jesus  Christ  is  all  in  all. 
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Be  -  hold  the  sure  Foun  -  da  -  tion-stone  Which  God    In     Zi  -  on    lays. 
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To  build    our  heavenly  hopes  up- on,     And    His    e  -  ter  -  nal    praise. 
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2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

Let  saints  adore  the  Name; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here 

Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

* 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  Church  shall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 


4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood 
Yet  must  this  building  rise: 
'Tis  Thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

I.  Watts.  1719 
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All   her  foes  shall  be    con-found-ed,  Though  the  world  in  arms  com-bine. 
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Hap-py    Zi  -  on,    Hap-py    Zi  -  on,   What   a       fa-vored   lot      is    thine! 
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2  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove: 

|:But  no  changes  :| 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight: 

I :  God  is  with  thee :  | 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

T.  Kelly.  1806 
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2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling, 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling; 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth: 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace  in  Thy  Church  where  brothers  are  engaging. 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging. 

Send  us,  O  Savior. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they, may  be  forgiven; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven. 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

PbUip  Pusey.  1840:  based  on.  U,  A,  TOa  l49WQQ«^WQ,  1044 
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Be     not  dis-mayed,  thou  lit  •  tie    flock,    Al  -  though  the  foe's  fierce 
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2  Thy  cause  is  God's;  go  at  His  call, 
And  to  His  hand  commit  thy  all; 

Fear  thou  no  ill  impending: 
His  Gideon  shall  arise  for  thee, 
God's  word  and  people  manfully 

In  God's  own  time  defending. 
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3  Our  hope  is  sure  in  Jesus'  might; 
Against  themselves  the  godless  fight, 

Themselves,  not  us,  distressing; 
Shame  and  contempt  their  lot  shall  be: 
God  is  with  us,  with  Him  are  we. 
To  us  belongs  His  blessing. 

J.  M.  Altenburcr.  1638 
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Through  the  night  of  douht  and  sor  -  row  On  -ward  goes  the  pil-grim  band 
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Clear  be-fore  us,  through  the  dark-ness,  Gleams  and  burns  the  guiding  light. 
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Brother  clasps  the  hand  of    brother,  Stepping  fear-less  through  the  night. 
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2  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 
O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 
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3  One  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

lilft  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 

One  the  march  in  God  begun : 
One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Beigns  in  love  for  evermore. 
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4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers  1 
Onward,  with  the  cross  our  aid! 
Bear  its  shame  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade  I 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking. 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb. 
Then   the  scattering  of  all  shadows. 
And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

B.  S.  iDgemann.  IfMS 

Heinrich  Albert,  1043     , 


Rise,  ye    children    of    sal-  va    -    tion.    All  who  cleave  to  Christ  the  Head! 
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He  draws  nigh,  and  would  de  -  fy  All    the  hosts  of    God  most  high. 
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2  Saints  and  heroes,  long  before  us, 

Firmly  on  this  ground  have  stood; 
See  their  banner  waving  o'er  us, 

Conquerors   through    the   Savior's 
blood! 
Ground  we  hold,  whereon  of  old, 
Fought  the  faithful  and  the  bold. 

3  Fighting,  we  shall  be  victorious 

By  the  blood  of  Christ  our  liord; 
On  our  foreheads,  bright  and  glorious, 


Shines  the  witness  of  His  word; 
Spear  and  shield,  on  battlefield. 
His  great  name:  We  cannot  yield. 

When  His  servants  stand  before  Him, 
Each  receiving  his  reward. 

When  His  saints  in  light  adore  Him, 
Giving  glory  to  the  Lord, 

**Victory!"  our  cry  shall  be. 

Like  the  thunder  of  the  sea. 

J.  Falckner.  1697 
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He,  whose  word  can-not    be      brok-en,  Formed  thee  for  His  own     a  -  bode, 
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2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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3  Bound  each  habitation  hovering,  i 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Thus  they  march,  the  pillar  leading, 

Light  by  night  and  shade  by  day; 
Daily  on  the  manna  feeding 

Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 
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Savior,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

J.  NewtOD.  1779 

R.  P.  Stewart,  1825— 18W 
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Church  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er  saved    With    His  own  precious     blood. 
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2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
TiU  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  ThouFriend  divine, 

Our  Savior  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T.  Dwight.  1800 
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2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Savior,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand. 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  and  meekness  from  above; 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  their  heart. 

And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love; 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint; 
By  day  and  night  their  watch  to  keep; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Protect  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

5  And,  when  their  work  is  finished  her6, 
Let  them  in  hope  their  charge  resign ; 
Before  the  throne  with  joy  appear, 
And  there  with  endless  glory  shine. 

J.  MoDtif ornery,  1833. 
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2  Son  of  the  living  God,  O  call  us 

Once  and  again  to  follow  Thee; 
And  give  us  strength,  whate'er  befall  us. 
Thy  true  disciples  still  to  be. 

3  When  fears  appall,  and  faith  is  failing, 

Make  Thy  voice  heard  o'er  wind  and  wave, 
**Why  doubt?"— and  in  Thy  love  prevailing  , 
Put  forth  Thine  hand  to  help  and  save. 

4  And  if  our  coward  hearts  deny  Thee, 

In  inmost  thought,  in  deed,  or  word. 
Let  not  our  hardness  still  defy  Thee, 
But  with  a  look  subdue  us,  Lord. 

5  O  strengthen  Thou  our  weak  endeavor 

Thee  in  Thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend, 
To  give  ourselves  to  Thee  for  ever, 
And  find  Thee  with  us  to  the  end. 

H.  A.  Martin.  1871 
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Sav  -  ior,    need-ed  grace  im  -  part      To     sus-tain    and  keep  his  heart; 
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That  Thy  truth  thnwgh  him  be    told       Fear-less  -  ly     to  young  and  old. 
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2  Seal  thig  day  the  vows  that  hold 
Flock  and  shepherd  in  one  fold. 
May  he  Jesus'  mandates  keep, 
**Feed  My  lambs,'*  and  "Feed  My  sheepi" 
By  Thee  to  Thy  people  sent 
With  Thy  word  and  sacrament, 
May  he  so  proclaim  the  word 
That  who  hear  him,  hear  Thee,  Lord. 
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3  In  Thy  vineyard  called  to  toil, 
Wisely  may  he  search  the  soil; 
Sinners  may  he  love  and  win, 
While  he  hates  and  brands  the  sin. 
Give  him  boldness  for  the  right, 
Give  him  meekness  in  the  fight, 
Teach  him  zeal  and  care  to  blend. 
Give  him  patience  to  the  end. 

4  Grant  him  in  his  charge  to  find 
Listening  ear  and  fervent  mind. 
Helpful  counsels,  deepening  peace, 
Earnest  life,  and  glad  increase; 
May  they,  by  each  other  led. 
Grow  to  one  in  Christ,  their  head. 
And  at  last,  together  be 

Bipe  for  heaven  and  meet  for  Thee. 

Samuel  Gilman.  1868 
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bring    sal-va  -  tion      on    their  tongues,    And  words  of  peace   re  -  veal. 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are! 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Savior-King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
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Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  all  the  nations  now  behold 
Their  Savior  and  their  God. 
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Lord     of    the    liv  -  ing     har  -  vest,  That  whit -ens    o'er    the    plain, 
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Ac  -  eept  these  hands  to       la  -  bor,  These  hearts  to  trust    and     love, 
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And  deign  with  them  to       hast-  en     Thy  king-dom  from  a    -    bove. 
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2  As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us,  O  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee; 
We  ask  no  other  wages. 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home. 
But  to  have  shared  Thy  travail 

And  see  Thy  kingdom  come. 

3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  light; 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment. 
In  linen  clean  and  white ; 
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Within  Thy  sacred  temple 
Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 

And  sanctify  Thy  people 
Throughout  this  happy  land. 

4  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father, 

Be  with  us,  God  the  Son, 
Be  with  us,  God  the  Spirit, 

O  blessed  Three  in  One! 
Make  us  a  royal  priesthood. 

Thee  rightly  to  adore. 
And  fill  us  with  Thy  fullness. 

Now,  and  for  evermore. 

94  J.  S.  B.  MoDsell.  1866 
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Lord    of  the  Clmreh,  we  hum-bly  pray  For  those  who  guide  us  In  Thy  way, 

I 


Ifa 


^m 


T=t 


^^ 


r 


r   r  1 

And  speak  Thy  ho  -  ly      word:    With  love  dl  -  vine  their  hearts  inspire, 
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And  touch  their  lips  with  hallowed  fire,    And  need-ful  grace   af  -  ford. 
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2  Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of  God, 
Redemption  through  the  Savior's  blood: 

Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower; 
To  them  a  messenger  of  power, 

To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 


3  So  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone: 
Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  *'Well  donel" 

And  take  their  crown  above: 
Enter  into  their  Master's  joy. 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love. 

E.  Osier.  1890 
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2  My  sins  a  heavy  burden  rise; 

I  mourn  them  with  contrition, 
Grant  through  Thy  death  and  saeri- 

To  me  a  full  remission!  [flee, 

Lord,  show  before  the  Father's  throne 
That  Thou  didst  for  my  sins  atone 
So  shall  I  from  my  load  be  freed, 

Thy  word  I  plead. 
Keep  me,  O  Lord,  each  hour  of  need. 

97       8s.  6l. 


3  O  Lord,  in  mercy  stay  my  heart 
On  faith's  most  sure  foundation. 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  impart 

■   Thy  perfect  consolation. 

My  life  be  love  supreme  to  Thee,— 

To  all  men  with  sincerity: 

And  at  the  lasf,  when  comes  my  end, 
Thy  succor  send, 

From  Satan's  wiles  my  soul  defend. 

J.  Scbneesing.  ca..  1540 
8chumann*s  Gesangbuch,  1539 
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2  O  Lord,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  pray: 
O  cast  me  not  in  wrath  away. 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
But  let  Him  draw  to  Thee  my  heart, 
That  truly  penitent  I  be: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 
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3  O  Jesus,  let  Thy  precious  blood 
Be  to  my  soul  a  cleansing  flood; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guest  away, 
But  grant  that  justified  I  may 
Go  to  my  house  with  peace  from  Thee: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

M.  B.  Landstad.  1801 
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Lord    Je  -  bus  Christ,  Thou  high -est    goodi    To  whom  Thy  ran-somed 

i    J    J     J      I,    J      J    i  i  i 


t 


^ 


( 


i 


4^ 


i=t 


I      I 


ff 


Be-hold     in     pen  -  i  -    ten  -  tial  mood  A    sup-pliant  bows  to 

J    J    i  i    '    J     ^ 


J-J-J-i 


f 


4- 


^ 


T 


r 


3 


#Jr^ 


^ 


'f  ^f  ^  'r-  tr 


Thee.  Through  Thee  I    seek  the  Fa-ther's  throne,  For-give-ness  ask  through 
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2  Beneath  a  load  of  guilt  I  sigh ; 

Relieve  my  fainting  heart— 
Thou  who  in  mortal  agony 

Didst  bear  my  sin  and  smart. 
Of  Thee  alone  I  crave  relief; 
Leave  me  not  now  in  fear  and  grief 

And  dark  despair  to  perish. 

3  O  where  for  comfort  shall  I  turn, 

When  I  the  past  survey? 
How  oft  I've  dared  Thy  grace  to  spurn , 

And  cast  my  bliss  away: 
Yet  Thine  availing  merit,  Lord, 
Deliverance  and  peace  afford; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  solace. 
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4  This  word,  for  ever  precious,  saith 

The  humble,  contrite  mind 
That  looks  tQ.Thee  in  simple  faith 

Shall  full  salvation  find; 
And  then,  from  sin's  dominion  free, 
Display  true  thankfulness  to  Thee, 

Devoted  to  Thy  glory. 

5  To  Thee  I  come  at  Thy  behest, 

Atoner  of  my  sin  I 
Forgiveness  and  the  promised  rest 

Through  Thy  desert  to  win. 
Be  merciful,  my  God,  to  me, 
And  let  no  more  remembered  be 

The  days  of  sin  and  folly. 
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'each  me,  O  Lord,  before  Thy  face 
This  wayward  heart  to  still; 
ITith  joyfulness  to  run  my  race. 
And  do  Thy  blessed  will, 
a  a  plain  path  do  Thou  me  guide, 
hat  faithful  I  may  still  abide, 
And  quit  me  to  Thine  honor. 


7  And  pour  Thine  oil  of  joy  on  me 
When,  the  last  moment  nigh, 
The  {parting  spirit  would  be  free 

To  join  Thy  saints  on  high. 
Then  may  Thy  death,  Lord,  cheer  my 

heart; 
And  in  Thy  faith  may  I  depart 
To  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever. 

B.  Rlnffwcadt.  1588 
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nd  form  my  soul  ayerse  to  sin ; 
et  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
or  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

cannot  live  without  Thy  light, 
ast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight ; 
hy  holy  Joys,  my  God,  restore, 
jid  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 


4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring: 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteous- 


ness. 
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2  O  shouldst  Thou  from  us  sinners 

Withhold  Thy  grace  to  guide, 
Forever  we  should  wander 

From  Thee,  and  peace,  aside) 
But  Thou  to  spirits  contrite 

Dost  light  and  life  impart, 
That  man  may  learn  to  serve  Thee 

WJth  thank fn],  Joyous  heart. 


3  Our  souls— on  Thee  we  cast  them. 

Our  only  refuge  Thou  I 
Thy  cheering  words  revive  us. 

When  pressed  with  grief  we  bow; 
Thou  bear'st  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
And  givest  all  Thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest. 

100  Ray  Palmer,  1834 
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2  I  come  to  Thee  with  sin  and  grief, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  give  relief, 
Thy  death  for  me,  dear  Lord,  I  plead: 
O  Jesus,  help  me  in  my  need  I 

3  Shouldst  Thou  a  strict  account  demand. 
Who  could,  O  Lord,  before  Thee  stand? 
Purge  all  my  secret  sins  away: 

Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay! 

4  O  Jesus,  Lamb  of  God,  alone. 
Who  didst  for  all  our  sins  atone, 
Though  I  have  sinned  and  gone  astray, 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guest  away! 

5  O  Jesus,  Lamb  of  God  alone. 
Who  didst  for  all  our  sins  atone. 
Be  merciful,  I  Thee  implore. 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  for  evermore! 

M.  B.  LaDdstad.  1861 
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2  Repentant  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
To  Thy  cross  humbly  clinging, 

O  Jesus,  hear  me  when  I  call. 
My  wants  before  Thee  bringing. 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  grace  and  power; 

For  all  was  flnished  in  that  hour, 
When  Thou  didst  make  atonement. 
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Confcddion 

3  When  I  approach  Thine  altar,  Lord, 

May  I  this  comfort  cherish. 
That  on  the  cross  Thy  blood  was  poured 

For  me,  lest  I  should  perish. 
Thou  didst  for  me  God's  law  fulfill. 
That  holy  joy  my  heart  might  thrill 

When  on  Thy  lov.e  I'm  feasting. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  'gainst  Satan's  power. 

Whene'er  he  would  assail  me; 
The  victor's  crown,  when  comes  death's  hour, 

O  let  it  never  fail  me  I 
Lord  Jesus,  Thou  who  savedst  me. 
My  life  I  would  devote  to  Thee, 

To  praise  Thy  name  forever. 

C.  P.  Gellert.  1757. 


)3       S.  M. 

— I— 


W.  H.  Monk.  1875 


W^ 


T 


t 


■^i 1     #  J 


e 


fi' 


-r=n- 


T 


t 


r 


^     ^ 


Lord    Je  -  sus,  think  on      me, 


i 


E 


f=^ 


^^^ 


*-j-l-i 


n>2  • 


i^ 


And    purge    a  -  way  my      sin ;      From 


1 


T 


^ 


T 


^^ 


t 


+ 


i 


t 


d 


T 


I  I  i 


T 


X^M 


t 


75^ 


I  I  r  i  r 
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2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 

With  many  a  care  oppressed. 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

Nor  let  me  go  astray; 
Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see. 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last. 

Synesius.  ca.  400 
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2  For  if  Thou  shouldst,  O  Lord,  in  anger  smite  us, 
And  for  our  sins  with  righteous  meed  requite  us. 
Then  we  would  perish,  in  our  lost  condition 

Doomed  to  perdition. 

3  O  Lord,  we  pray  Thee,  grant  to  us  remission! 
Pardon  our  sins,  we  mourn  them  with  contrition. 
Thou  who  desirest  not  the  sinner's  dying, 

Grace  art  supplying. 

4  Our  frame  remember.  Thou  who  life  bestowest. 
We  are  but  dust,  this  Thou,  O  Father,  knowest. 
Subject  to  death  we  are  from  life's  beginning, 

For  we  are  sinning. 

5  Look  to  Thy  Son's  most  bitter  death  and  passion. 
Who  on  the  cross  did  purchase  our  salvation. 

When  from  His  wounds  His  blood  was  freely  streaming, 
The  world  redeeming. 

6  Therefore,  O  Father,  through  Thy  dear  Son's  merit, 
Spare  us  and  let  us  grace  through  Him  inherit. 
That  we  in  heaven,  with  Thee,  of  life  the  giver, 

May  live  forever. 

104  G.  Thymus.  1541 
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I     am    reck-oned,    I      am  reckoned,   And  for    me    the    Savior  came. 
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2  Thou  receivest  me,  O  Father, 
As  a  child  and  heir  of  Thine: 

Jesus,  Thou  who  diedst,  yea,  rather 
Ever  llvest.  Thou  art  mine. 

|:  Thou,  O  Spirit  :| 
Art  my  guide,  my  light  divine. 

3  I  have  pledged,  and  would  not  falter. 
Truth,  obedience,  love  to  Thee; 

I  have  vowed  upon  Thine  altar 
Ever  Thine  alone  to  be, 

|:  And  forever  :|| 
Sin  and  all  its  lusts  to  flee. 

4  Gracious  God,  all  Thou  hast  spoken 
In  this  covenant  shall  take  place; 

But  If  I,  alas,  have  broken 
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These  my  vows,  hide  not  Thy  face; 

I :  And  from  falling  :  | 
O  restore  me  by  Thy  grace! 

5  Lord,  to  Thee  I  now  surrender 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am; 

Make  my  heart  more  true  and  tender, 
Glorify  in  me  Thy  name. 

I :  Let  obedience  :  | 
To  Thy  will  be  all  my  aim. 

6  Help  me  in  this  high  endeavor, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

Bind  my  heart  to  Thee  forever, 
Till  I  join  the  heavenly  host; 

|:  Living,  dying  :| 
Let  me  make  in  Thee  my  boast. 

J.  J.  Rambach.  1734 
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Confirmation 


2    O  bless  Thy  word  to  all  the  young, 
Let  each,  Thy  truth  possessing. 
Bear  witnesa  true  with  heart  and  tongue-. 
Their  faith  and  ours  confessing; 
From  mother's  arms  Thy  grace 
With  love  did  them  embrace; 
Baptized  into  Thy  name 
As  Thine  Thou  didst  them  claim, 
O  Lord,  as  Thine  now  own  them! 


3    When  they  their  vows  today  renew, 
Accept  them  with  Thy  favor; 
And  when  they  speak  the  great  **I  do, 
May  they  forget  it  never! 
But  they  are  weak  and  frail, 
When  Satan's  hosts  assail; 
O  arm  them  with  Thy  might. 
And  grant  that  in  the  fight 
They  unto  death  be  faithful. 
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4    And  when  they  leave  their  childhood  home. 
And  Satan  would  undo  them. 
May  their  baptismal  grace  become 
A  shield  and  buckler  to  them! 
Blest  he  who  then  can  say ; 
God's  covenant  stands  for  aye: 
He  ne'er  shall  be  undone 
Who  trusts  in  God  alone- 
God  is  his  mignty  Father  I 


J.  N,  Brun.  1786 
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Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove; 


2  Thine  for  ever!  O  how  blest. 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Savior,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 

3  Thine  for  ever!  Lord  of  life. 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife; 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 
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4  Thine  for  ever!  Shepherd,  keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever!  Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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Fa  -  ther,    Son,    and      Ho    -   ly    Ghost,     Bless      the    young       be- 
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2  Gentle  Savior,  they  are  Thine, 
Thou  wilt  never  lose  them; 
May  Thy  life  and  love  divine 
Melt  their  tender  bosom. 
Lord,  we  pray 
That  they  may 
All  like  Thee,  be  holy, 
Loving,  meek,  and  lowly. 


3  Giver  Thou  of  gifts  to  all, 
No  good  thing  deny  them: 
Hear,  O  hear  our  earnest  call, 
Life  and  light  supply  them. 
Strength  renew. 
Keep  them  true; 
All  that  stand  before  Thee, 
Bless  them,  we  implore  Thee. 
lOB  C.  A.  DOriog.  1821 
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From  a  Gregorian  Chant  by  L.  Mason,  1839 
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Bles-sed    Sav-ior,  who  hast  taught  me       I  should  live  to  Thee  a  -  lone; 
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All  these  years  Thy  handhath  bnn^t  me,  Since  I     first  was  made  Thine  own. 
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At  the    font  my  vows  were  spok-en 
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2  I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting, 

Wholly  rest  upon  Thine  arm; 
Follow  wholly  Thy  directing, 

O  my  only  guard  from  harm! 
Meet  me  now  with  Thy  salvation. 

In  the  Church's  ordered  way; 
Let  me  feel  Thy  confirmation 

In  Thy  truth  and  fear  today: 


3  So  that,  might  and  Qrmness  gaining, 
Hope  in  danger,  joy  in  grief, 
Now  and  evermore  remaining 
Steadfast  in  th^  true  belief; 
Besting  in  my  Savior's  merit. 
Strengthened,  with  the  Spirit's  strength. 
With  Thy  Church  I  may  Inherit 
All  my  Father's  joy  at  length. 

108  J.  M.  Neale.  1842 
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Fear,  my  child,  thy   Qod       and  Lord,  And      re  -  vere  His  name  and 
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2  In  the  Father  I  believe. 
Who  to  all  did  being  give, 
And  in  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 
Who  for  man  redemption  won ; 
And  my  faith  I  also  place 
In  the  Holy  Ghost,  whose  grace 
Sanctifies  our  souls  and  ways. 


3  Father,  throned  in  heaven  above, 
Hallowed  be  Thy  name  in  love; 
Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray, 
And  Thy  will  be  done  alway; 
Give  us  food,  forgiveness  send. 
In  temptations  aid  extend. 
Save  us,  Thou,  when  comes  our  end 
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Confirmation 


4  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
,  God  the  Spirit-,  Three  in  One. 
I,  baptized  into  Thy  name, 
Ab  Thy  child  Thy  blessing  claim: 
Grant  that  in  Thy  covenant  grace 
I  my  trust  in  Thee  may  place, 
Till  in  heaven  I  see  Thy  face. 
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Jesus,  let  my  soul  be  fed 
With  Thyself,  the  living  bread, 
For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed, 
And  Thy  cleansing  blood  I  need; 
Let  it  cleanse  from  sin  and  shame, 
That  Thy  death  I  may  proclaim. 
And  forever  bless  Thy  name. 

B.  Pedersen.  1606 
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My    God,  ac  -  cept  my  heart  this  day.    And  make  it 
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That      I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray.  No  more  from  Thee   de  -  cline. 


2  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died, 

Behold  I  prostrate  fall; 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified. 

Let  Christ  be  all  in  all! 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  Spirit's  grace. 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own ; 
That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face. 
And  worship  at  Thy  throne! 

4  May  the  dear  blood,  once  shed  for  me. 

My  blest  atonement  prove. 
That  I  from  first  to  last  may  be 
The  purchase  of  Thy  love! 

5  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word. 

To  Thee  be  ever  given: 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service.  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven ! 

M.  Bridires.  1818 
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2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning! 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing, 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing. 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean, 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

T.  Hastinirs.  1832 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the    o  -  cean      Brings  ti-dings  from    a  -  far 


m 


I 


h=^i.-= 


±=t 


11 


^ 


^ 


^ 


g 


J — 4. 


+■ 


I 


Of 


^ 


r 


I 


f 


^. 


1 

I 


■«-;- 


1    M 


r- 


na  -  tlons  in    com  -  mo  -  tion,      Pre-pared   for      Zi  -  on's  war. 


15=^ 


I 


^   I 

.H It 


J__J__J 


I 


I     I 


f^ 


j2L- 


m 


L-i-J. 


f 


■^5^ 


1 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, 

A  tiation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "The  Lord  is  come!" 
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2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast: 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 
Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain. 
Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven. 

Thee  as  man  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Savior,  lo,  the  isles  are  waiting. 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit  new-creating. 

Love's  pure  flame,  and  wisdom's  light. 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue. 
Till  on  earth,  by  every  creature. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

114  AC.  Coxe.  1851 
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2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen. 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea; 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee! 

3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  call 

The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  Hock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word,  to  speak 

Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart. 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak. 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene 

That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, . 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 

W.  C.  Bryant.  1840 
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2.Lord,let  our  earnest  prayer  be  heard, 
The  prayer  Thy  Son  hath  bid  us  pray. 
For  lo,  Thy  children's  hearts  are  stirred 
In  every  land  in  this  our  day, 
To  cry  with  fervent  soul  to  Thee, 
O  help  us,  Lord!  so  let  it  be! 

3  O  haste  to  help,  ere  we  are  lost! 
Send  preachers  forth,  in  spirit  strong, 
Armed  with  Thy  word,  a  dauntless  host, 
Bold  to  attack  the  rule  of  wrong; 
Let  them  the  earth  for  Thee  reclaim. 
Thy  heritage,  to  know  Thy  name. 
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4  Would  there  were  help  within  our  walls  1 
O  let  Thy  Spirit  come  again, 

Before  whom  every  barrier  falls, 
And  now  once  more  shine  forth  as  then ! 
O  rend  the  heavens  and  make  us  free! 
Come,  Lord,  and  bring  us  back  to  Thee  I 

5  And  let  Thy  word  have  speedy  course, 
Through  every  land  be  glorified, 

Till  all  the  heathen  know  its  force. 
And  fill  Thy  churches  far  and  wide: 
Wake  Israel  from  his  sleep,  O  Lord, 
And  spread  the  conquest  of  Thy  word  I 

6  The  Church's  desert  paths  restore; 
Let  stumbling-blocks  that  in  them  lie 
Hinder  Thy  word  henceforth  no  more: 
Error  destroy,  and  heresy. 

And  let  Thy  Church,  from  hirelings  free. 
Bloom  as  a  garden  fair  to  Thee  I 

C.  A.  VOD  Boiratzky,  1750 
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is  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore.  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  ttongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen . 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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2  How  mournfully  it  echoes  on  t 
For  half  the  earth  is  Macedon; 
These  brethren  to  their  brethren  call. 
And  by  the  Xove  which  loved  them  all, 
And  by  the  whole  world's  Life  they  cry, 
**0  ye  that  live,  behold  we  diel" 

3  By  other  sounds  the  world  Is  won 
Than  that  which  wails  from  Macedon ; 
The  roar  of  gain  is  round  it  rolled. 

Or  men  unto  themselves  are  sold, 
And  cannot  list  the  alien  cry, 
**0  hear  and  help  us,  lest  we  die." 
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4  Yet  with  that  cry  from  Macedon, 
The  very  car  of  Christ  rolls  on : 
"I  come;  who  would  abide  My  day 
In  yonder  wilds  prepare  My  way; 
My  voice  is  crying  in  their  cry: 
Help  ye  the  dying,  lest  ye  die." 

5  Jesus,  for  men  of  Man  the  Son, 
Yea,  Thipe  the  cry  from  Macedon; 
O  by  the  kingdom  and  the  power 
And  glory  of  Thine  advent  hour. 
Wake  heart  and  will  to  hear  their  cry; 
Help  UB  to  help  them,  lest  we  die. 

S.  J.  Stone.  1871 


119 


7s.  4i.. 


J.  H.  Eaecht,  1700 


-»■ 


1 


t 


X 


r 


I     I 


r 


i 


f 


t 


I 


Spread,  O  spread,  thou  might-y  word.  Spread  the  king-dom    of    the  Lord, 
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Where-so-e'er  His  breath  has  given      Life    to      be-ings  meant  for  heaven. 


i 


f 


r 


f 


^ 


i 


X 


r 


i 


2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still. 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 
All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

3  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  love, 
Who  for  ever  doth  remove 
By  His  holy  sacrifice 

All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies. 

4  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given 
Now  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven. 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true. 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 


5  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo,  for  thee  the  nations  long; 
Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

6  Up!  the  ripening  fields  ye  see. 
Mighty  shall  the  harvest  be; 
But  the  reapers  still  are  few. 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

7  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee, 
Till  the  nations,  far  and  near. 
See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear. 
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From  many  an    an-cient    riv  -  er,    From  many  a    palm  -  y       plain, 
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Salvation  I  O  salvation! 

The  Joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign ! 

1^  R.  Heber.  1810 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
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Loud  and  long  the   Mas-ter  call  -  eth,  Rich  re-ward  He   of-fera  thee: 
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Who  will  an-swer,  glad-ly    say-ing,  **Here  am  I;  send  me,  send  me*'? 
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I  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore. 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite; 
And  the  least  you  do  for  Jesus 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 

'  If  you  cannot  be  a  watchman, 
Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall. 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven. 
Offering  life  and  peace  to  all; 


With    your  prayers   and  with  your 
bounties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 
Y'ou  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 

4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

** There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth— 

*^Here  am  I;  send  me,  send  me." 

D.  March.  1868. 


IM 


^be  (Lburcb 


122 


8s.     8i«. 


John  Goss,  1864 


I     .    I       I        I         C      '        tJ    I 

O    God  of  God!    O  Light  of  light!  Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Tboa  King  of  kings, 
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2  Deep  in  the  prophets'  sacred  page, 

Grand  in  the  poet's  wingM  word. 
Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age, 

Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 
Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 

Kang  out  the  song,  "Good-will  to  men IV 
Hymned  by  the  flrst-born  sons  of  light. 

Re-echoed  now,  ** Good-will!"  Amen. 

3  That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love, 

That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above. 

He  reigns  our  King,  once  crowned  with  thorn. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 

So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 

We  lift  them  up  I  Amen,  Amen  I 
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4  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep; 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay; 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 

And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  "Send  forth  Thy  light," 

O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men; 
'  Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might; 

Set  all  men  free  I  Amen,  Ament 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 

Sing  to  His  name,  His  love  forth  tell; 
Sing  on,  heaven's  host.  His  praise  prolong; 

Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  pinners  slain : 

From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from  men; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign, 

Glory  and  power!  Amen,  Amen! 

J.  Julian.  1^83 


!3        6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4. 


Felice  de  Giardini,  1769 


t 


4- 


f^ 


^ 


■4- 


t 


I 


■a^ 


m 


^ 


X 


f 


Thou,  whose  al   -   might    -    y     word     Cha  -  os   and    dark   -   ness  heard, 

J     J     J       1^  I      .      I         «     J     J     J         1    A- 


m 


i=t 


T 


t 


t 


t 


I 


t 


± 


t 


t 


± 


■i^ 


t 


i 


fc=i 


+ 


t 


i 


4- 


t 


4- 


-I- 


T 


± 


t 


t 


t 


i 


r~^ 


T 


r-f 


f      p        w 
I        I        I       I        I 

And  took  their  flight ;    Hear    us,      we    hum  -  bly  pray.    And  where  the 
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bou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
n  Thy  redeeming  wing 
Healing  and  sight, 
ealth  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
[ght  to  the  inly  blind, 
now,  to  all  mankind, 
Let  there  be  light! 

3irit  of  truth  and  love, 
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Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place, 
Let  there  be  light! 

4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
KoUing  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light! 

J.  MaiTiot.  1818 
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John  Goss,  1800—80 
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healing  streams  of  mer-cy  flow,   That  all      the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know. 
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2  Bring  distant  nations  near. 

To  sing  Thy  glorious  praise; 
Let  every  people  hear 
And  learn  Thy  holy  ways ! 
.  Keign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws! 

3  Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power, 

That  Gentiles  all  may  see. 
And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  born  to  Thee: 
God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  will  bless. 
And  fill  the  world  with  righteousness. 

4  To  God  the  only  wise. 

The  one  immortal  King, 
Let  Hallelujahs  rise 

From  every  liying  thing: 
Let  all  that  breathe,  on  every  coast. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

W.  Hum.  1813 
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2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light! 
Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path! 

Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord!  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad,  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every,  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 

6  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 
All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see; 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 

The  Savior's  suflferings  crowned  through  Thee. 

J.  MoDttromery.  1823 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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2  Out  of  our  faith  in  Thee,  who  canst  not  lie, 
Out  of  our  heart's  desire,  goes  up  the  cry. 
From  hope's  sweet  vision  of  the  thing  to  be, 
From  love  to  those  who  still  are  loved  by  Thee. 

3  Bring  Thy  beloved  back.  Thine  Israel, 
Thine  own  elect  who  froni  Thy  favor  fell, 
But  not  from  Thine  election!— O  forgive. 
Speak  but  the  word,  and,  lo !  the  dead  shall  live. 


4  Father  of  mercies!  these  the  long  astray. 
These  in  soul-blindness  now  the  far-away, 
These  are  not  aliens,  but  Thy  sons  of  yore, 
O,  by  Thy  Fatherhood,  restore,  restore! 
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5  Breathe  on  Thy  Church,  that  it  may  greet  the  day; 
Stir  up  her  will  to  toll,  and  teach,  and  pray. 

Till  Zi onward  again  salvation  come, 
And  all  her  outcast  children  are  at  home. 

6  Triune  Jehovah,  Thine  the  grace  and  power. 
Thine  all  the  work,  its  past,  its  future  hour; 
O  Thou,  who  failest  not.  Thy  gifts  fulfill, 
And  crown  the  calling  of  Thy  changeless  will. 

S.  J.  Stone.  1885 


127 


7s,    4l. 


m 


t=t 


J 4- 


-Oh 


J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1704 


3^ 


J- 


r 


r  I    r 


-I- 


■4^ 


t 


i 


r 


Lford,  Thine  an-cient  peo  -  pie    see,       Cap-tive  still,    in    dark-ness  bound; 
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Joy-ful  sound. 


2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart: 

Rend  it.  Lord,  at  length  in  twain; 
Bid  their  unbelief  depart. 
Bring  them  to  Thy  fold  again. 

3  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal ; 

God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer; 
Let  Thy  grace  their  pardon  seal. 
Still  Thy  covenant  let  them  share. 

4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

Sound  at  length  the  Savior's  praise; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young. 
Loud  the  glad  Hosanna  raise. 

£.  Harland.  1855 
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2  This  house  they  dedicate  to  Thee, 
That  here  they  may  Thy  glory  see; 
Thy  body  and  Thy  blood  they  here 
Beeeive,  their  fainting  souls  to  cheer. 

3  Here  in  baptismal  water  pure 
They  find  for  sins  a  gracious  cure; 
Their  children  here  to  Thee  they  bring, 
O  Thou,  our  death-subduing  King. 

4  Here  sin's  diseases  healing  find, 

The  weak  grow  strong,  light  cheers  the  blind; 
The  troubled  heart  with  peace  is  blest, 
And  weariness  finds  heavenly  rest. 

5  When  tempests  shake  the  world  around. 
The  rock-built  Church  secure  is  found; 
The  gates  of  hell  may  here  assail 
Whom  Christ  defends,  but  not  prevail, 

6  Praise  to  the  Father,  arid  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Blest  Trinity  whom  we  adore. 
Teach  us  to  praise  Thee  evermore. 


Latin,  llth  Century 
A.  J.  Rambach.  1817 
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Christ  is  made  the   sure  foun-da-  tion,  Christ  the  head  and  cor-ner-stone, 
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m 


0^=^^=^ 


T 


r 


T 


i 


J- 


1     i 


^ 


r — r 


i 


t- 


■^ 


i- 


c£:^ 


I- 


-t- 


I  I 


-t- 


2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  Ood  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody: 
God  the  one  in  Three  adoring  ^ 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  host,  today: 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness 

Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray ; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  herafter  in  Thy  glory 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

5  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honor, to  the  Bon, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One: 
One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  unending  ages  run. 

Latin.  6th  or  7th  Century 
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2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring  I 
Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim 

In  joyful  song. 
Both  loud  and  long. 
That  glorious  name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh: 
Accept  each  faithful  vow. 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day, 
Thy  blessing  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore. 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore. 
Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 

lao  Latin,  6th  or  7th  Century 
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2  Grant  that  all  Thy  faithful  people 

May  Thy  truer  temple  be; 
Neither  flesh,  nor  soul,  nor  spirit. 

Know  another  Lord  than  Thee; 
But,  to  Thee  once  dedicated, 

Serve  Thee  everlastingly. 

3  Bright  be  here  Jehovah's  altar 

With  the  presents  that  we  bring. 
Held  in  holy  veneration. 

Rich  with  many  an  offering; 
Ever  hallowed,  ever  quiet. 

Ever  dear  to  God,  its  king. 

4  Here  our  souls,  as  Thy  true  altars, 

Deign  to  hallow  and  to  bless, 
O  Thou  future  Judge  of  all  men. 

With  Thy  grace  and  holiness: 
That  Thy  gifts  sent  down  from  heaven, 

We  may  evermore  possess. 
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2  Surely  in  temples  made  with  hands, 

God,  the  Most  High,  is  not  dwelling, 
High  above  earth  His  temple  stands. 

All  earthly  temples  excelling; 
Yet  He  whom  heavens  cannot  contain 
Chose  to  abide  on  earth  with  men — 

Built  in  our  bodies  His  temple. 

3  We  are  God's  house  of  living  stones, 

Builded  for  His  habitation; 
He  through  baptismal  grace  us  owns 

Heirs  of  His  wondrous  salvation; 
Were  we  but  two  His  name  to  tell. 
Yet  He  would  deign  with  us  to  dwell, 

With  all  His  grace  and  His  favor. 


Longing  for  rest   ev  -  er    -  last 


ing. 


4  Now  we  may  gather  with  our  King; 

E'en  in  the  lowliest  dwelling; 
Praises  to  Him  we  there  may  bring, 

His  wondrous  mercy  forth  telling; 
Jesus  His  grace  to  us  accords, 
Spirit  and  life  are  all  His  words. 

His  truth  doth  hallow  the  temple. 

5  Still  we  our  earthly  temples  rear. 

That  we  may  herald  His  praises; 
They  are  the  homes  where  He  draws 

And  little  children  embraces;  [near 
Beautiful  things  in  them  are  said, 
God  therewith  us  His  cov'nant  made, 

Making  us  heirs  of  His  kingdom. 
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6  Here  stands  the  font  before  our  eyes 

Telling  how  God  did  receive  us; 
Th'  altar  recalls  Christ's  sacrifice 

And  what  His  table  doth  give  us; 
Here  sounds  the  word  that  doth  proclaim 
Christ  yesterday,  today  the  same, 

Yea,  and  for  aye  our  Bedeemer. 

7  Grant  then,  O  God,  where'er  men  roam, 

That  when  the  church  bells  are  ringing. 
Many  in  Jesus'  faith  may  come 

Where  He  His  message  is  bringing: 
I  know  mine  own,  mine  own  know  me, 
Ye,  not  the  world,  my  face  shall  see: 

My  peace  I  leave  with  you.  Amen. 

N.  F.  S.  Grundtvlg,  1837 
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2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face,  4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song. 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live,  Hosanna  to  the  heavenly  King, 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-       Let  heaven,  with   earth,  the   strain 

place,  [give.  prolong, 

And  when  Thou  hearest.  Lord,  for-       Hosanna  let  the  angels  sing. 

3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim  5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart; 

The  blessed  gospel  of  Thy  Son,  Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone; 

Still,  by  the  power  of  Thy  great  name,       Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart; 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done.         In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 
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The  Word  of  God 

Meiningisches  Gesangbuch,  !693 
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2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine. 
And  stiU  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Ot  Christ,  the  living  Word. 


It  floateth  like  a  hanner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
Amid  the  rocks  and  quicksands 

Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 
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4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Savior, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace. 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face 

W.  W.  How,  1867 
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2  Here  may  the  blind  and  hungry  come, 

And  light  and  food  receive; 
Here  shall  the  lowliest  guest  have  room, 
And  taste  and  see  and  live. 

3  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind, 
And  thirsting  souls  receive  supplies. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 
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O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord! 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Savior  there! 

Anne  Steele.  1760 
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2  Thy  word  is  like  a  flaming  sword, 
A  wedge  that  cleaveth  stone; 
Keen  as  a  fire,  so  bums  Thy  word, 

And  pierceth  flesh  and  bone. 
Let  it  go  forth  o'er  all  the  earth. 

To  cleanse  our  hearts  within. 
To  show  Thy  power  in  Satan's  hour 
And  break  the  might  of  sin. 


3  Thy  word,  a  wondrous  guiding  star, 

On  pilgrim  hearts  doth  rise, 
Leads  those  to  God  who  dwell  afar. 

And  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Let  not  its  light  e'er  sink  in  night; 

In  every  spirit  shine. 
That  none  may  miss  heaven's   final 

Led  by  Thy  light  divine.         [bliss. 
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2  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  power  make  3  O  Comforter,  of  priceless  worth, 

known ;  Send  peace  and  unity  on  eaith ; 

For  Thou  art  Lord  of  lords  alone:  Support  us- in  our  final  strife. 

Defend  Thy  Christendom,  that  we  And  lead  us  out  of  death  to  life. 

May  evermore  sing  praise  to  Thee.  M.  Luther.  iMi 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed. 

True  manna  from  on  high; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  reahns  beyond  the  sky ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire  through  watches  dark, 

Or  radiant  cloud  bv  day; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 

4  Word  of  the  ever-lfving  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son; 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts: 
And  to  its  heavenlv  teaching  turn. 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

B.  Barton.  1828 
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2  When  our  foes  are  near  us. 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us. 
Word  of  consolation. 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  us. 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our, way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
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By  Thy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying  I 

6  O  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning. 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee! 
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2    With  one  accord,  O  God,  we  pray: 

Grant  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit; 
Look  Thou  on  our  infirmity 

Through  Jesus'  blood  and  merit! 
Grant  us  to  grow  in  grace  each  day 
By  holy  baptism  that  we  may 

Eternal  life  inherit! 

T.  KiDffo.  1680 
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2  Lord, after  Thee  we  Christians  call  them, 

O  let  them  in  Thy  name  arise! 
And  keep  them  Thine  whatever  befall  them. 
That  they  may  reach  Thy  Paradise. 

3  If  Thou  their  earthly  race  shouldst  lengthen. 

Thy  faithful  servants  let  them  prove; 
If  few  their  days,  their  weakness  strengthen, 
That  they  may  share  Thy  dying  love. 

4  O  write  Thy  blessed  name,  dear  Savior, 

Upon  their  hearts,  we  Thee  implore; 
And  on  Thy  palms  engrave  this  favor. 
That  they  are  Thine  for  evermore. 


N.  p.  S.  Grundtvlg.  1837 


141 


143       10,  6,  10,  6,  8,  8,  4 

Nit  J      ,' 


Zbc  flDeans  of  (Brace 


i 


7- 


t 


t- 


St 


S^         H=2 


X 


4- 


t 


1 


I      111      I      i     I     I     r     I 

O       Fa-thet,  Thou  who    hast  ere  -  at  -  ed    all 


John  Dable,  1011 


+ 


t 


J 


t5^ 


I 


"M 


In      wis  -  est 


I     I 


I 


I 


J         I       A        I         I       J. 

l^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 


^- 


-42- 


f 


I 

1 


.Li 


•^ 


I 


i       I       I 


t 


I        1^   T^- 
love,    we       pray, 


^s 


rrn 


T 


75^ 


?3^ 


-iJSL 


III  III 

Look  on  this  babe,  who     at    Thy  gra-cious  call 


J        I       I 


t^T 


19-^ 


I 


1 — t 


■^5^ 


f^ 


J.     i 


-<5^ 


I       I 


f 


1 — r 


I 


"9- 


•i — 


i 


I 


^m 


i 


t 


I 


4 — ^ 


r 


75*-—  5^ 


^ 


■5^ 


i 


I      I    r     I     I      r       III 

Is      enter-ing    on    life's  way;    Bend  o'er  him 


^ 


-<5^ 


£ 


t 


4~r^ 


in    his 

I         I         I 


I-**    i      1 

1/    I 


I 
noth-ing-ness, 

I      ^ 


i 


5=* 
1- 


^ 


^N 


i 


f    r    r  r 

Thine  im  -  age       on 


t 


t 


I 


r 
/ 


"r 


t 


P 


e 


± 


It 


*4 


Ifi. 


r 


22: 


3n      his    soul      im- press;    O        Fa  -  ther,      hearl 


i 


1^ 


I 


2  O  Son  of  God,  who  diedst  for  us,  behold. 
We  bring  our  child  to  Thee; 
Thou  tender  Shepherd,  take  him  to  Thy  fold, 

Thine  own  for  aye  to  be; 
Defend  him  through  this  earthly  strife, 
And  lead  him  in  Thy  way  of  life, 
O  Son  of  God! 
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Baptism 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  who  broodedst  o'er  the  wave, 

Descend  upon  this  child ; 
Give  him  undying  life,  his  spirit'lave 

With  waters  undefiled; 
Grant  him  from  earliest  years  to  be 
Thy  learner  apt,  a  home  for  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost! 

4  O  Triune  God,  what  Thou  command'st  is  done; 

We  speak,  but  Thine  the  might; 
This  child  has  scarce  yet  seen  our  earthly  sun, 

O  pour  on  him  Thy  light; 
In  faith  and  hope,  in  joy  and  love, 
Thou  Sun  of  all  below,  above, 
O  Triune  God  I 

A.  Knapp.  1841 
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2  We  pour  the  water  on  their  brow. 

The  sacred  words  we  say; 
Baptize  them  with  the  Spirit  now, 
And  keep  them  Thine  alway. 

3  Help  them  to  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Until,  full-grown  in  Thee, 
They  come  before  Thy  face  at  length. 
And  all  Thy  glory  see. 

4  And  then,  with  all  the  heavenly  host. 

In  everlasting  songs. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

W.  Whilinij.  1872 
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2  Yes,  Thy  warning  voice  is  plain, 

And  we  fain  would  keep  it  duly: 
He  who  is  not  born  again, 

Heart  and  life  renewing  truly, 
Born  of  water  and  the  Spirit, 
Shall  God's  kingdom  ne'er  inherit. 

3  Therefore  hasten  we  to  Thee: 

Take  the  pledge  we  bring,  O  take  it! 
Let  us  here  Thy  glory  see. 

And  in  tender  pity  make  it 
Now  Thy  child,  and  leave  it  never. 
Thine  on  earth  and  Thine  forever. 

4  Make  it.  Head,  Thy  member  now; 

Shepherd,  take  Thy  lamb  and  feed  it; 
Prince  of  Peace,  its  peace  be  Thou ; 

Way  of  life,  to  heaven,  O  lead  it: 
Vine,  this  branch  may  nothing  sever. 
Grafted  firm  in  Thee  for  ever. 

5  Now  upon  Thy  heart  it  lies. 

What  our  hearts  so  dearly  treasure; 
Heavenward  lead  our  burdened  sighs, 

Pour  Thy  blessing  without  measure; 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given, 
Write  it  in  the  book  of  heaven. 
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"& 


M- 


^-. 


-&- 


I 


144 


146 


8,  7.  4l. 


^ 


I 

SaV 

I 


!^r^^=f= 


F^^^-f 


ior, 


1 

who 

I 


Baptism 


qrzr.; 


I 


I 


Thy        flock 


1*= 

art 

J 


German,  1735 


-I- 


feed 


4: 


s 


I 

ing 

I 


I 


ii 


i 


I 


I 


t 


I 


m 


T 


I  I  I  I  I 

With     the    shep  -  herd's    kind  -  est 


pr- 


^ 


i 


care, 

I 


M 


I 


1 


5f 


a 


I 


m 


■I 


r 


I 

:#: 


;^ 


I       r       I 

And     the      fee  -  ble 


i 


i 


m 


^ 


^ 


m 


I 


I 


I 


f—r 


t 


Wf 


7r>- 


gent  -  ly     lead  -  ing,     While    the     lambs   Thy        bos    -   om    share: 


I 


2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm! 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing. 
Only  there  secure  from  harm! 

3  Never,  from  Thy  presence  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving 
Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Leji  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberff.  1826 
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2  O  Lamb  of  God  most  holy 

Who  on  the  cross  didst  suffer. 
And  patient  still  and  lowly. 

Thyself  to  scorn  didst  offer; 
Our  sins  by  Thee  were  taken. 
Or  hope  had  us  forsaken: 

Have  mercy  on  us,  O  Jesus  I 

3  O  Lamb  of  God  most  holy  I 

Who  on  the  cross  didst  suffer, 
And  patient  still  and  lowly, 

Thyself  to  scorn  didst  offer; 
Our  sins  by  Thee  were  taken, 
Or  hope  had  us  forsaken: 

Thy  peace  be  with  us,  O  Jesus! 

N.  Decius.  1531 
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My    heart  this  gift  pos  -  sess    -    ing,    In   thank-ful  song  o'er-flows. 
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2  My  Lord,  Thou  here  hast  led  me 

Within  Thy  holiest  place, 
And  there  Thyself  hast  fed  me 

With  treasures  of  Thy  grace: 
And  Thou  hast  freely  given. 

What  earth  could  never  buy,— 
The  bread  of  life  from  heaven, 

That  now  I  shall  not  die. 

3  Thou  gav'st  the  food  I  wanted, 

Its  power  can  death  destroy ; 
And  Thou  hast  freely  granted 
The  cup  of  endless  Joy. 
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Ah,  Lord,  I  do  not  merit 
The  favor  Thou  hast  shown. 

And  all  my  soul  and  spirit 
Bow  down  before  Thy  throne. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  that,  thus  strengthened 

With  heavenly  food,  while  here 
My  course  on  earth  is  lengthened, 

I  serve  with  holy  fear: 
And  when  Thou  call'st  my  spirit 

To  leave  this  world  below, 
I  enter,  through  Thy  merit. 

Where  joys  unmingled  flow. 
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2  Hasten  as  a  bride  to  meet  Him, 

And  with. loving  reverence  greet  Him, 
For  with  words  of  life  immortal 
Now  He  knocketh  at  thy  portal; 
Haste  to  ope  the  gates  before  Him, 
Saying,  while  thou  dost  adore  Him, 
"Suffer,  Lord,  that  I  receive  Thee, 
And  I  never  more  will  leave  Thee." 

3  Ah,  how  hungers  all  my  spirit 
For  the  love  I  do  not  merit! 

Oft  have  I,  with  sighs  fast  thronging. 
Thought  upon  this  food  with  longing, 
In  the  battle  well-nigh  worsted. 
For  this  cup  of  life  have  thirsted, 
For  the  Friend,  who  here  invites  us, 
And  to  God  Himself  unites  us. 

4  Now  I  sink  before  Thee  lowly. 
Filled  with  Joy  most  deep  and  holy. 
As  with  trembling  awe  and  wonder 
On  Thy  mighty  work  I  ponder. 
How  by  mystery  surrounded. 
Depths  no  man  hath  ever  sounded, 
None  may  dare  to  pierce  unbidden. 
Secrets  that  with  Thee  are  hidden. 

5  Sun,  who  all  my  life  dost  brighten, 
Light, who  dost  my  soul  enlighten, 
Joy,  the  sweetest  man  e'er  knoweth, 
Fount,  whence  all  my  being  floweth. 
At  Thy  feet  I  cry,  my  Maker, 

Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 

Of  this  blessed  food  from  heaven, 

For  our  good.  Thy  glory,  given. 

6  Jesus,  Bread  of  life,  I  pray  Thee, 
Let  me  gladly  here  obey  Thee. 
Never  to  my  hurt  invited. 

Be  Thy  love  with  love  requited; 
From  this  banquet  let  me  measure. 
Lord,  how  vast  and  deep  its  treasure ; 
Through  the  gifts  Thou  here  dost  give  me 
As  Thy  guest  in  heaven  receive  me. 

J.Franck,  1649 
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2  By  that  pure  body  and  that  holy  blood  « 
Saved  and  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  world  hath  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least. 
Himself  the  victim  and  Himself  the  priest. 

5  Victims  were  offered  by  the  law  of  old, 
Which  in  a  type  this  heavenly  mystery  hold. 

6  He,  Lord  of  light,  and  Savior  of  our  race, 
Hath  given  to  His  saints  a  wondrous  grace. 

7  Approach  ye,  then,  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  earnest  of  salvation  here. 

8  He  who  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields. 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields. 

9  He  feeds  the  hungry  with  the  bread  of  heaven, 
And  living  streams  to  those  who  thirst  are  given. 

10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  whom  shall  bow, 
All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now. 

ISO  Latin.  Anon..  691 
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This   will    I      do,   my    dy  -  ing  Lord,     I     will    re  -  mem-ber  Thee. 
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2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget, 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 


O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing   lips    grow 

And  mind  and  memory  flee,  [dumb, 

When  /Thou  shalt  in   Thy  kingdom 

Jesus,  remember  me.  [come, 

J.  Montgomery.  182? 
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1  O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near, 

Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And  thus,  inspired  with  holy  fear, 
Before  Thine  altar  kneel. 

2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow. 
The  manna  from  above ^ 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food: 
Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord; 
Our  drink,  His  precious  blood. 

4  Thus  would  we  all  Thy  words  obey. 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way. 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

£.  Osier,  18M 
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Thither       be     all  Thy    children    led.  And  let  them  all  Its  sweetness  know. 
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2  Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Ri6h  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred   stream,   that  heavenly 
flood! 


3  O  let  Thy  table  honored  be. 
And   furnished   well    with    worthy 

guests; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes! 

P.  Doddridge.  1756 
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1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  is  sweet; 

In  that  dear  name  all  heart-joys  meet; 
But  O,  than  honey  sweeter  far. 
The  glimpses  of  His  presence  are. 

2  No  word  is  sung  more  sweet  than  this; 
No  name  is  heard  more  full  of  bliss; 
No  thought  brings  sweeter  comfort  nigh 
Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high. 

3  Jesus,  the  hope  of  souls  forlorn, 
How  good  to  them  for  sin  that  mourn ! 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  O  how  kind! 
But  what  art  Thou  to  them  that  find? 

4  Jesus,  Thou  sweetness,  pure  and  blest, 
Truth's  fountain,  light  of  souls  distressed, 
Surpassing  all  the  heart  requires, 
Exceeding  all  the  soul  desires! 

5  No  tongue  of  mortal  can  express. 
No  pen  can  write  its  blessedness: 
He  only  who  hath  proved  it  knows 
What  bliss  from  love  of  Jesus  flows. 

152 


Zbc  Xor&'0  Supper 

6  O  Jesus,  King  of  wondrous  might  I 

0  Victor,  glorious  from  the  fight! 
Sweetness  that  may  not  be  expressed, 
And  altogether  loveliest  I 

7  Remain  with  us,  O  Lord,  today! 
In  every  heart  Thy  grace  display: 
That  now  the  shades  of  night  are  fled, 
On  Thee  our  spirits  may  be  fed. 

8  I  seek  for  Jesus  in  repose, 

When  round  my  heart  its  chambers  close; 
Abroad,  and  when  I  shut  the  door, 

1  long  for  Jesus  evermore. 

9  With  Mary  in  the  morning  gloom 
I  seek  for  Jesus  at  the  tomb ; 

For  Him,  with  love's  most  earnest  cry, 
I  seek  with  heart  and  hot  with  eye. 

10  Jesus,  to  God  the  Father  gone. 
Is  seated  on  the  heavenly  throne: 
My  heart  hath  also  passed  from  me, 
That  where  He  is  there  it  may  be. 

11  We  follow  Jesus  now,  and  raise 

The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 
That  He  at  last  may  make  us  meet 
With  Him  to  gain  the  heavenly  seat. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux.  ca.  1150 
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O       Je  -  sus»  bles8-ed  Lord,  to  Thee    My  heartfelt  thanks  for  ev  -  er  be, 


thanks  f  c 


rr 


i 


I 


^     ^   -i     J 


Who  hast  so    lov  -  ing  -  ly  be-stowed  On  me  Thy  bod  -  y    and  Thy  blood. 
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2  Break  forth,  my  soul,  for  joy,  and  say: 
What  wealth  is  come  to  me  this  day! 
My  Savior  dwells  within  me  now: 
How  blest  am  I!  how  good  art  Thou! 

T.  KiDtfO.  1689 
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2  Thou  hast  to  death  Thy  holy  body  given, 
Life  to  win  for  us  in  heaven 

By  stronger  love,  dear  Lprd,  Thou  could'st  not  bind  us, 
Whereof  this  should  well  remind  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 
Loi'd,  Thy  love  constrained  Thee  for  our  good 
Mighty  things  to  do  by  Thy  dear  blood. 
Thou  hast  paid  the  debt  we  owed, 
Thou  hast  made  our  peace  with  God. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


3  May  God  bestow  on  us  His  grace  and  blessing. 
That,  His  holy  footsteps  tracing. 
We  walk  as  brethren  dear  in  love  and  union, 
Nor  repent  this  sweet  communion. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 
Let  not  us  the  Holy  Ghost  forsake, 
May  He  gn'ant  that  we  the  right  way  take; 
That  poor  Christendom  may  see 
Days  of  peace  and  unity. 

Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

M.  Luther.  1534 
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2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing  4 

With  branches  fresh  and  fair ; 
And  every  soul  awaking,, 

Her  anthem  shall  prepare; 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  our  hearts  shall  spring; 
And  to  Thy  name  the  service 

Of  all  our  powers  we  bring. 

3  O  ye  who  sorrow,  sinking  I 

Beneath  your  grief  and  pain, 
Rejoice  in  His  appearing, 

Who  shall  your  souls  sustain: 
He  comes.  He  comes  with  gladness! 

How  great  is  His  good-will ! 
He  comes  j  all  grief  and  anguish 

Shall  at  His  word  be  still- 
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Ye  who  with  guilty  terror 

Are  trembling,  fear  no  more; 
With  love  and  grace  the  Savior 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore: 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place. 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace. 

He  comes,  the  Lord,  to  judgment; 

Woe,  woe  to  them  who  hate! 
To  those  who  love  and  seek  Him 

He  opes  the  heavenly  gate. 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Savior, 

And  gather  us  to  Thee, 
That  in  the  light  eternal 

Our  joyous  home  may  be. 

p.  GerhanU.  1653 
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The  King  of  kings  is    draw-lng  near,    The    Sav-ior   of    the  world  is    here. 
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^he  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
lercy  is  ever  at  His  side; 
lis  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 
lis  sceptre,  pity  in  distress, 
^he  end  of  all  our  woes  He  brings; 
therefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings, 
Ve  praise  Thee,  Savior,  now; 
iighty  indeed  art  Thou. 

>  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest 
Vhere  Christ  the  ruler  is  confessed: 

>  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes, 

^o  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  I 
'he  cloudless  sun  of  joy  He  is, 
Vho  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss ; 
)  Comforter  divine! 
Vhat  boundless  grace  is  Thine  I 
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4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven 's  employ 

Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy , 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin, 
To  Thee,  O  God,  be  praise. 
For  word,  and  deed,  and  grace! 

5  Redeemer,  come,  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee;  here,  Lord,  abide: 
Let  me  Thine  inner  presence  feel. 
Thy  grace  and  love  m  me  reveal. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on 
Until  our  glorious  goal  is  won! 
Eternal  praise  and  fame 
We  offer  to  Thy  name! 
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2  In  earth's  vale  of  sorrows  the  cold  mists  enshroud  thee, 
And  tears  often  flow; 
And  suffering  and  grief  seem  the  portion  allowed  thee 
-  In  this  life  below ; 
Yet,  hear  the  glad  message. 
That  rescue  doth  presage. 
And  pardon  and  peace 
Through   Him  who  doth  bring  thee  release. 


3  In  earth's  dreary  deserts  the  sharp  thorns  will  wound  thee. 

And  rough  is  the  way; 
And  often  thou  longest  from  ills  that  surround  thee 

To  hasten  away; 

Yet,  cease  now  thy  sadness, 

God's  springtime  of  gladness 
Through  Christ  thou  shalt  see: 
Awake,  for  He  calleth  to  thee! 


4  O  lift  up  thine  eyes  now  with  hope  unto  heaven, 

The  daybreak  is  here: 
Thy  Lord  let  all  blessing  and  honor  be  given, 

Go  meet  Him  with  cheer; 

When  hearts  are  convicted 

Of  sin,  and  afflicted 
His  welcome  will  rise 
In  anthems  of  praise  to  the  skies. 


5  To  God  be  all  glory,  who  graciously  sendeth 

From  heaven  His  light; 
The  way  and  the  truth  and  the  life  my  soul  fliideth, 

And  peace  is  my  right. 

O  Christ,  shine  upon  us! 

From  death  Thou  hast  won  us 
To  follow,  O  Lord, 
Thy  steps  in  the  light  of  Thy  word.  * 

M.  B.  Landstad.  1861 
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Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah!        Hal  -  le    -    lu  -   jah! 
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2  Patriarchs  and  priests  aspiring, 
Kings  and  prophets  ]i>ng  desiring, 

Saw  not  this  before  they  died: 
Lo,  the  light  to  them  denied  I 

See  its  beams  to  earth  directed! 

Welcome,  O  Thou  long-expected! 
Hallelujah!  Hallelujah  I 

3  He,  the  Savior  sent  by  heaven, 
Once  through  faith  to  Abram  given, 

Israel's  Son  and  glorious  King, 
Hope  to  which  the  heathen  cling, 
Now  on  earth  with  men  abiding, 
Comes  to  Zion  meekly  riding; 
Hallelujah!   Hallelujah! 

4  Lo!  He  comes,  a  victim  willing. 
All  His  Father's  will  fulfilling; 

He  will,  through  His  precious  blood, 
All  things  once  again  make  good. 
Pain  and  shame  of  death  sustaining. 
What  was  lost  with  ioy  regaining; 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

5  In  our  stead  Himself  He  offers, 
On  th*  accursed  tree  He  suffers, 

That  His  death's  sweet  savor  may 
Take  our  curse  for  aye  away, 
Cross  and  curse  for  us  enduring, 
Hope  and  heaven  to  us  securing; 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

6  Moses'  law  no  longer  rules  us, 
Christ's  free  Spirit  gently  schools  us; 

Ended  now  our  captive  thrall; 

He  who  God  obeys  in  all, 
Through  his  Savior's  death  and  merit, 
Now  enjoys  adoption's  spirit; 
Hallelujah!    HaUelujah! 

7  Rent  the  temple  curtain's  center. 
Fearless  each  may  strive  to  enter. 

Through  the  veil,  the  holy  place, 
There  to  stand  before  His  face; 
He  who  once  came  down  from  heaven. 
Fear  from  all  our  breasts  hath  driven; 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

8  Hence  thy  King,  O  Zion,  praising, 
Heart  and  voice  to  Him  upraising, 

Shout  with  joy,  for  once  thou  art 
In  His  reign  to  bear  thy  partj 
Come,  thyself  as  offering  bringmg, 
Come,  thou  Bride,  for  ever  singing 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

J.  A.  Frerlinffbaasen.  1714 
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Ho-san  -  na,  praise,  and  glo    -     ry,      Our  King,  we    bow    be  -  fore  Thee. 
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2  Let  shouts  of  gladness  rise 
Triumphant  to  the  skies. 

Here  comes  the  King  most  glorious 
To  reign  o'er  all  victorious: 
Hosanna,  etc. 

3  He  wears  no  kingly  crown, 
Yet  as  a  king  He's  known; 
Though  not  arrayed  in  splendor: 
He  still  makes  death  surrender: 
Hosanna,  etc. 

4  The  weak  and  timid  find 
Him  gentle,  good  and  kind; 
To  them  He  gives  a  treasure 
Of  bliss  beyond  all  measure: 
Hosanna,  etc. 
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5  Thy  heart  now  open  wide, 
Bid  Christ  with  thee  abide; 
He  graciously  will  hear  thee, 
And  be  forever  near  thee: 
Hosanna,  etc. 

6  Then  go  thy  Lord  to  meet; 
Strew  palm-leaves  at  His  feet: 
Thy  garments  spread  before  Him, 
And  honor  and  adore  Him: 
Hosanna,  etc. 

7  E'en  babes  with  one  accord 
With  thee  shall  praise  the  Lord, 
And  every  Gentile  nation 
Kespond  with  exultation : 
Hosanna,  etc. 

Anon..  Danish,  ca.  16(X) 
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2  Arise,  ye  drooping  mourners  I 

The  &ing  is  very  near; 
Away  with  grief  and  sorrow. 

For  lol  your  help  is  here. 
Behold,  in  many  a  place — 

O  blessed  consolation  I— 

We  find  Him,  our  salvation, 
In  His  pure  means  of  grace. 

3  Arise,  ye  much  afflicted! 

The  King  is  not  afar; 
Rejoice,  ye  long  delected! 

Behold  the  Morning  Star. 
The  Lord  will  give  you  Joy*. 

Though  troubles  now  distress  you. 

With  comfort  He  will  bless  you, 
E'en  death  He  will  destroy. 


4  Arise,  ye  poor  and  needy! 

The  King  provides  for  you ; 
He  comes  with  succor  speedy, 

With  mercy  ever  new. 
Receive  your  gracious  King, 

The  giver  of  all  blessing; 

Hail  Him,  His  name  confessing. 
And  glad  Hossannas  sing. 

5  O  rich  the  gifts  Thou  bring'st  us. 

Thyself  made  poor  and  weak ; 
O  love  beyond  expression, 

That  thus  can  sinners  seek! 
For  this,  O  Lord,  will  we 

Our  Joyous  tribute  bring  Thee, 

And  glad  Hosannas  sing  Thee, 
And  ever  grateful  be. 
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2  A  rock  and  castle  is  the  Lord, 
And  they  shall  see  and  wonder 

Who  build  on  His  almighty  word. 
And  thereon  deeply  ponder; 

And  what  He  saith. 

In  life  and  death. 

My  heart  shall  trust  with  steadfast  faith. 
Though  earth  be  rent  asunder. 
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3  Let  Him  do  with  me  what  He  will, 

He  cannot  fail  to  please  me, 
I  cleave  to  Him  with  strong  faith  still, 

And  hope  that  He  will  bless  me; 
He  must  oe  blest 
Who  loves  Him  best, 
And  on  His  word  doth  firmly  rest; 

Lord,  with  this  truth  impress  me. 

4  When  things  are  at  their  worst,  I  will 

Still  joy  in  His  protection. 
Who  loves  to  bring  out  good  from  ill, 

And  grieves  in  my  affliction : 
His  trials  sent 
Are  all  well  meant. 
His  blows  a  Father's  chastisement, 

And  tokens  of  affection. 

5  My  confidence  unshaken  stands 

Upon  His  blessed  promise, 
That  none  shall  pluck  us  from  His  hands. 

Nor  any  foe  overcome  us. 
He  will  not  break 
The  word  He  spake. 
He  will  not  leave  us,  nor  forsake. 

Nor  take  His  Spirit  from  us. 

C.  J.  p.  Spltta,  1833 
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thrill-ing  voice  is  sounding:  **0hri8tisnighl"it  seems  to  say; 


2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 

Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise; 
All  the  powers  of  darkness  vanish : 
Christ,  our  Day-star,  mounts  the  skies. 

3  Lo,  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected. 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven, 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all,  to  be  forgiven. 

4  So,  when  next  He  shines  with  glory, 

Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
Not  for  chastening,  but  salvation 
Unto  us  He  shall  appear. 

5  Honor,  glory,  might,  dominion, 

To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  everlasting  Spirit, 
While  eternal  ages  run. 
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2  Cast  afar  this  world's  vain  pleasures. 
Aye,  boldly  fight  for  heavenly  treasures, 

And  steadfast  be  in  Jesus'  might, 
He  will  help,  whate'er  betide  you: 
And  naught  will  harm  with  Christ  beside  you: 
By  faith  you'll  conquer  in  the  fight. 
Then  shame,  O  weary  soul! 
Look  forth  toward  the  goal: 
'  There  Joy  waits  you. 

The  race  then  run,  " 

The  combat  done. 
Your  crown  of  glory  will  be  won. 

3  Wisely  fight,  for  time  is  fleeting, 

The  hours  of  grace  are  swift  retreating! 

And  life  is  shortest  to  the  wise. 
When  the  trump  the  dead  Is  waking, 
And  sinners  all  with  fear  are  quaking. 
Then  will  the  saints  with  Joy  arise. 
Bless  God:  our  triumph's  sure. 
Though  long  we  did  endure 

Scorn  and  trial. 
Thou,  Son  of  God, 
To  Thy  abode 
Wilt  lead  the  way  Thyself  hast  trod. 

4  Jesus,  all  Thy  children  cherish. 

And  keep  them  that  they  never  perish, 

Whom  Thou  hast  purchased  with  Thy  blood. 
Give  new  life,  that  our  desiring 
Be  ever  heavenward  aspiring, 
For  what  is  holy,  true  and  good. 
Thy  Spirit  on  us  pour. 
That  we  may  love  Thee  more- 
Hearts  o'erflowing: 
And  then  will  we 
Be  true  to  Thee 
In  death  and  life  eternally. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 
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3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear; 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen,  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Savior,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own : 

Hallelujah  I 
Thou  Shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

C.  Wesley.  1758.  et  al. 
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2  O  time  of  God  appointed, 
O  bright  and  holy  morn ! 
He  comes,  the  King  anointed. 
The  Christ,  the  virgin-born ; 
His  home  on  earth  He  maketh, 
And  man  of  heaven  partaketh, 
Of  life  again  an  heir. 


3  O  Lord,  our  hearts  awaken. 
To  know  and  love  Thee  more. 
In  faiih  to  stand  unshaken. 

In  Spirit  to  adore, 
That  we  still  heavenward  hasting, 
Yet  here  Thy  joy  foretasting, 
May  reap  its  fulness  there. 

Elisabeth  Cruciger.  15S4 
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2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy,  • 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing; 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 


3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth; 
And  love  and  Joy,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth. 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go: 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
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4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  Incense  bring; 
AU  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing; 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

0*er  river,  sea  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 
A  kingdom  without  end. 


The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 
A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 

Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish 
And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 

All-blessing  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  name  to  us  is  love! 

J.  Montffomerytl^l 
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2  Lord,  my  longings  never  cease; 
Without  Thee  I  find  no  peace ; 
'Tis  my  constant  cry  to  Thee,— 
Jesus,  Jesus,  come  to  me! 

3  Mean  the  Joys  of  earth  appear. 
All  below  is  dark  and  drear; 
Naught  but  Thy  beloved  voice 
Can  my  wretched  heart  rejoice. 

4  Thou  alone,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Art  my  shield  and  great  reward; 


All  my  hope,  my  Savior  Thou,— 
To  Thy  sovereign  will  I  bow. 

5  Come,  and  dwell  within  my  heart; 
Purge  its  sin,  and  heal  its  smart; 
See,  I  ever  cry  to  Thee,— 
Jesus,  Jesus,  come  to  me! 

6  Patiently  I  wait  Thy  day; 
For  this  gift  alone  I  pray. 
That,  when  death  shall  visit  me. 
Thou  my  light  and  life  wilt  be. 
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2  Yea,  her  sins  our  God  will  pardon, 
Blotting  out  each  dark  misdeed; 
That  which  well  deserved  His  anger 

He  will  no  more  see  or  heed. 
She  hath  suffered  many  a  day, 
Now  her  griefs  have  passed  away, 
God  will  change  her  pining  sadness 
Into  ever  springing  gladness. 


3  For  the  herald's  voice  is  crying 
In  the  desert  far  and  near, 
Bidding  all  men  to  repentance. 

Since  the  kingdom  now  is  here. 
O  that  warning  cry  obey  I 
Now  prepare  for  God  a  way; 
Let  the  valleys  rise  to  meet  Him, 
And  the  hills  bow  down  to  greet  Him. 


4  Make  ye  straight  what  long  was  crooked, 
Make  the  rougher  places  plain, 
Let  your  hearts  be  true  and  humble. 

As  befits  His  holy  reign. 
For  the  glory  of  the  Lord 
Now  o'er  earth  is  shed  abroad. 
And  all  flesh  shall  see  the  token 
That  His  word  Is  never  broken. 

J.  Olearius.  1071 
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2  O  Thou,  our  only  hope  and  helper; 

The  Wonderful  is  still  Thy  name, 
Who  comes  to  Thee  in  every  sorrow 

Shall  ever  find  Thy  love  the  same, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  never  failing, 
O'er  every  foe  Thy  might  prevailing. 

3  Thou  knowest  how  poor  mortals  wan- 

der 
In  error's  shade,  deceived  and  blind; 
Come,  Lord,  and  graciously  enlighten 
T?7edarJrness  of  our  heart  and  mind. 
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Thy  glory  every  truth  revealing. 
Which  sin  and  Satan  are  concealing. 

Father,  our  misery  Thou  knowest. 

Our  joy,  our  peace,  our  glory  gone. 

The  message  of  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
The  precious  gospel  of  Thy  Son. 

Then  life  shall  change  to  peace  and 
blessing, 

In  Christ  our  Lord  our  good  possess- 
ing. 

L.  A.  Goiter.  1714 
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2  O  come.  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  fFee 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice  I   rejoice  I    Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

3  O  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and 

cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here: 
And  drive  away  the  shades  of  night. 
And  pierce  the  clouds  and  bring  us 

Rejoice  I  rejoice!  Immanuel  [light! 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 


O  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home: 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  might, 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  the,  O  Israel! 

Anon..  Latin,  ca.  12th  Century 
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2  When  Jesus  enters  meek  and  lowly, 

To  fill  the  home  with  sweetest  peace ; 
When  hearts  have  felt  His  blessing  holy, 

And  found  from  sin  complete  release, 
Then  light  and  calm  within  shall  reign, 
And  hearts  divided  love  again. 

3  When  Jesus  enters  land  and  nation, 

And  moves  the  people  with  His  love, 
When  yielding  to  His  kind  persuasion. 

Our  hearts  His  truth  and  blessings  prove, 
Then  shall  our  life  on  earth  be  blest 
The  peace  of  God  on  us  shall  rest. 

4  When  Jesus  comes,  O  blessed  story  I 

He  works  a  change  in  heart  and  life; 
God's  kingdom  comes  with  power  and  glory 

To  young  and  old,  to  man  and  wife; 
Through  sacrament  and  living  word, 
Faith,  love  and  hope  are  now  conferred. 

5  Then  stilled  are  cries  and  lamentation. 

Then  loosed  is  every  Satan's  band. 
In  death  is  hope  and  consolation, 

The  soul  is  safe  in  Jesus'  hand: 
When  we  shall  walk  through  death's  dark  vale 
His  rod  and  staff  shall  never  fail. 

6  O  may  He  soon  to  every  nation 

Find  entrance  where  He  is  unknown. 
With  life  and  light  and  full  salvation 

That  heathendom  may  be  o'erthrown. 
And  healing  to  the  hearts  may  come 
In  heathen  land  and  Christian  home! 

7  Behold,  He  at  the  door  is  knocking! 

Hark,  how  He  pleads  our  souls  to  win! 
Who  hears  His  voice—  the  door  unlocking— 

To  sup  with  him  He  enters  in! 
How  blest  the  day,  my  soul,  how  blest! 
When  Jesus  comes  to  be  thy  guest! 

8  Behold,  He  at  the  door  is  calling, 

O  heed,  my  soul,  what  He  doth  say; 
Deny  Him  not—  O  thought  appalling— 

And  turn  Him  not  from  thee  away. 
My  soul  gives  answer  deep  within: 
Thou  blessed  of  the  Lord,  come  In. 

9  Come  Thou  who  spreadest  loy  and  gladness  j 

Forever  bide  with  me  ana  mine. 
And  bring  to  those  who  sit  In  sadness 

And  gloom  of  death  Thy  light  divine: 
A  voice  comes  from  my  soul  within ; 
Thou  blessed  of  the  Lord,  come  in ! 
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Je  -  sus,  Be  -  deem-er     of    us    all.  Hear  Thou  Thy  servants  when  thej  call. 
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2  Thou,  sorrowing  at  the  helpless  cry 
Of  all  creation  doomed  to  die, 
Didst  save  our  lost  and  guilty  race, 
By  healing  gifts  of  heavenly  grace. 

3  Love  drew  Thee  down,  the  world  to 

win 
From  common  stain  of  common  sin ; 
Proceeding  from  a  virgin  shrine 
The  spotless  victim  all  divine. 

4  At  Thy  great  name,  exalted  now. 
All  knees  in  lowly  homage  bow; 


All  things  in  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
And  own  Thee  King  for  evermore. 

5  To  Thee,  O  holy  One,  we  pray. 
Our  Judge  in  that  tremendous  day. 
Ward  off,  while  yet  we  dwell  below. 
The  weapons  of  our  crafty  foe. 

6  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Praise,  honor,  might,  and  glory  be 
From  age  to  age  eternally, 

AnoD  .  Latin.  10th  Century 


175 


C.  M. 


J.  Clarke.  JffJO— 1707 


X 


t 


4- 


i 


t 


T 


i 


I 


i 


t 


r  T  ^    r   r    r   r   r    r    r"~T~r^~i 

Harktheglad  sound!  the    Sav-ior  comes,  The  Sav-ior    promised   long: 


fj 


^d 


^ 


I 


i 


J 


L_| L^ 


L.n 


id 


h- 


m 


^_i — 


178 


fourtb  Sunday  in  H^vent 


m 


I        f      I      i        i      I      '      i  '    "^    f  • 

Let    eve  -  ry   heart  pre  -  pare    a  throne,  And  eve  -  ry    voice  a       song. 
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2  He  comes,  the  prfsoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
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And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

4  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

p.  Doddridge.  1735 
Christopher  Edwin  Willing.  1830—1894 
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On  Jordan's  bank  the  herald's  cry      An-nounces  that  the    Lord  is    nigh; 
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A  -  wake  and  hearken,  for    he  brings  Gla4  tid-ings  of     the  King  of  kings. 
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2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian 

breast 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation.  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


4  To  heal  the   sick  stretch  out  Thine 

hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  advent  set  Thy  people  free: 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore. 
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All     my    heart  this  night  re  -  joi    -  ces,  As     I    hear,    Far  and  near 
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Till  the      air       Ev  -  erywhere  Now  with  joy     is       ring  -  ing. 
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2  Hark,  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet. 

Doth  entreat, 
**Flee  from  woe  and  danger; 
Brethren,  come;  from  all  that  grieves  you 

You  are  freed; 

All  you  need 
I  will  surely»give  you." 

3  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder, 

Here  let  all. 

Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder; 
Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning; 

Hail  the  Star 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

4  Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness, 

Weep  no  more, 

For  the  door 
Now  is  found  of  gladness: 
Cling  to  Him,  for  He  will  guide  you 

Where  no  cross, 

Pain  or  loss 
Can  again  betide  you. 
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5  Hither  oomfe,  ye  heavy-hearted 

Who  for  sin, 

Deep  within, 
Long  and  sore  have  smarted: 
For  the  poisoned  wounds  you're  feeling 

Help  is  near, 

One  is  here. 
Mighty  for  their  healing. 

6  Thee,  dear  Lord,    with  heed  I'll  cherish, 

Live  to  Thee, 

And  with  Thee 
Dying  shall  not  perish ; 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  forever. 

Far  on  high, 

In  the  joy 
That  can'  alter  never. 

p.  Gerhardt.  1656 


1 78       6,  6,  8,  8,  6,  6. 

1^ 


Franz  Gniber,  1818 


P 


Yon-der,  where  they  sweet  vig  -  ils  keep 

^     ^      ^     ^      I        ^ 


i  i 


f5 


± 


r 


1 


O'er  the  Babe  who,  in  si    -  lent  sleep. 
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Bests  in  heav-en  -  ly     peace, 
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2  Silent  night!  holiest  night  I 
Darkness  flies,  and  all  Is.  light! 
Shepherds  hear  the  angels  sing: 
''Hallelujah!  hail  the  King! 

I : Jesus  the  Savior  is  here!":) 

3  Silent  niglit!  holiest  night! 
Guiding  Star,  O  lend  thy  light! 
See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring 


Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King! 
I :  Jesus  the  Savior  is  here!:!| 

4  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 
Wondrous  Star,  O  lend  thy  light! 
With  the  angels  let  us  sing 
Hallelujah  to  our  King! 
I :  Jesus  our  Savior  is  here!:|| 

J.  Mohr.  1818. 
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En  -  light-en  ev-ery  soul  and  mind,  That  we  the  way  to  Thee   may    find. 


2  With  songs  we  hasten  Thee  to  greet, 
And  kiss  the  dust  before  Thy  feet, 

O  blessed  hour,  O  sweetest  night, 

That  gave  Thee  birth,  our  soul's  delight. 

3  Now  welcome  I  From  Thy  heavenly.home 
Thou  to  our  vale  of  tears  art  come ; 
Man  hath  no  offering  for  Thee,  save 
The  stable,  manger,  cross,  and  grave. 

4  Jesus,  alas  I  how  can  it  be 

So  few  bestow  a  thought  on  Thee, 
Or  on  the  love,  so  wondrous  great. 
That  drew  Thee  down  to  our  estate? 

5  O  draw  us  wholly  to  Thee,  Lord, 
Do  Thou  to  us  Thy  grace  accord. 
True  faith  and  love  to  us  impart. 
That  we  may  hold  Thee  in  our  heart. 

6  Keep  us,  howe'er  the  world  may  lure. 
In  our  baptismal  covenant  pure; 
That  every  yearning  thought  may  be 
Directed  only  unto  Thee: 

7  Until  at  last  we,  too,  proclaim. 

With  all  Thy  saints,  Thy  glorious  name; 
In  Paradise  our  songs  renew. 
And  praise  Thee  as  the  angels  do. 

8  We  gather  round  Thee,  Jesus  dear. 
So  happy  in  Thy  presence  here; 
Grant  us,  our  Savior,  every  one. 

To  stand  in  heaven  before  Thy  throne. 
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William  Gardiner's  Sacred  Melodies,  1815 
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2  E*er  since  the  world  began  to  be, 

How  many  a  heart  hath  longed  for  Thee ! 
And  Thou,  O  long-expected  Quest, 
Hast  come  at  last  to  make  us  blest  I 

3  Now  art  Thou  here;  we  know  Thee  now; 
In  lowly  manger  liest  Thou: 

A  child,  yet  makest  all  things  great; 
Poor,yet  is  earth  Thy  robe  of  state. 

4  Now  fearless  I  can  look  on  Thee: 
From  sin  and  grief  Thou  set'st  me  free: 
Thou  bearest  wrath,  Thou  conquerest  death, 
Fear  turns  to  joy  Thy  glance  beneath. 

6  Thou  art  my  Head,  my  Lord  divine: 
I  am  Thy  member,  wholly  Thine; 
And  in  Thy  Spirit's  strength  would  still 
Serve  Thee  according  to  Thy  will. 

6  Thus  will  I  sing  Thy  praises  here, 
With  joyful  spirit  year  by  year: 
And  when  we  reckon  years  no  more, 
May  I  in  heaven  Thy  name  adore. 

p.  Gerhardt.  1058 
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From  heaven  a  -  bove     to  earth    I    come     To  bear  good  news  to    ev-eryhome; 
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Glad   ti  -  dings  of    great  joy    I     bring,  Whereof  I    now  will  say  and  sing. 
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2  To  you  this  night  is  born  a  child 
Of  Mary,  chosen  mother  mild; 
This  little  chUd,  of  lowly  birth. 
Shall  be  the  joy  of  all  the  earth. 

3  'Tis  Christ,  our  God,  who  far  on  high 
Hath  heard  your  sad  and  bitter  cry*; 
Himself  will  your  salvation  be, 
Himself  from  sin  will  make  you  free. 

4  He  brings  those  blessings,  long  ago 
Prepared  by  God  for  all  below; 
Henceforth  His  kingdom  open  stands 
To  you,  as  to  the  angel  bands. 

5  These  are  the  tokens  ye  shall  mark. 
The  swaddling  clothes  and  manger  dark; 
There  shall  ye  find  the  young  child  laid, 
By  whom  the  heavens  and  earth  were  made. 

6  Now  let  us  all  with  gladsome  cheer 
Follow  the  shepherds,  and  draw  near 
To  see  this  wondrous  gift  of  God. 
Who  hath  His  only  Son  bestowed. 

7  Give  heed,  my  heart,  lift  up  thine  eyes! 
Who  is  it  in  yon  manger  lies? 

Who  is  this  child  so  young  and  fair? 
The  blessed  Christ-child  lieth  there. 

8  Welcome  to  earth.  Thou  noble  Guest, 
Through  whom  the  sinful  world  is  blest! 
Thou  com'st  to  share  our  misery. 
What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee  I 

9  Ah,  Lord,  who  hast  created  all. 

How  hast  Thou  made  Thee  weak  and  small^ 
That  Thou  must  choose  Thine  infant  bed 
Where  ass  and  ox  but  lately  fed! 
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10  Were  earth  a  thousand  times  as  fair, 
Beset  with  gold  and  Jewels  rare, 
She  yet  were  far  too  poor  to  be 

A  narrow  cradle,  Lord,  for  Thee. 

11  For  velvets  soft  and  silken  stuff 
Thou  hast  but  hay  and  straw  so  rough, 
Whereon  Thou.  King,  so  rich  and  great. 
As  'twere  Thy  neaven,  art  throned  in  state. 

12  Thus  hath  it  pleased  Thee  to  make  plain 
The  truth  to  sinners^poor  and  vain. 

That  this  world's  honor,  wealth  and  might 
Are  naught  and  worthless  in  Thy  sight. 

13  Ah,  dearest  Jesus,  Holy  Child, 
Make  Thee  a  bed,  soft  undefiled. 
Within  my  heart,  that  it  may  be 
A  quiet  chamber  kept  for  Thee. 

14  My  heart  for  very  joy  doth  leap. 
My  lips  no  more  can  silence  keep; 

I,  too,  must  raise  with  joyous  tongue 
That  sweetest  ancient  cradle  song: 

15  Glory  to  God  in  highest  heaven, 
Who  unto  man  His  Son  hath  given!  — 
While  angels  sing  with  pious  mirth 

A  glad  New  Year  to  all  the  earth. 

M.  Luther.  1535 
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2  The  Word  is  made  incarnate. 

Descending  from  on  high ; 
And  cherubim  sing  anthems 
To  shepherds,  from  the  sky. 

3  And  we  with  them  triumphant. 
Repeat  the  hymn  again : 

To  God  on  high  be  glory. 
And  peace  on  earth  to  men  I" 
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4  Since  all  He  comes  to  ransom. 

By  all  be  He  adored. 
The  Infant  born  in  Bethlehem, 
The  Savior  and  the  Lord  I 

5  All  idol  forms  shall  perish. 

And  error  shall  decay, 
And  Christ  shall  wield  His  scepter, 
Our  Lord  and  God  for  aye. 

St.  Germaoous.  634^734 
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2  The  eternal  Father's  only  Son 
Now  takes  a  manger  for  His  throne: 
The  everlasting  fount  of  good, 
Assumes  our  mortal  flesh  and  blood. 

Hallelujah. 

3  He  whom  the  world  can  not  enclose 
In  Mary's  bosom  doth  repose; 

To  be  a  little  child  He  deigns 
Who  all  things  by  Himself  sustains. 
Hallelujah. 

4  The  eternal  Light  to  us  descends, 
Its  brightness  to  the  earth  it  lends, 
And  purely  shines  upon  our  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light. 

Hallelujah. 


5  The  only  Son,  true  God  confessed. 
To  His  own  world  now  comes  a  Guest; 
And  through  this  vale  of  tears  our 

Guide, 
Doth  in  His  heaven  our  home  provide. 
Hallelujah. 

6  In  poorest  guise  to  us  He  came. 
Himself  He  bears  our  sin  and  shame, 
That,  as  His  heirs  in  heaven  above. 
We  may  with  angels  share  His  love. 

Hallelujah. 

7  His  love  to  show,  surpassing  thought ! 
God's  Son  this  wondrous  work  hath 

wrought; 
Then  let  us  all  unite  to  raise 
Our  song  of  glad,  unceasing  praise. 

Hallelujah. 

187  M   Luther,  1024. 


^be  Cburcb  l^ear 

185       8,7,8,7,8,8.7,8,8,7. 


Garmau,  14ih  Ceniury 


fM,,  ill      I      I     ■-!— t^'      !      I    I  J    I  I     I  -^— 1-  I  ir-J — I 

^    r  r  r  r  r  r  r  .r  ^  r-fyi  r^rf 


In    this    our    hap-py    Christmas-tide  The    joy-ful  bells  are    ring  -  Ing; 


I 


\  / 


i 


I 


4 1. 


f 


'     '         ' '    'i    I    I    I    'i-i    r^ 


m 


I 


r-c 


^ 


t 


t 


m 


t=f^ 


^=i 


n- 


I  I 


^m 


f^ 


To  praise  be      all  our  powers  ap-plied,  Qod's  grace  andmer-cy      sing  -  ing; 

J    i  J.  i  i    J    ^   i   ,    I    I     i^j.   I 


y    If  r  iHlr  f  '  f  'f  i'  r=NP^ 

In  Him    by  whom  the  world  was  made,  Now  in  the  low-ly  man-ger  laid, 


i  J   ^  i^  j- 


f=^ 


\—^  .1  i    li    r-T-r   li    g-^ 


P 


5=^: 


4. 


1=T 


1 


3 


^^ 


r   r  f  I'  r  "^«"  r  r  "rr  f  r  r  r  t 

Re-joice  we     in    the      spir    -    it;  Thy  praise,  O  Sav-ior,     we  will  sound 

^j    ^    J    J  .j-i   J  .J  If'    .i-J,_i-^J_^^ 


t=x 


T=:j- 


q=t: 


Un  -  to    the  earth's  re  -  mot-est 


^- 


rrvc: 


J 


J^ 


rr  r>  r 

mot-est  bound,  That  all  the  world  shall  hear 

I      *     r=E:;- 


188 


f=f=^ 


i 


it. 

I 


t 


Cbri0tma0 


2  A  little  Son,  the  virgin-born, 

True  God  from  everlasting 
To  rescue  us  who  were  forlorn, 

His  lot  with  us  is  casting: 
It  moved  His  tender  heart  to  see 
This  world  of  sin  and  misery 

In  condemnation  lying; 
Therefore  He  came  from  realms  above 
Down  to  our  earth,  drawn  by  His  love, 

To  soothe  our  grief  and  sighing. 

3  Our  thanks  we  offer  Him  today, 

Although  a  poor  oblation, 
Hallelujah  I  our  joyful  lay 

Shall  sound  through  every  nation ; 
Now  in  our  camp  the  Ark  we  see, 
Therefore  we  shout  the  victory 

With  joyful  hearts  unf earing; 
We  sing  of  peace,  the  peace  profound, 
That  hell  shall  tremble  at  the  sound, 

Our  Christmas  anthem  hearing. 

4  That  God  has  laid  His  anger  by. 

He  by  His  gift  hath  shown  us; 
He  gives  His  Son  for  us  io  die. 

In  Him  He  now  doth  own  us: 
These  joyful  tidings  tell  abroaa. 
That  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son  of  God, 

From  sin  doth  us  deliver; 
Who  then  should  not  be  glad  today 
When  Christ  is  born,  the  sinners'  stay. 

Who  is  of  grace  the  giver? 
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5  As  darkest  night  must  fade  and  die 

Before  the  sun's  appearing. 
So  fades  my  grief  away,  when  I 

Think  on  these  tidings  cheering. 
That  God  from  all  eternity 
Hath  loved  the  world,  and  hath  on  me 

Bestowed  His  grace  and  favor; 
I'll  ne'er  forget  the  angels'  strain: 
Peace— peace  on  earth,  good  will  to 

To  you  is  born  a  Savior!  [men, 

6  Although  my  joyful  Christmas  lay 

Is  mingled  with  my  sighing, 
The  cross  shall  never  tsike  away 

My  ioy  and  praise  undying; 
For  when  the  heart  is  most  opprest, 
The  harp  of  joy  is  tuned  the  best. 

The  better  strains  are  ringing. 
The  cross  itself,  at  Jesus'  will. 
Must  aid  my  soul,  that  I  may  still 

In  grief  His  praise  be  singing. 

7  Hallelujah!  our  strife  is  o'er, 

Who,  then,  should  pine  in  sadness? 
Who  now  should  grieve  in    anguish 

In  these  our  days  of  gladness?  [sore 
Thou  Church  of  God.O  sing  this  morn: 
To  us  is  Christ  the  Savior  born, 

O  joy  that  none  can  sever! 
Hallelujah!  sing  thou  my  heart, 
Now  Christ  is  mine,  I  can  depart 

To  be  with  Him  for  ever. 

H.  A.  Brorson.  1732 
adapted  by  Luther  or  Walther     1524 
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2  Not  of  mortal  blood  or  birth, 

He  descends  trom  neaven  to  earth: 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceived. 
Truly  man  to  be  believed. 

3  Wondrous  birth!  O  wondrous  Child! 
Of  the  virgin  undefiled! 

Though  by  all  the  world  disowned. 
Still  to  be  in  heaven  enthroned. 

4  From  the  Father  forth  He  came. 
And  returneth  to  the  same, 


Captive  leading  death  and  hell: 
High  the  song  of  triumph  swell! 

6  Equal  to  the  Father  now. 
Though  to  dust  Thou  once'dldst  bow; 
Boundless  shall  Thy  kingdom  be: 
When  shall  we  its  glories  see? 

6  Brightly  doth  Thy  manger  shine. 
Glorious  is  its  light  divine: 
Let  not  sin  o'ercloud  this  light. 
Ever  be  our  faith  thus  bright. 

Ambrose,  d.  397 
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2  Triumph,  ye  heavens  I  rejoice,  O  ye  nations  and  wonder! 
God  and  the  sinner  no  power  of  the  devil  may  sunder. 

"Peace  and  good- will  I'' 
Hark  I  it  is  echoing  still, 
Silencing  Sinai's  thunder  I 

3  God  in  man's  nature!  O  mystery  past  comprehending! 
Now  is  the  temple  thrown  wide  and  the  incense  ascending^ 

Christ  is  the  way  I   • 
We  who  were  once  far  away. 
Now  at  His  footstool  are  hending. 
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4  Hast  Thou,  O  Holy  One,  delgrned  of  my  need  to  be  thinking? 
Chosen  me,  called  me,  the  waters  of  life  to  be  drinking? 

Shall  not  my  'mind 
Fullness  of  blessing  here  find,  ^ 

Deep  in  humility  sinking? 

5  King  of  all  glory!  what  grace  In  Thy  humiliation! 
Thou  wert  a  child  who  of  old  wert  the  Lord  of  creation  I 

Thee  will  I  own, 
Thee  would  I  follow  alone, 
Heir  of  Thy  wondrous  salvation. 

6  Faithful  Immanuell  let  me  Thy  glories  be  telling; 
Ever,  my  Savior,  be  Thou  in  mine  inmost  heart  dwelling. 

With  me  abide ; 
Teach  me  to  stay  at  Thy  side, 
Where  the  love-fountain  is  welling. 

7  Friend  of  the  sinner!  Lord  Jesus!  my  spirit  is  soaring 

Where  Thou  art  throned,  on  Thy  head  the  sweet  spikenard  still  pouring. 

Take  me  above, 
There  will  I  sing  of  Thy  love. 
Ever  Thy  person  adoring.  G.  Tersteegen.  1735 
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-  gel    of    the  Lord  came  down,   And    glo  -  ry  shone  a-round. 
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Fear  not,"  said  he— for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind— 
**Glad  tidings  of  great  Joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  **To  you  in  David's  town  this  day, 
Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Savior,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign— 

4  The  heavenly   Babe  you  there  shall 
To  human  view  displayed,  [find. 


All  meanly  wrapped  In  swathing  bands 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph—  and  forth- 
Appeared  a  shining  throng  [with 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song:  — 

6  **A11  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
Begin  and  never  cease."  [men 

191  Nahum  Tate.  1708 


189 


i 


fe 


Sbe  Cburcb  l^ear 

8,  7,  8|  I,  o,  8,  7,  o,  8,  7, 


Gorman,  14th  Century 


t 


t 


-1 — I— i 
— I— # 


1=f 


3P^ 


1 


=^ 


fj 


ME: 


r  'r  r"rr  r~r 


:#=!«: 


I 
To      us      is    born    a     bless-ed  child,    To     us    a    Son  is     giv    -    en, 


n-rr^r^f 


:J=t 


J: 


I 


4- 


i- 


I 


1^=r 


i=^ 


tti 


H 1- 


t — I — I — r 


I    J    I 

1-1    r  ' 


Born  of      a      vir  -  gin    un  -  de  -  filed.    He    is  our  hope  of     heav  -  en; 

1     ,     1    J    J     I     I     I     J     I        ,    I     1^1   J 


F? 


I 


t 


X 


p 


f 


1 — I- 


X 


i9- 


t 


I 


i- 


t V 


U-iUl 


t=j: 


Had  not  this  Child  to 


r 


t 


f^ 


—I — i", 
■# — ^» 


t 


r-j 


us  been  born.  We   all  had  been  in 


"     I     I    ^    J   J  J 


sin  for-lorn, 

J     i     J 


I       I       I 


t 


t 


t 


m 


l=X 


i 


t=l 


m 


^ 


t 


rrr 


r^^- 


"5:r^ 


rat 


r  r  r  r  r  r  . 

He      is    our   sole   sal-va-tion;   All  thanks,  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  to  Thee, 
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Glo  -  ry      in     the    high-est,  glo  -  ry!     Glo  -  ry      be    to  God  most  high!" 
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Peace    on    earth,    good- will    from 
heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found, 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 

Lioud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed: 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing; 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  prophet,  priest,  and  king. 


'^Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

*Glory  be  to  God  most  High!'  " 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

J  Cawood.  1819 
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2  Simeon  longed  for  Thy  salvation ; 
David,  wrapt  with  holy  fire. 
Poured  forth  strains  of  inspiration, 

As  he  swept  his  royal  lyre; 
Righteous  men  and  gifted  seers 
Longed  for  Thee  in  bygone  years. 
Some  In  silence,  some  loud  crying, 
Mingling pTAyeTB  with  tears  and  sighing. 


l^* 


3  God  be  blessed,  who  hath  granted 
In  His  grace  to  you  and  me, 
That  for  which  so  many  panted,— 

Vainly  hoped  to  hear  and  see . 
Now  God's  counsel  is  revealed, 
And  the  vision  is  unsealed; 
God  hath  beard  your  supplication, 
And  is  come  to  bring  salvation 


Cbri0tma0 


4  Joyfully  we  slnj?  Hosannat 

Blessed  Savior,  enter  in ; 
Feed  us  with  the  living  manna, 

Cleanse  our  hearts  from  every  sin. 
See,  we  open  wide  the  door  I 
Enter,  to  depart  no  more; 
Come,  and  let  us  now  enthrone  Thee 
In  the  hearts  that  long  to  own  Thee. 

5  Sin,  alas!  hath  long  compelled  us 

Her  dread  bidding  to  obey, 
And,  both  soul  and  body,  held  us 

Captive  with  resistless  sway ; 
All  our  efforts  have  been  vain 
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To  cast  off  her  iron  chain; 

Thou,  and  Thou  alone.  Lord  Jesus, 

Canst  from  all  our  sins  release  us. 

6  Take  Thy  kingdom,  wait  no  longer. 
Since  to  Thee  it  doth  belong; 
And  He  only  who  Is  stronger 

Can  release  us  from  the  strong. 
Make  us  happy,  God's  dear  Son, 
Beap  the  fruit  Thy  love  has  won ; 
Till  earth's    farthest   realms    adore 

Thee, 
And  her  kings  fall  down  before  Thee. 

O.  J.  p.  Spitta.  1843 

E.  J.  Hopkins.  1818— 1901 
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Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 
Come  and  worship- 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  In  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 
Come  and  worship- 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 


2  Shepherds,  in  the  flelds  abiding. 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 

Yonder  shines  the  heavenly  light: 
Come  and  worship- 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King! 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 
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2  To  David's  city  let  us  fly, 
Where  angels  sing  beneath  the  sky; 
Through  plain  and  village  pressing  near, 
And  news  from  God  with  shepherds  hear. 

"    3  O  let  us  go  with  quiet  mind. 

The  gentle  Babe  with  shepherds  find. 
To  gaze  on  Him  who  gladdens  them, 
The  loveliest  flower  on  Jesse's  stem. 

>    4  The  lowly  Savior  meekly  lies, 

Laid  off  the  splendor  of  the  SRies ; 
No  crown  bedecks  His  forehead  fair, 
No  pearl,  nor  gem,  nor  silk  is  there. 

J    5  No  human  glory,  might,  and  gold, 
The  lovely  Infant's  form  enfold; 
The  manger  and  the  swaddlings  poor 
Are  His,  whom  angels'  songs  adore. 

^    6  O  wake  our  hearts,  in  gladness  sing, 
And  keep  our  Christmas  with  our  King, 
Till  living  song,  from  loving  souls. 
Like  sound  of  mighty  water  rolls  I 

■     70  holy  Child,  Thy  manger  gleams 
^        Till  earth  and  heaven  glow  with  its  beams. 
Till  midnight  hath  noon's  brightness  won. 
And  Jacob's  Star  outshines  the  sun. 
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8  Thou  patriarchs'  joy,  Thou  prophets'  song, 
Thou  heavenly  Day-spring  looked  for  long, 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  incarnate  Word, 
Great  David's  Son,  great  David's  Lord! 

9  Come,  Jesus,  glorious  heavenly  Guest, 
Keep  Thine  own  Christmas  in  our  breast; 
Then  David's  harp-string,  hushed  so  long. 
Shall  swell  our  jubilee  of  song. 

N.  P.  S.  Gnindtvlg,  1817 
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2  He  doth  within  a  manger  lie, 

A  manger  lie; 
Whose  throne  is  set  above  the  sky. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

3  Stillness  was  all  the  manger  round. 

The  manger  round; 
The  creature  its  Creator  found. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

4  The  wise  men  came,  led  by  the  star, 

Led  by  the  star; 
Gold,  myrrh    and  incense,  brought 
from  far. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

5  His  mother  is  the  virgin  mild, 

The  virgin  mild; 
And  He  the  Father's  only  Child. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 


6  Like  us,  in  flesh  of  human  frame. 

Of  human  frame; 
Unlike  in  sin  alone  He  came. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

7  To  fallen  man  Himself  He  bowed. 

Himself  He  bowed; 
That  He  might  lift  us  up  to  God. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

8  On  this  most  blessed  Jubilee, 

Blest  Jubilee, 
All  glory  be,  O  God,  to  Thee. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

9  The  Holy  Trinity  be  praised. 

Hallelujah ; 
To  God  our  ceaseless  thanks  be  raised. 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah. 

Anon.,  Latin.  1 4th  Century. 
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2  True  Son  of  the  Father,  He  comes  from  the  skies ; 
To  be  born  of  a  virgin  He  does  not  despise: 
To  Bethlehem  hasten  with  joyful  accord; 
O  come  ye,  come  hither  to  worship  the  Lord! 
O  come  ye,  come  hither  to  worship  the  Lord  I 


3  Hark!  hark  to  the  angels  I  all  singing  in  heaven, 
*'To  God  in  the  highest  all  glory  be  given!" 
To  Betlehem  hasten  with  joyful  accord; 
O  come  ye,  come  hither  to  worship  the  Lord! 
O  come  ye,  come  hither  to  worship  the  Lord! 


4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesus,  this  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor  through  heaven  and  earth ; 
True  Godhead  incarnate!  omnipotent  Word! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten  to  wors'hip  the  Lord! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten  to  worship  the  Lord! 

Anon..  Latin,  17th  or  18th  Century 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And,  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently. 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  bleasings  of  His  heaven. 


900 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming. 

But  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek   souls  will  receive  Him 
still, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in ; 

Be  born  in  us  today. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Immanuell 

p.  Brooks.  1868. 


Cbrietmas 


197 

L3- 


7,  6.    8l. 


Zinck's  Koralbog,  1801 


Re-joice,    re  -  joice,  ye    Chris-tians,  With  all  your  hearts,  this  morn  I 
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O      love-Iy     are    the    voic    -    es  That  make  such  ti-dings  known! 


2  O  hearken  to  their  singing! 

This  Child  shall  be  your  friend; 
The  Father  so  hath  willed  it, 

That  thus  your  woes  should-end. 
The  Son  is  freely  given, 

That  in  Him  ye  may  have 
The  Father's  grace  and  blessing, 

And  know  He  loves  to  save/ 

3  Nor  deem  the  form  too  lowly 

That  clothes  Him  at  this  hour; 
For  know  ye  what  it  hideth? 
'Tis  Qod's  almighty  power. 


Though  now  within  the  manger 
So  poor  and  weak  He  lies. 

He  is  the  Lord  of  all  things. 
He  reigns  above  the  skies. 

4  Sin,  death,  and  hell,  and  Satan 

Have  lost  the  victory; 
This  Child  shall  overthrow  them. 

As  ye  shall  surely  see. 
Their  wrath  shall  naught  avail  them; 

Fear  not,  their  reign  is  o'er; 
This  Child  shall  overthrow  them,— 

O  hear,  and  doubt  no  more! 
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2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored: 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb: 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuell 
Hark  I  The  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


3  Hall  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness; 
Life  and  light  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark  I  The  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


4  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  seed. 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
Adam's  likeness.  Lord,  efface; 
Stamp  Thy  likeness  in  its  place; 
O  to  all  Thyself  impart. 
Formed  in  each  believing  heart. 
Hark  I  The  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

C.  Wesley.  1780 
SOS 
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2  Given  from  on  high  to  me, 
I  cannot  rise  to  Thee: 

O  cheer  my  wearied  spirit: 
O  pure  and  holy  Child, 

Through  all  Thy  grace  and  merit, 
Blest  Jesus!    Lord  most  mild, 
I :  Draw  me  after  Thee !  :  | 

3  Now  through  His  Son  doth  shine 
The  Father's  grace  divine: 
Death  over  us  hath  reigned 

Through  sin  and  vanity; 


The  Son  for  us  obtained 
Eternal  joy  on  high. 
|:  May  we  praise  Him  there!  :| 

4  O  where  shall  joy  be  found? 
Where  but  on  heavenly  ground? 
Where  now  the  angels  singing 

With  all  His  saints  unite. 
Their  sweetest  praises  bringing 
In  heavenly  joy  and  light: 
:  May  we  praise  Him  there!  :  | 

Latin  and  German.  15tb  Century 
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2  Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation. 
How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  Hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  Hallelujah  be  singing: 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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Let  men  their  songs  employ, 


^=^ 


i 


I 


I 


He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
|:Far  as  the  curse  is  found.:!) 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,      ^  jje  rules  the  world  with  truth    and 
and  plains, 


|:Bepeat  the  sounding  ]oy.:| 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
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And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

I  :And  wonders  of  His  love.:| 

I.  Watte.  1719 
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2  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver; 
Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring, 
By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  Thou  in  our  hearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-sufificient  merit, 
Baise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

C.  Wesley.  1744 
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2  Yes,  Lord,  Thy  servants  meet  Thee, 

E'en  now,  in  every  place 
Where  Thy  true  word  hath  promised, 

That  they  should  see  Thy  face. 
Thou  yet  wilt  gently  grant  us. 

Who  gather  round  Thee  here, 
In  faith's  strong  arms  to  bear  Thee, 

As  once  that  aged  seer. 

3  Be  Thou  our  joy,  our  brightness, 

That  shines  'mid  pain  and  loss. 
Our  sun  in  times  of  terror. 

The  glory  round  our  cross: 
A  glow  in  sinking  spirits, 

A  sunbeam  in  distress. 
Physician,  friend  in  sickness. 

In  death  our  happiness. 


4  Let  us,  O  Lord,  be  faithful 

With  Simeon  to  the  end, 
That  so  his  dying  song  may 

From  all  our  hearts  ascend: 
**0  Lord,  let  now  Thy  servant 

Depart  in  peace  for  aye, 
Since  I  have  seen  my  Savior, 

Have  here  beheld  His  day." 
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My  Savior,  I  behold  Thee 

Now  with  the  eye  of  faith: 
No  foe  of  Thee  can  rob  me, 

Though  bitter  words  he  saith. 
Within  my  heart  abiding 

As  Thou  dost  dwell  in  me, 
No  pain,  no  death  hath  terrors 

To  part  my  soul  from  Thee! 

J,  Pranck  1674 
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2  O  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought: 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fullness  dwelleth. 

All  grace  and  power  divine; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

4  O  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above. 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love; 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Savior  and  our  King. 

800  Frances  R.  Haversal.  1870 
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2  What  God  doth  in  His  law  demand, 

No  man  to  Him  doth  render; 
Before  His  bar  all  guilty  stand; 

His  law  speaks  curse  in  thunder, 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
We  were  defiled  in  every  part, 

And  lost  was  our  condition, 

3  False  dreams  deluded  minds  did  fill, 

That  Qod  His  law  did  tender. 
As  if  to  Him  we  could,  at  will, 

The  due  obedience  render: 
The  law  is  but  a  mirror  bright 
To  bring  the  inbred  sin  to  sight, 

That  lurks  within  our  nature. 

4  To  cleanse  ourselves  from  sinful  stain, 

According  to  our  pleasure. 
Was  labor  lost— works  were  in  vain- 
Sin  grew  beyond  all  measure; 
For   when   with  power   the  precept 

came. 
It  did  reveal  sin's  guilt  and  shame 
And  awful  condemnation. 

5  Still  all  the  law  fulfilled  must  be. 

Else  we  were  lost  forever. 
Then  God  His  Son  sent  down  that  He 

Might  us  from  doom  deliver; 
He  all  the  law  for  us  fulfilled 
And  thus  His  Father's  anger  stilled 

Which  over  us  impended. 

6  As  Christ  hath  full  atonement  made 

And  brought  to  us  salvation, 
So  may  each  Christian  now  be  glad 

And  build  on  this  foundation: 
Thy  grace  alone,  dear  Lord,  I  plead, 
Thy  death  now  is  my  life  indeed, 
*        For  Thou  hast  paid  my  ransom. 

7  Not  doubting  this,  I  trust  in  Thee, 

Thy  word  cannot  be  broken. 
Thou  all  dost  call,  **Come  unto  Me!" 

No  falsehood  hast  Thou  spoken : 
''He  who  believes  and  is  baptized, 
He  shall  be  saved,"  say'st  Thou,  O 
Christ, 

And  he  shall  never  perish. 

8  The  just  is  he—  and  he  alone— 

Who  by  this  faith  is  living. 
The  faith  that  by  good  works  is  shown. 
To  God  the  glory  giving; 
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Faith  gives  thee  peace  with  God  above, 
But  thou  thy  neighbor,  too,  must  love, 
If  thou  art  new  created. 

9  The  law  reveals  the  guilt  of  sin, 

And  makes  man  conscience-stric- 
The  gospel  then  doth  enter  in,      [ken 

The  sin-sick  soul  to  quicken: 
Come  to  the  cross,  look  up  and  live! 
The  law  no  peace  to  thee  doth  give, 

Nor  can  its  deeds  afford  it. 

10  Faith  to  the  cross  of  Christ  doth 

And  rests  in  Him  securely;  [cliiig 
And  forth  from  it  good  works  must 

As  fruits  and  tokens  surely;  [spring 
Still  faith  doth  Justify  alone. 
Works  serve  thy  neighbor  and  make 
known 

The  faith  that  lives  within  thee. 

11  Hope  waits  for  the  accepted  hour- 

Till  God  give  joy  for  mourning. 
When  He  displays  His  healing  pow- 

Thy  sighs  to  songs  are  turning ;  [er. 
Thy  needs  are  known  unto  thy  Lord, 
And  He  is  faithful  to  His  word, 

This  is  our  hope's  foundation. 

12  Though  it  may  seem.  He  hears  thee 

Count  not  thyself  forsaken ;  [not, 
Thy  wants  are  ne'er  by  Him  forgot, 

Let  this  thy  hope  awaken; 
His  word  is  sure,  here  is  thy  stay. 
Although  tHy  heart  to  this  saith  nay. 

Let  not  thy  faith  be  shaken. 

13  AH   blessing,    honor,    thanks    and 

praise. 

To  Father,  Son  and  Spirit, 
The  God  who  saved  us  by  His  grace. 

All  glory  to  His  merit: 
O  Father  in  the  heavens  above. 
The  work  begun  performs  Thy  love. 

Thy  worthy  name  be  hallowed. 

14  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done 

In  earth,  as  'tis  in  heaven: 
Keep  us  in  life,  by  grace  led  on. 
Forgiving  and  forgiven; 
Save  Thou  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
And  from  all  ills ;  Thine  is  the  power, 
And  all  the  glory.  Amen  I 

p.  Speratus.  1&S8 
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2  Before  the  cross  subdued  we  bow, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing; 

Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 
And  all  our  sins  confessing; 

Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year. 

To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear. 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

9  And  while  we  pray  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  dear  ones  gone  before  us, 
Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 

Whose  peace  descendeth  o'er  us: 
And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past. 
To  re-unite  us  all  at  last, 

And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 

4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies : 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses: 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 

Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread. 

Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 

Thy  providence  hath  found  us: 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high. 
Thy  gracious  presence,  drawing  nigh, 

Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

6  Then,  O  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us: 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life. 
Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 

Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hide  us. 

Jas.  Hamilton,  irr^. 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  O  eternal  Son, 
Who  with  the  Father  reign 'st  as  one, 
To  guard  and  rule  Thy  Christendom 
Through  all  the  ages  yet  to  come. 

3  Take  not  Thy  saving  word  away. 

Our  souls'  true  comfort,  staff,  and  stay; 
Ahide  with  us  and  keep  us  free 
From  errors,  following  only  Thee. 

4  O  help  us  to  forsake  all  sin, 

A  new  and  holier  course  begin ; 
Mark  not  what  once  was  done  amiss, 
A  happier,  better  year  be  this : 

5  Wherein  as  Christians  we  may  live, 
Or  die  in  peace  that  Thou  canst  give, 
To  rise  again  when  Thou  shalt  come, 
And  enter  our  eternal  home, 

6  There  shall  we  thank  Thee,  and  adore. 
With  all  the  angels  evermore ; 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  increase  our  faith 

To  praise  Thy  name  through  life  and  death. 

Jacob  Tapp?  1588 
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2  Jesus  is  the  name  we  treasure, 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell; 
Name  of  gladness,  name  of  pleasure. 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well; 
'  Name  of  sweetness  passing  measure, 
Saving  us  from  sin  an4  hell. 

3  'Tis  the  name  for  adoration. 

Name  for  songs  of  victory, 
Name  for  holy  meditation 

In  this  vale  of  misery, 
Name  for  Joyful  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 

4  'Tis  the  name  that  whoso  preacheth 

Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 
Who  in  prayer  this  name  beseecheth 
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Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near; 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here* 

Jesus  is  the  name  exalted 

Over  every  other  name, 
In  this  name,  whene'er  assaulted. 

We  can  put  our  foes  to  shame; 
Strength  to  them  who  else  had  halted. 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 

Therefore  we  in  love  adoring 
This  most  blessed  name  revere, 

Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here. 

That  hereafter  heavenward  soaring 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

Anon..  Latin.  1406 
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2  Let  us  consider  rightly 

His  mercies  manifold. 
And  let  us  not  think  lightly 

Of  all  His  gifts  untold  t 

Let  thankfulness  recall 
How  God  this  year  hath  led  us. 
How  He  hath  clothed  and  fed  us, 

The  great  ones  and  the  small. 

3  To  Church  and  State  He  granted 

His  peace  in  every  place, 
His  vineyard  He  hath  planted 

Among  us  by  His  grace; 

His  ever-bounteous  hand 
Prosperity  hath  given. 
And  want  and  famine  driven 

From  this  our  Christian  land. 
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4  Our  God  us  well  defended, 

He  kept  us  through  His  grace; 
But  if  He  had  contended 

With  us,  our  sins  to  trace, 

And  given  us  our  meed. 
We  all  had  then  been  lying 
In  sin  and  sorrow,  dying 

Each  one  for  his  misdeed. 

5  His  Father-heart  is  yearning 

To  take  us  for  His  own. 
When  our  transgressions  mourning. 

We  trust  in  Christ  alone; 

When  in  His  name  we  pray. 
And  humbly  make  confession. 
He  pardons  our  transgression, 

And  is  our  faithful  stay. 


Hew  l?car 


6  O  Father  dear  in  heaven, 
For  all  Thy  gifts  of  love, 
Which  Thou  to  us  hast  given, 
We  lift  our  thanks  above. 
In  Jesus'  name  we  here, 
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To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing, 
Still  ask  Thee  for  Thy  blessing: 

Grant  us  a  joyful  year! 

Grant  us  a  peaceful  year! 

With  mercies  crown  this  year  I 

p.  Eber.  ca..  1509 
J.  Chr.  Bach,  1693 
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Strength  be  -  stow  from  day  to    day. 
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2  In  our  hearts  one  purpose  keeping, 

May  we  live  alone  to  Thee; 
In  our  waking  and  our  sleeping, 

Jesus,  Thou  our  portion  be; 
Going  out,  be  Thou  our  guide; 
In  our  home  with  us  abide. 

3  May  we,  in  unfeigned  repentance. 

Seek  forgiveness  in  Thy  name. 
Nor  the  law's  condemning  sentence 

Fill  our  hearts  with  fear  and  shame ; 
Thou  alone  canst  pardon  give. 
Dearest  Lord,  our  sins  forgive. 

4  Lord,  Thy  blessing  now  receiving. 

Grant  Thou  us  a  hallowed  year; 
Firmly  on  Thy  word  believing. 


May  our  service  be  sincere; 
That  on  earth  we  may  become 
Fitted  for  our  heavenly  home. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  our  footsteps  guiding, 

May  we  hever  stray  from  Thee; 
Jesus,  near  us  still  abiding. 

Thou  our  constant  guardian  be: 
Jesus,  Thou  our  thoughts  inspire, 
Jesus  be  our  hearts'  desire. 

6  Savior,  when  this  year  is  closing, 

"Marked  by  mercies  large  and  free^ 
'    May  we,  in  Thy  love  reposing. 
Leave  the* future  all  with  Thee; 
Gladly  in  Thy  courts  appear. 
Gladly  wait  Thy  summons  here. 

S17  J.  Rlst.  IMS 
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2  Jesus,  name  decreed  of  old. 
To  the  maiden  mother  told. 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Qabriel. 

3  Jesus,  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
"Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 

4  Jesus,  name  of  mercy  mild. 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 


When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 


5  Jesus,  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

6  Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love. 
Human  name  of  God  above: 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee. 

W.  W.  How.  1854 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her    frame, 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  Qod, 

To  endless  years  the  same.    * 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
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Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever  rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come! 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall 
And  our  eternal  home.  [last, 

I.  Watts.  1719 
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For  Thy  mer  -  cy    and  Thy  grace,  Constant  through  an  -oth-er    year, 
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Hear  our  song  of    thank-ful  -  ness;       Je  -  sus,  our    Be-deem-er,    bear. 
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2  Lo,  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast. 

Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  toward  our  glorious  prize.      ^ 

3  Dark  the  future;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star: 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight; 
Arm  us.  Savior,  for  the  war.  ^ 

4  In  our  weakness  and  distress. 

Bock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 
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In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread? 

With  Thy  rod  and  staflf,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  bis  dying  bed. 

Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own; 

Help,  O  help  us  to  endure; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 
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2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  Thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
Shall  keep  our  souls  and  guard  our  dust. 

p.  Doddridge,  publ.  1755 
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2  Savior,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy, 
Love  all  other  love  transcending. 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

J.EdmestOD,  18tl 
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He     leads,  my       path   I       make,    And 
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2  As  Ood  doth  lead  I  am  content; 

I  rest  me  calmly  in  His  hands; 
That  which  He  has  decreed  and  sent— 

That  which  His  will  for  me  com- 
mands, 
I  would  that  He  should  all  fulfill: 
That  I  should  do  His  gracious  will 

In  living  or  in  dying. 

3  As  God  doth  lead  I  all  resign ; 

I  trust  me  to  my  Father's  will; 
When  reason's  rays  deceptive  shine, 

His  counsel  would  I  yet  fulfill- 
That  which  His  love  ordained  as  right. 
Before  He  brought  me  to  the  light,— 

Mjr  mU  to  Him  reBiguiug, 


4  As  God  doth  lead  me  I  abide. 

In  faith,  in  hope,  in  suffering  true ;' 
His  strength  is  ever  by  my  side- 
Can  aught  my  hold  on  Him  undo? 
So  patiently  I  wait  and  know 
That  God,  who  doth  my  life  bestow. 
In  kindness  all  is  sending. 

5  As  God  doth  lead  I  onward  go. 

Though  oft  'mid  thorns  and  briers 
keen; 
God  does  not  yet  His  guldance'show— 

But  in  the  end  it  shall  be  seen 
How,  by  a  loving  Father's  will. 
Faithful  and  true.  He  leads  me  still,— 
Thus  anchored,  faith  is  resting. 

L.  Oedicke.  1711 


217 


Sun^ai?  after  View  l^ear 

6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  6,  a,  6, 


Qerman,  1048 


m 


t 


t 


4- 


4- 


I 


i=^ 


m 


1^- 


r-r^ 


r 


^^ 


Why    do    the    heathen    rage?       What  are    the     na-tions    dream 


1       r 


<st- 


t 


i 


i=i 


t 


t 


J 


-   Ing? 


^ 


I       ,J         I 

I # m- 


^ 


^ 


i 


r  r  nr  r 

In    vain    a-gainst  the    Lord 


m 


1 — r 


g 


1     I 


4ft 


r       f 
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2  He  who  is  throned  in  heaven 

Derides  their  preparation ; 
The  Lord  upon  them  pours 

His  scornful  indignation: 
Soon  shall  His  voice  of  wrath 

Their  souls  with  terror  thrill: 
**Yet  I  have  set  my  King 

On  Zion's  holy  hiU."— 

3  Now  will  I  cry  aloud 

And  tell  the  Lord's  great  token 
"Thou  art  My  Son,"  He  saith: 

To  me  the  word  was  spoken : 
"Yea,  Thee  have  I  this  day 

Begotten:  ask  of  Me, 
And  Thine  the  heathen,  Thine 

Earth's  utmost  parts  shall  be: 


I 

4  Beneath  Thine  iron  rod 

Thy  foemen  shall  be  shattered. 
As  by  the  potter's  hand 

The  broken  shreds  lie  scattered." 
Be  wise,  then,  O  ye  kings, 

Ye  earthly  Judges,  hear; 
Serve  ye  the  Lord  with  awe, 

Rejoice  with  trembling  fear. 

5  Bow  down  and  kiss  the  Son, 

Lest,  if  His  wrath  awaken. 
Ye  fail  and  fade  away, 

For  evermore  forsaken. 
Soon  may  His  anger  i)urn, 

A  lightly  kindled  flame; 
Then  blessed  are  all  they 

That  trust  His  holy  name. 

B.  H.  Kennedy.  1800 
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2  If  Thou  shouldst  mark  abuses 

And  strict  account  demand, 
O  Lord,  with  what  excuses 

Could  we  before  Thee  stand? 
But  if  with  true  contrition 

Our  sins  we  mourn  and  blame, 
Thou  savest  from  perdition 

That  we  may  fear  Thy  name. 

3  In  Qod  my  hope  abideth, 

My  trust  is  in  the  Lord, 
My  soul  in  Him  confldeth 
And  builds  upon  His  word: 


My  soul  for  Him  is  yearning, 
More  longing 'for  His  grace 

Than  daylight's  sweet  returning 
The  watchman  longs  to  trace. 

4  Be  God  thy  strong  foundation, 
Thou  chosen  Israel; 
Thy  God  with  whom  salvation 

And  mercy  ever  dwell; 
His  river  ever  streameth. 

With  pardon  full  and  free, 
He  Israel  redeemeth 
From  all  iniquity. 

Clement  Marot.  1557 
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As   with  glad-nesB  men  of     old       Did     the    guid-lng  star  be -hold, 
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As    with  joy  they  hail 'd  its  light,       Leading  on-ward,  beaming  bright, 
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So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we       Ev  -  er  -  more  be     led    to    Thee. 
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2  As  with  Joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare, 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus  I  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Keed  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown. 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King. 
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2  Strike  deep  into  this  heart  of  mine 
Thy  rays  of  love,  Thou  Star  divine, 

And  fire  its  dying  embers: 
And  grant  that  naught  have  power  to  part 
Me  from  Thy  body,  Lord,  who  art 
The  life  of  all  Thy  members. 
I  stand,' 
Thy  hand 
Ever  taking, 
Ne'er  forsaking: 
Naught  shall  ail  me; 
Bread  of  life,  Thou  wilt  not  fail  me. 

3  O  holy  Jesus,  when  the  light 

Of  Thy  dear  face  shines  on  me  bright. 

Then  heavenly  Joy  doth  thrill  me. 
O  Lord,  my  sure  and  steadfast  good. 
Thy  word,  Thy  Spirit,  body,  blood,— 
With  life,  new  life,  they  fill  me. 
This  day, 
I  pray: 
Mercy  showing, 
Qrace  bestowing. 
Look  on  me.  Lord, 
Thy  own  word  is  all  my  plea,  Lord. 

4  Thou,  mighty  Father,  in  Thy  Son 
Didst  love  me,  ere  Thou  haast  begun 

This  ancient  world's  foundation. 
Thy  Son  hath  made  a  friend  of  me. 
And  when  in  spirit  Him  I  see 
I've  done  with  tribulation. 
What  bliss 
Is  this! 
Where  He  liveth 
Me  He  giveth 
Life  for  ever; 
Nothing  me  from  Him  can  sever. 

6  Lift  up  the  voice  and  strike  the  string, 
Let  all  glad  sounds  of  music  ring 
In  God's  high  praises  blended. 
Christ  will  be  with  me  all  the  way, 
Today,  tomorrow,  every  day, 
Till  traveling  days  be  ended. 
Sing  out. 
King  out 
Triumph  glorious, 
O  victorious,  • 

Chosen  nation; 
Praise  the  God  of  your  salvation. 

Philipp  Nioolai.  1599. 
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2  Fill  with  the  radiance  of  Thy  grace 
The  souls  now  lost  in  error's  maze, 
And  all  whom  in  their  secret  minds 
Some  dark  delusion  haunts  and  blinds. 

3  And  all  who  else  have  strayed  from  Thee, 
O  gently  seek!  Thy  healing  be 

To  every  wounded  conscience  given, 
And  let  them  also  share  Thy  heaven. 

4  O  make  the  deaf  to  hear  Thy  word, 
And  teach  the  dumb  to  speak,  dear  Lord, 
Who  dare  not  yet  the  faith  avow. 
Though  secretly  they  hold  it  now. 

5  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold. 
Recall  the  wanderers  from  Thy  fold, 
Unite  all  those  who  walk  apart. 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

6  So  they  with  us  may  evermore 

Such  grace  "vMth  wondering  thanks  adore. 
And  endless  praise  to  Thee  be  given 
By  all  Thy  Church  in  earth  and  heaven. 

J.  Heermann,  1630 
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2  Let  frankincense  aspire, 

Pure  sighs  of  sweetest  savor, 
Which  pine  with  fond  desire 

To  find  Thy  gracious  favor. 
O  make  them  purer  yet, 

And  send  Thy  Spirit  down, 
The  altar  of  our  hearts 

With  holy  fire  to  croVn. 

3  And  myrrh,  too,  we  prepare. 

Our  bitter  tribulation, 
Such  grief  as  Thou  didst  bear 
For  us  and  our  salvation. 
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Be  strength  and  courage  ours 
In  toil  and  tears  and  pain. 

With  Thee  to  wear  the  yoke, 
The  cross,  with  Thee  sustain. 

4  Lo,  all  of  ours  is  Thine, 

Each  hope  and  thought  and  feeling; 
Come,  blessed  Babe  divine. 

Thyself  in  us  revealing. 
To  Thee,  and  God  in  Thee, 

Our  dearest  wishes  tend: 
O  make  us  Thine  and  His 

Through  ages  without  end. 

F.  J.  Burmeister.  16QS 
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2  O  how  blindly  did  we  stray, 

Ere  this  sun  our  earth  hsul  brightened: 
Heaven  We  sought  not,  for  no  ray 

Had  our  'wildered  eyes  enlightened; 
All  our  looks  were  earthward  bent, 
All  our  strength  on  earth  was  spent. 

3  But  the  Day-spring  from  on  high 

Hath  aris*n  with  beams  unclouded. 
And  we  see  before  it  fly 

All  the  heavy  gloom  that  shrouded 
This  sad  earth,  where  sin  and  woe 
Seemed  to  reign  o'er  all  below. 

4  Thy  appearing,  Lord,  shall  fill 

All  my  thoughts  in  sorrow's  hour; 
Thy  appearing.  Lord,  shall  still 

All  my  dread  of  death's  dark  power; 
Whether  jOys  or  tears  be  mine. 
Through  them  still  Thy  light  shall  shine. 

5  Let  me,  when  my  course  is  run. 

Calmly  leave  a  world  of  sadness 
For  the  place  that  needs  no  sun. 

For  Thou  art  its  light  and  gladness, 
For  the  mansions  fair  and  bright, 
Where  Thy  saints  are  crowned  with  light. 

J.  Rist.  1665 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  heasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumher  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Savior  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
^    Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

R.  Heber.  1811 
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2  O  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  one, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 


3  O  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  Qod; 
That  when  Thou  shalt  appear,  arrayed 
In  light  to  judge  the  qu-ick  and  dead. 
We  may  to  life  immortal  soar. 
Through  Thee,  who  livest  evermore. 

A.  C.  Coxe.  ca.  1840 
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2  We  are  the  Lord's;  then  let  us  gladly  tender 
Our  souls  to  Him,  in  deeds,  not  empty  words; 
Let  heart  and  tongue  and  life  combine  to  render 
No  doubtful  witness  that  we  are  the  Lord's. 


3  We  are  the  Lord's:  no  darkness  brooding  o'er  us 
Can  make  us  tremble,  whilst  this  star  affords 
A  steady  light  along  the  path  before  us— 
Faith's  full  assurance  that  we  are  the  Lord's. 


4  We  are  the  Lord's:  no  evil  can  befall  us 

In  the  dread  hour  of  life's  fast  loosening  cords; 
No  pangs  of  death  shall  even  then  appall  us; 
Death  we  shall  vanquish,  for  we  are  the  Lord's. 

C.  J,  P.  Spitta.  184S 
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2  Seekest  thou  the  one  thing  needful, 
Leaye  all  cares  that  hindering  prove ; 
Be  of  earthly  Joys  unheedful, 

Fix  thy  heart  on  things  above; 
For  where  God  and  man  both  in  one 

are  united. 
With  God's  perfect  fullness  the  heart 

is  delighted ;   ^ 
There,  there  is  the  worthiest  lot  and 

the  best, 
My  one  and  my  all,  and  my  joy,  and 
my  rest. 


3  Then  with  Mary's  full  surrender, 
I  would  offer  Thee  my  heart, 
At  Thy  feet  my  tribute  render, 

As  my  chosen  better  part. 
For  Mary's  heart  burning  with  fer- 
vent emotion. 
Was  quickened  to  serve  Thee  with 

perfect  devotion ; 
And  there  filled  with  love  for  her  Sav- 
ior and  Lord, 
Was,  with  the  One  needful,  in  blessed 
accord. 


4  Thus,  O  Jesus,  my  endeavor 
Is  to  be  forever  Thine. 
Let  no  mortal  love  whatever 

Hindering  now  my  heart  entwine. 
Though  great  be  the  host  that  refuses 

to  need  Thee, 
I'll  faithfully  follow  where'er  Thou 

wilt  lead  me; 
For  Thy  word  is  Spirit  and  life  to  my 

soul, 
And  through  it,  O  Jesus,  my  conduct 
control. 


5  Wisdom's  fountain  overflowing 
Has  its  highest  source  in  Thee. 
By  Thv  grace  confine  my  going 
In  Thy  footsteps,  trod  for  me; 
In  which  I  with  lowly  and  perfect 

submission 
May  bend  to  Thy  wisdom  my  will  and 

ambition ; 
And  when,  O  my  Savior,  I  know  Thee 

aright 
I  then  shall  have  risen  to  wisdom's 
great  height. 


6  I  have  naught,  my  God,  to  offer. 
Save  the  blood  of  Thy  dear  Son ; 
Graciously  accept  the  proffer: 

Make  His  righteousness  mine  own. 
His  holy  life  gave  He,  was  crucified 
forme; 


His   righteousness  perfect   He   now 

pleads  before  Thee; 
His  own  robe  of  righteousness,  my 

highest  good. 
Shall  clothe  me  in  glory,    through 

faith  in  His  blood. 


7  In  Thine  image  then  awaking. 
May  my  soul  be  all  Thine  own ; 
Of  Thy  holy  life  partaking. 
Sanctified  to  Thee  alone. 
For  all  that  I  need  here,  to  serve  and 

obey  Thee, 
In  Thee  I  receive—  and  my  Savior,  I 

pray  Thee: 
From  things  transitory,  absorbing  my 

love, 
Withdraw  mine   affections,   and  fix 
them  above. 


8  Jesus,  in  Thy  cross  are  centered 
All  the  marvels  of  Thy  grace ; 
Thou,  my  Savior,  once  hast  entered 
Through  Thy  blood  the  holy  place: 
Thy  sacrifice  holy  there  wrought  my 

redemption. 
From  Satan's  dominion  I  now  have 

exemption ; 
The  way  is  now  free  to  the  Father's 

high  throne. 
Where  I  may  approach  Him,  in  Thy 
name  alone. 


9  Joys  unnumbered,  peace  and  blessing, 
Are  the  comforts  full  and  free. 
Richly  now  I  am  possessing. 

For  my  Savior  shepherds  me. 
How  sweet  the  communion,  beyond 

all  expression, 
To  have  Thee,  O  Jesus,  as  my  heart's 

possession. 
O  nothing  in  me  can  such  ardor  unfold 
As  when  I  Thee,  Savior,  in  faith  shall 
behold. 


10  Henceforth  Thou  alone,  my  Savior, 

Shalt  be  all  in  all  to  me. 
•   Search  my  heart  and  my  behavior, 
Cast  out  all  hypocrisy. 
Restrain  me  from  wandering  in  path- 
ways unholy,. 
And  throughout  life's  pilgrimage  keep 

my  heart  lowly ; 
I'll  value  but  lightly  earth's  treasure 

and  store: 
Thou  art  the  One  needful,  and  mine 
evermore  I 

J.  H.  SohzMer.  1097 
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2  The  doctors  of  the  law 

Gaze  oil  the  wondrous  child, 
And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  undefiled. 

3  Yet  not  to  them  is  given 

The  mighty  truth  to  know, 
To  lift  the  earthly  veil  which  hides 
Incarnate  God  below. 


4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 

Escapes  each  human  eye. 
And  faithful  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 

5  Lord,  visit  Thou  our  souls 

And  teach  us  by  Thy  grace, 
Each  dim  revealing  of  Thyself 
With  loving  awe  to  trace; 

6  Till  from  our  darkened  sight 

The  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  shall  burst 
The  everlasting  day; 

7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face, 

And  know,  as  we  are  known, 
Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

J.  R.  Woodford.  1863 
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2  If  thou  hast  given  Him  thine  heart, 
The  place  of  honor  set  apart 

For  Him  each  night  and  morrow; 
Then  He  the  storms  of  life  will  calm. 
Will  bring  for  every  wound  a  balm, 

And  change  to  joy  thy  sorrow. 

3  And  if  thy  home  be  dark  and  drear, 
The  cruse  be  empty,  hunger  near, 

All  hope  within  thee  dying; 
Despair  not  in  thy  sore  distress. 


Lo,  Christ  is  there  the  bread  to  bless 
The  fragments  multiplying. 

4  O  Lord,  we  come  before  Thy  face ; 
In  every  home  bestow  Thy  grace 

On  children,  father,  mother; 
Relieve  their  wants,   their  burdens 

ease. 
Let  them  together  dwell  in  peace 
And  love  to  one  another! 

M.  B.  Landstad.  1861 
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Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love  Builds  on  the  rock  that  naught  can  move. 
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2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail  thee. 

These  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs? 
What  can  it  help  if  thou  bewail  thee 
■  O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

3  Only  be  still,  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  pleasure 

And  all-discerning  love  have  sent; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

4  He  knows  the  time  for  joy,  and  truly 

Will  send  it  when  He  sees  it  meet: 
When  He  has  tried  and  purged  thee  duly, 

And  finds  thee  free  from  all  deceit, 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care. 
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Secont)  Sunt)ai?  after  £pipban)^ 

5  Nor  think  amid  the  heat  of  trial 

That  God  hath  cast  thee  ofF  unheard, 
That  he  whose  hopes  meet  no  denial 

Must  surely  be  of  God  preferred; 
Time  passes  and  much  change  doth  bring, 
And  sets  a  bound  to  everything. 

6  All  are  alike  before  t&e  Highest; 

'Tis  easy  for  our  God,  we  know, 
To  raise  thee  up  though  low  thou  liest. 

To  make  the  rich  man  poor  and  low; 
True  wonders  still  by  Him  are  wrought 
Who  setteth  up  and  brings  to  naught. 

7  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  His  ways  unswerving; 

So  do  thine  own  part    faithfully. 
And  trust  His  word, — though  undeserving; 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee: 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 

G.  Neumark,  1657 
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2  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus; 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 
To  feel  each  anxious  care, 

To  tell  my  every  trial. 
And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne: 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  chil- 

My  joy  shall  ever  be  [dren, 

To  sing  Thy  praise.  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

F.  Whitfield.  1855 
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2  Thou  gpeakest,  it  is  done: 

Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaims  the  present  Lord. 

3  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 

That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginning  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 

4  And  blessed  they  who  know 

Thine  unseen  presence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
.  Thou  makest  all  things  new. 
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5  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed; 
Thou  art  the  cup  of  blessing.  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  bread. 

6  O  may  that  grace  be  ours. 

In  Thee  for  aye  to  live. 
And  drink  of  those  refreshing  streams 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give. 

7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength 

Grant  us,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb, 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 

H.  W.  Beadon.  1863 
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ScconD  Sunt)ai?  after  Bpipban? 


2  My  Jesns,  as  Thou  wilt! 

If  needy  here  and  poor, 
Give  me  Thy  people's  hread, 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  word 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  done! 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear. 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear: 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  he  done! 
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4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

When  death  itself  draws  nigh. 
To  Thy  dear  wounded  side 

I  would  for  refuge  fly: 
Leaning  on  Thee,  to  go 

Where  Thou  befpre  hast  gone; 
The  rest  as  Thou  shalt  please: 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 

5  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me: 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
Thus  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 

B.  Schxnolck.  1709 
Henry  K.  Oliver,  1839 
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if    He  were  not  dwelling  there,  How  poor  and  dark  and  void    it     were! 


2  O  blest  that  house  where  faith  ye  find, 
And  all  within  have  set  their  mind 

To  trust  their  God  and  serve  Him  still, 
And  do,  in  all,  His  holy  will. 

3  O  blest  the  parents  who  give  heed 
Unto  their  children's  foremost  need. 
And  weary  not  of  care  or  cost: 

To  them  and  heaven  shall  none  be  lost. 

4  Blest  such  a  house,  it  prospers  well, 
In  peace  and  jov  the  parents  dwell, 
And  in  their  children's  lot  is  shown 
How  richly  God  can  bless  His  own. 

5  Then  here  will  I  and  mine  to-day 
A  solemn  covenant  make  and  say: 
Though  all  the  world  forsake  Thy  word, 
I  and  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord. 

C.  C.  L.  von  Pfeil.  1782 
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2  O  wash  our  hearts,  restore  the  contrite  soul. 
Stretch  forth  Thy  healing  hand,  and  make  us  whole; 
O  bend  our  stubborn  knees  to  kneel  to  Thee, 
Speak  but  the  word  and  we  once  more  are  free. 

3  Yea,  Lord,  we  claim  the  promise  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  love,  which  can  all  guilt,  all  pain  remove; 
Nigh  to  our  souls  Thy  g^eat  salvation  bring. 
Then  sickness  hath  no  pang,  and  death  no  sting. 

4  We  hail  this  pledge  in  all  Thy  deeds  of  grace. 
As  once  disease  and  sorrow  fled  Thy  face, 

So  when  that  face  again  unveiled  we  see, 
Sickness,  and  tears,  and  death  no  more  shall  be. 

5  Then  grant  us  streng^th  to  pray,  **Thy  kingdom  come," 
When  we  shall  know  Thee  in  Thy  Father's  home. 
And  at  Thy  great  Epiphany  adore 

The  co-eternal  Godhead  evermore. 

6.  Phillmore,  1863 
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I      dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on    Je  -  sus'name. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id    rock,  I  stand:  Alloth  -  er  ground  is  sinking  sand. 
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2  When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace, 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil ; 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand: 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

3  His  oath.  His  covenant,  and  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay.  * 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand:  , 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found! 

Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand: 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Ed.  Mote.  1884 
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Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul?      O  what  mean  thy  sighs  and  sad-ness? 
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Trust  in  Him  who  makes  thee  whole,  And  thy  griefs  can   turn  to  glad-ness,— 
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6ft  -  en    in     the      dark-est    hour        He    re  -  veals  His  love  and  power. 
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2  On  this  ground  thy  aachor  cast; 

Safe  thou  art,  in  Christ  confiding; 
All  the  griefs  which  here  thou  hast 

Are  but  shadows  unabiding. 
Soon  thy  cross  shall  pass  away, 
Joy  shall  come  that  lasts  for  aye. 

3  Christ's  own  way  is  always  good. 

Christians  find  this  consolation: 
He  who  bought  thee  with  His  blood, 

Now  stands  pledged  for  thy  salvation. 
Rest  upon  His  sacred  word- 
That  assurance  doth  afford  I 

4  Jesus  gives  us  joy  and  tears, 

Blessed  be  His  name  forever! 
When  thy  way  most  dark  appears. 

Trust  in  Him,  despond  thou  never; 
Weary  soul,  when  sore  distressed, 
Call  on  Him  and  be  at  rest. 
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5  Surely,  narrow  is  the  way 

To  the  land  of  gladness  yonder; 
While  on  this  sad  earth  we  stay. 

We  must  here  as  pilgrims  wander. 
Through  the  desert  we  must  roam. 
Till  we  Canaan  reach,  our  home. 

6  Upward,  then,  my  weary  soul, 

Where  the  crown  of  life  is  given  I 
Pressing  onward  to  the  goal, 

I  shaU  win  the  bliss  of  heaven ; 
For,  O  Jesus,  I  am  Thine, 
Blest  am  I,  for  Thou  art  mine  I 

B.  Sohmolck,  1704 
H.  A.  Brorsoiip  1734 
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Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
•* Thy  will  be  done!" 

What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 
**Thy  will  be  done  I" 

If  Thou  hast  called  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine:  ■ 
** Thy  will  be  done!" 

Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest,— 
••Thy  will  be  done  I" 

Benew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
'•Thy  will  be  done!" 

Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
•'Thy  will  be  done!" 

Charlotte  Elliott.  1834 
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There     man  -  y      shall    come  from  the      east     and    the     west 
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With       A  -   bra   -  ham,  I    -    saac,  and       Ja  -    cob,        the       blest, 
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2  But  they  who  have  always  resisted  His  grace 

And  on  their  own  virtue  depended, 
Shall  then  be  condemned  and  cast  out  from  His  face, 
Eternally  lost  and  unfriended. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus  I 

3  O  may  we  all  hear  when  our  Shepherd  doth  call, 

In  accents  persuasive  and  tender, 
That  while  there  is  time  we  make  haste  one  and  all 
And  find  Him,  our  mighty  defender. 
Have  tnercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus  I 

4  O  that  we  the  throng  of  the  ransomed  may  swell, 

To  whom  He  hath  granted  remission. 
God  graciously  make  us  in  heaven  to  dwell. 
And  save  us  from  endless  perdition. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus  I 

5  God  grant  that  I  may  of  His  infinite  love 

Remain  in  His  merciful  keeping; 
And  sit  with  the  King  at  His  table  above. 
When  here  in  the  grave  I  am  sleeping. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus! 

6  All  trials  are  then  like  a  dream  that  is  past, 

Forgotten  all  trouble  and  sorrow; 
AUquestions  and  doubts  have  been  answered  at  last; 
Then  dawneth  eternity's  morrow. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus! 


7  The  heavens  shall  ring  with  an  anthem  more  grand 
Than  ever  on  earth  was  recorded; 
The  blest  of  the  Lord  shall  receive  at  His  hand 
The  crown  to  the  victors  awarded. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jesus! 

M.  B.  Landstad.  1861 
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Where  shall  we  for    sue  •  cor     flee,       Lest  our    foes    con  -  found    us?  To 
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i 


I        i 


i 


-I — I — I      I     .  I 

:* '        -* — ■^i==i 


1 


i 


15^- 


T 


X 


Stirred  the  fire     of    Thy  fierce  wrath:        Ho  -  ly    and      gra-cious  God! 
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Ho    -   ly    and    might-y    God! 
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Ho  -  ly    and     all  -  mer  -  d  -  ful 


U^^A. 


r 


f 


fe^ 


t=4: 


I 


nal  God!        Save    us,  Lord,  from 


^ 


^ 


E 


sink  -  Ing 

J. 


t=t 


■«>- 


i 


In    the    deep  and   bit  -  ter    flood:    Have  mer-cy,  O  Lord! 
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2  While  in  midst  of  death  we  be, 
Hell's  grim  powers  overtake  us: 
Who  from  such  distress  will  free, 

Who  secure  will  make  us? 
Thou  only,  Lord,  canst  do  it! 
It  moves  Thy  tender  heart  to  see 
Our  great  sin  and  misery: 
Holy  and  gracious  God! 
Holy  and  mighty  God  I 
.    Holy  and  all-merciful  Savior! 
^  Thou  eternal  God! 
Let  not  hell  dismay  us 
With  its  deep  and  burning  flood: 
Have  mercy,  O  Lord! 


3  Into  hell's  fierce  agony 

Sin  doth  headlong  drive  us: 
Where  shall  we  for  succor  flee, 

Who,  O  who  will  hide  us? 
'fhou  only,  blessed  Savior; 
Thy  precious  blood  wad  shed  to  win 
Peace  and  pardon  for  our  sin : 
Holy  and  gracious  God! 
Holy  and  mighty  God! 
Holy  and  all-merciful  Savior! 
Let  us  not,  we  pray. 
From  the  true  faith's  comfort 
Fall  in  our  last  need  away. 
Have  mercy,  O  Lord! 

M.  Luther.  1524 
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through  the  deep ;       To      the  regions  Where  the  mourn-ers  cease    to    weep 
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2  Though  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on 

Only  by  report  is  known. 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon. 
Led  by  that  report  alone; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 

3  Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean ; 

Led  by  that,  the  storms  defy; 
Calm  amidst  tumultuous  motion, 
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Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh : 

Waves  obey  Him, 
And  the  storms  before  Him  fly. 

4  O  what  pleasures  there  await  us: 
There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar; 
There  it  is  that  those  who  hate  us 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more; 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil  happy  shore. 

T.  Kelly.  1809 
J.  B.  Dykos,  1825—76 
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2  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their 
•*0  save  us  in  our  agony!''  [cry. 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 

"Peace,  be  still." 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 

Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep; 
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The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  Thy  will. 

4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 
And  storm- winds  drift  us  from  the 

shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
"Peace,  be  still." 

a.  ThrinK.  1861 

R.  Redtiead,  1820—1901 
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2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

When  tempests  rage  without; [clear 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 

4  That  bears  unmoved  the  world's  dread 

frown, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 


That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile; 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed  I 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste  e'en  here,  the  hallowed 
bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

W.  H.  Bathurst,  1831 
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Je-sus,  lov-er    of    my  soul, 
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Let  me  to  Thy    bo-som     fly,.... 
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Safe    in -to    the    ha-ven  guide,     O 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me! 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

W/t/j  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind! 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


254 


fonvtb  Sunday  after  £pipbans 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sfn ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart! 

Bise  to  all  eternity  I 

C,  Wesley,  1740 
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While  the    near-er     wa  -  ters    roll,    While  the  tem-pest  still    is    high ; 
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Hide  me,    O    my    Sav-ior!  hide,       Till  the  storm  of     life     is    past; 
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Be  -  hold  the  vine-yard  Thou  hast  tilled  With  thorns  and    this  -  ties  filled. 
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'Tis    true,  Thy    plants  are    there; 
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2  Come,  Jesus,  come  and  contemplate 
Thy  vineyard's  sad  estate: 
Baptized  are  millions  in  Thy  name. 
But  where  is  faith's  pute  flame? 
Of  what  avail  that  we 
Know  of  Thine  agony. 
So  long  as  we  do  not  overthrow 
In  faith  the  wicked  foe? 


i 


1 


O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee,  our  light. 

We  cry  by  day,  by  night: 

Come,  grant  us  of  the  light  and  power 

Our  fathers  had  of  yore ; 

When  Thy  dear  Church  did  stand 

A  tree,  deep-rooted,  grand; 

Full-crowned  with  blossoms  white  as 

With  purple  fruits  aglow!         [snow, 

B.  A.  BrorsoD.  oa.  17Q0 
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2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross! 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Savior,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I'd  follow  Thee; 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day; 
Till  toil  and  grief  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy  and  peace. 

N.  Li.  Ton  Zinzendorf.  1721 
S57 


JLl)c  Cburcb  l?ear 


247       4,  6,  10.  7,  4,  6.  6.  6,  7,  7,  7 


$ 


t 


^^^rrrf-i 


T 


fe *^ 


Kingo's  Gradual,  1690 

—A 1— 


t 


i 


r-TT-^r^ 


w^ 


I 
In 

I 


Je  -  sub'    name     Our 


work    must 


all 


^e— ^ 


s 


— 


I 


n 


f 


I 

be 


^ 


done 


LULiJ^^ 


-^ 


I 


«ai''V  » 


I 


If 


w^;r^ 


'f=f 


r-f^ 


^r~r 


it       Bhall      com  -  pass   our    true      good    and    aim, 


J.     J.     J. 


m 


i 


i J 


i^dEE 


I 


f 


i 


1^ 


3 


H 


^^~i^ 


5= 
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2  In  Jesus'  name 

We  praise  our  God  on  high, 
He  blesses  them  who  spread  abroad  His  fame, 
Apd  we  do  His  will  thereby . 

E'er  hath  the  Lord 

Done  great  things  by  His  word, 

And  still  doth  bare  His  arm 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
Hence  we  should  in  every  clime 
Magnify  His  name  sublime, 
Who  doth  shield  us  from  all  harm. 

3  In  Jesus'  name 

We  live  and  we  will  die; 
If  then  we  live,  His  love  we  will  proclaim ; 
If  we  die,  we  gain  thereby. 

In  Jesus'  name. 

Who  from  heaven  to  us  came. 

We  shall  again  arise 

To  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
When  at  last,  saved  by  His  grace, 
We  shall  see  Him  face  to  face, 
Live  with  Him  in  Paradise. 

J.  Frederiksen.  1639 
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Here  mirth  is    lost     in    wail  -  ing;        In  heaven  but  joys    a   -  bide. 
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2  I  do  not  strive  for  pleasures 
That  fools  pursue  on  earth, 
I  sow  in  tears  for  treasures 

That  have  more  lasting  worth. 
If,  when  my  journey  endeth. 

The  sheaves  I  gather  in. 
The  bliss  the  fool  pretendeth 
.  I  do  not  yearn  to  win. 


3  For  I  shall  see  my  Jesus, 

He  is  my  hope  and  stay ; 
The  cross  that  me  oppresses 

Anon  He  takes  away. 
Then  nothing  more  shall  grieve  me, 

And  no  adversity 
Shall  of  my  joy  bereave  me; 

Soon  I  shall  Jesus  see. 

2eo  J.  N.  Brun.  17M 
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2  O  vision  bright,  too  bright  to  tell, 
The  joys  of  heaven  unveilingi 
How  precious  on  those  hearts  it  fell, 

When  earthly  hopes  were  failing; 

When,  saints  no  more  on  either  side, 

Between  the  thieves  the  Savior  died, 

*Mld  hate,  and  scorn,  and  railing! 
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Grant  us,   dear  Lord,   some  vision 
Of  future  triumph  telling,        [brief 

Gilding  with  hope  our  night  of  grief, 
Our  clouds  of  fear  dispelling. 

If  the  dim  foretaste  was  so  bright, 

O  what  shall  be  the  dazzling  light 
Of  Thine  eternal  dwelling  I 
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O      how   glorious  are    the   praises  Which  of    Thee  the  prophets  sing! 
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2  There  for  ever  and  for  ever 

Hallelujah  is  outpoured; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holv 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day. 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor. 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 

4  O  how  glorious  and  resplendent. 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free. 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally  t 

6  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage. 
Bear  the  burden  on  Thee  laid. 
That  hereafter  these  Thy  labors 

Mav  with  endless  gifts  be  paid. 
And  in  everlasting  glory 
Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

Thomas  a  Kempis.  d.  1471 
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2  Savior  tender,  thanks  we  render 
For  the  grace  Thou  dost  afford; 

Time  is  flying,  time  is  dying, 
Yet  eternal  stands  Thy  word; 

With  Thy  word  Thy  grace  endureth, 

And  a  refuge  us  secureth. 


3  By  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  merit, 
Draw  all  weary  souls  to  Thee! 
End  their  sighing,  end  their  dying. 

Let  them  Thy  salvation  seel 
Lead  us  in  life's  pathway  tending. 
To  the  life  and  bliss  unending. 

T.  V.  Oldenburg.  1840 
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2  Confiding  in  Thy  sacred  word, 
Our  Savior  is  our  hope,jO  Lord, 

The  guiding  star  before  us; 
Our  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way, 
If  from  Thy  paths  our  footsteps  stray. 
To  Thee  He  will  restore  us: 
Holy,  Holy,  ever  hear  us, 
And  receive  us,  while  we  gather 
Round  Thy  throne,  Almighty  Father. 

K.  W.  Ramler.  1756 
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2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare. 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse   high   and 
sweet. 

3  The  law  and  prophets  there  have  place. 
The  chosen  witnesses  of  grace; 

The  Father's  voice  from  out  the  cloud 
Proclaims  His  only  Son  aloud. 

4  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  today 
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What  glory  shall  to  faith  be  given 
When  we  enjoy  our  God  in  heaven. 

And  Christian   hearts  are  raised  on 

high 
By  that  great  vision's  mystery, 
For  which  in  thankful  strains  we  raise 
On  this  glad  day  the  voice  of  praise. 

• 

O  Father,  with  th*  eternal  Son 
And  Holy  Spirit,ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

Anon..  Latin.  15th  Cent^rr 
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2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  Thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race, 
~  To  bear  the  heavy  weight; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 

But  follow  calm  and  still, 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Beloved's  will. 

3  Thus  may   I   serve   Thee,    gracious 

Thus  ever  Thine  alone,  [Lord! 

My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 
The  purchase  Thou  hast  won : 


Through  evil  or  through  good  report 
Still  keeping  by  Thy  side, 

And  by  my  life  or  by  my  death, 
Let  Christ  be  magnified! 

4  How  happily  the  working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fly! 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest,  draws  nigh! 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company. 
And  ever  where  the  Master  is. 

Shall  His  blest  servants  be. 

C.  J.  p.  Spitta.  1833 
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2  Wrestle,  till  thy  zeal  is  burning, 

*And  thy  love  is  glowing  warm, 
All  that  earth  can  give  thee  spurning  — 
Half  love  will  not  bide  the  storm. 

3  Combat,  though  thy  life  thou  givest, 

Storm  the  kingdom,  but  prevail; 
Let  not  him  with  whom  thou  strivest 
Ever  make  thee  faint  or  quail. 

4  Perfect  truth  will  never  waver. 

Wars  with  evil  day  and  night, 
Changes  not  for  fear  or  favor, 
Only  cares  to  win  the  fight. 


5  Perfect  truth  will  love  to  follow 
Watchfully  our  Master's  ways; 
Seeks  not  comfort  poor  and  hollow. 
Looks  not  for  reward  or  praise. 

0  Perfect  truth  from  worldly  pleasure. 
Worldly  turmoil,  stands  apart; 
For  in  heaven  is  hid  our  treasure. 
There  must  also  be  the  heart. 

7  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  take  courage! 
Watch  and  war  'mid  fear  and  pain ; 
Daily  conquering  sin  and  sorrow. 
Till  our  King  o'er  earth  shall  reign. 
M7  J.  J.  Wlnokler.  17U 
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The    chang-es     that   are  sure    to  come,    I       do     not    fear   to      see: 
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2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  Joyful  smiles, 

To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am. 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  feUowsbip  with  hearts 
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To  keep  and  cultivate; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 
For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength. 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life. 
While  keeping  at  Thy  side, 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space. 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

In  service  which  Thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me; 

My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  children  free; 

A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  1850 
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Let   my  heart  be      all  Thine  own,      Let   me    live   to    Thee  a  -  lone. 


2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway, 

Now  Thy  name  alone  to  bear. 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 

3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  Thine; 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near; 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
O  be  Thou  my  all  in  all. 

4  Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve. 

Though  so  feebly  and  so  ill, 
Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 


All  Thy  bidding  to  fulfill ; 
Open  Thou  mine  eyes  to  see 
All  the  work  Thou  hast  for  me. 

5  Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I  know, 

Service  such  as  I  can  bring; 
Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 

Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 
Thou  an  honor  art  to  me; 
Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee. 

6  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all? 
As  Thou  wilt!    I  would  not  choose; 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
Jesus,  let  me  always  be. 
In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free. 

Frances  R.  Haverffal.  1R74 
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2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prise. 


3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  guide, 
.His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 
Trust,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  for  He  is  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

J.  S  Monsell.  1863 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us. 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 


3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us. 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness. 

W.  W.  How.  1871 
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2  O  what  blessing  to  be  near  Thee, 
And  to  hearken  to  Thy  voice; 
May  I  ever  love  and  fear  Thee, 

That  Thy  word  may  be  my  choice 
Oft  were  hardened  sinners.  Lord, 
Struck  with  terror  by  Thy  word; 
But  to  him  for  sin  who  grieveth 
Comfort  sweet  and  hope  it  giveth. 


4  Precious  Jesus,  I  beseech  Thee: 
May  Thy  words  take  root  in  me; 
May  this  gift  fromheaven  enrich  me, 

So  that  I  bear  fruit  for  Thee; 
Take  them  never  from  my  heart 
Till  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
When  in  heavenly  bliss  and  glory 
I  shall  see  Thee  and  adore  Thee. 


3  liOrd,  Thy  words  are  waters  living, 
Where  I  quench  my  thirsty  need; 
liOrd,  Thy  words  arebread life-giving; 
On  Thy  words  my  soul  doth  feed; 
Lord,  Thy  words  shall  be  my  light 
Through   death's    vale    and    dreary 

night; 
Yea,  they  are  my  sword  prevailing, 
And  my  cup  of  Joy  unfailing. 


5  All  the  world  is  full  of  sorrow; 
Dearest  Jesus,  hear  Thou  me: 
Come  what  may  today,  tomorrow, 

May  I  firmly  stand  with  Thee 
On  Thy  word's  unfaltering  ground; 
And  when  death's   dread  call   shall 

sound, 
I  shall  sing  in  its  dark  mazes 
To  Thy  name  my  grateful  praises. 
Anna  Sophia  of  Hesse-Darmstadt.  1058 

M.  B.  Landstad.  1861 
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Now  let    the    dew    of    heaven  descend,  And  righteous  fruits  a    -    bound. 
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2  liet  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy; 


But  let  it  yield  a  hundred-fold 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 
Thy  quickening  grace  bestow, 
That  all  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

J.  Cawood.  1816 
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All    the  light   of    sa    -    cred  sto-ry         Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 

Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  Joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  stream- 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day.       [ing 
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4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Sir  John  Bowrinv.  1825 
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All    the    light  of      sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry       Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


flAJ 


^     i     J. 


I 


5 


f=f=f 


^1 


874 


Sexaaesima 


263       8,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8,  6. 

-i 1- 


Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812—87. 


m 


t 


fj 


T        1 


I 


I 


r 


I 


I fi      r     r    T    I    ^ 
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Ev-er    and     ev  -   er  -  more  we  see— We    see    the  Lord  of    hosts! 


2  In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above, 

What  glory  deep  and  bright! 
The  splendor  of  the  noonday  sun 

Grows  pale  before  its  light: 
The  mighty  sun  that  ne'er  goes  down. 
Around  whose  gleam  clouds  never 

Is  God,  the  Lord  of  hosts,   [frown, 

3  In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above, 

Behold  a  countless  throng! 
Angels  in  mystic  radiance  garbed 

Lead  the  triumphal  song: 
Angels  and  saints  are  one,  and  I 
Join  glad  the  gladdest  company, 

And  hail  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

4  In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above. 

No  tears  of  pain  are  shed: 
Nothing  can  there  or  fade  or  die; 
Life's  fulness  round  is  spread, 
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And  like  an  ocean,  joy  o'erflows. 
And  with  immortal  mercy  glows 
Our  God  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above, 

God  hath  a  ]oy  prepared, 
Which  mortal  ear  had  never  heard. 

Nor  mortal  vision  shared. 
Which  never  pierced  to  mortal  breast, 
By  mortal  lips  was  ne'er  expressed, 

O  God  the  Lord  of  hosts ! 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Accept  my  thankful  praise: 

Give  me,  as  to  the  happy  ones, 

Treasure  of  endless  days. 
If  firm  in  faith  and  hope  I  stand, 

1  gain  the  crown,  the  better  land, 
O  God  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

J.  AstrOm.  1819 
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Yet   up  -  on     the    cross  ex  -  tend-ed,    Thou  didst  bear  the  pain   of   all. 
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2  Do  we  pass  that  cross  unheeding, 
Breathing  no  repentant  vow, 

Though  we  see  Thee  wounded,  bleed- 
See  Thy  thorn-encircled  brow?  [ing. 

Yet  Thy  sinless  death  hath  brought  us 
Life  eternal,  peace  and  rest; 

Only  what  Thy  grace  hath  taught  us 
Calms  the  sinner's  troubled  breast. 
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Jesus,  may  our  hearts  be  burning, 

With  more  fervent  love  for  Thee; 
May  our  eyes  be  ever  turning 

To  Thy  cross  of  agony; 
Till  in  glory,  parted  never 

From  the  blessed  Savior's  side, 
Graven  in  our  hearts  for  ever, 

Dwell  the  cross,  the  Crucified. 

O.  Savonarola,  d.  1406 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast; 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Savior  most  blest ; 


Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us,  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints. 
Eternal  rest. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  light  and  love. 

M.  Bridires.  1848 
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2  O  enter,  let  me  know  Thee, 

And  feel  Thy  power  within. 
The  power  that  breaks  our  fetters, 

And  rescues  us  from  sin. 

O  wash  and  cleanse  Thou  me, 
That  I  may  serve  Thee  truly. 
To  render  honor  duly 

With  perfect  heart  to  Thee. 


3  'Tis  Thou,  O  Spirit,  teaches t 

The  soul  to  pray  aright; 
Thy  songs  have  sweetest  music. 

Thy  prayers  have  wondrous  might; 

Unheard  they  cannot  fall, 
They  pierce  the  highest  heaven, 
Till  He  His  help  hath  given 

Who  surely  helpeth  all. 


4  Joy  is  Thy  gift,  O  Spirit! 

Thou  wouldst  not  have  us  pine; 
In  darkest  hours  Thy  comfort 

Doth  aye  most  brightly  shine; 

Ah,  then  how  oft  Thy  voice 
Hath  shed  its  sweetness  o'er  me, 
And  opened  heaven  before  me. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice. 


6  All  love  is  Thine,  O  Spirit! 
Thou  hatest  enmity; 
Thou  lovest  peace  and  friendship. 
All  strife  wouldst  have  us  flee; 


Where  wrath  and  discord  reign 
Thy  whisper  inly  pleadeth. 
And  to  the  heart  that  heedeth 

Brings  love  and  light  again. 


6  The  whole  wide  world,  O  Spirit, 

Doth  on  Thy  presence  rest: 
Our  wayward  hearts  Thou  turnest 

As  it  may  seem  Thee  best. 

Once  more  Thy  power  make  known , 
As  Thou  hast  done  so  often. 
Convert  the  wicked,  soften 

And  break  the  heart  of  stone. 


7  With  holy  zeal  then  fill  us. 

To  keep  the  faith  still  pure; 
And  bless  our  lands  and  houses 

With  wealth  that  may  endure; 

And  make  that  foe  to  flee 
Who  in  us  with  Thee  striveth. 
From  out  our  heart  he  driveth 

Whatever  delighteth  Thee. 


8  Order  our  path  in  all  things 
According  to  Thy  mind, 
And  when  this  life  is  over. 
And  all  must  be  resigned, 
O  grant  us  then  to  die 
With  calm  and  fearless  spirit. 
And  after  death  inherit 
Eternal  life  on  high. 
•879  P-  CJ^rtmrdt.  1853 
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2  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us 
In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night, 
The  tempest  roars  above  us, 

The  stars  have  hid  their  light; 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Round  Calvary's  cross  that  day: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
Have  mercy  upon  us  I 
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3  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow. 
Heavy  and  sad  to  bear; 
We  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

But  we  will  not  despair. 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish. 

And  Thou  wilt  bid  it  cease: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
O  give  to  us  Thy  peace! 

Adelaide  A.  Proctor.  1858 
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2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be: 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me— 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Savior! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor: 
When  Thou  comest,  call  lor  me— 
Even  me. 


see; 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me— 
Even  me. 
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5  Have  I  long  In  sin  been  sleeping? 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me— 
Even  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong,  and  bound- 
Magnify  it  all  in  me—  [less, 
Even  me. 

7  Pass  me  not,  but  pardon  bringing, 

Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee! 
Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  spring- 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me—  [ing, 
Even  me. 

Elizal)eth  Codner.  18eo 
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2  I  pass  through  trials  a!I  the  way, 

With  sin  and  ilia  conteadiDg; 
In  patience  I  must  bear  each  day 

The  crosB  of  Ood'e  own  sending; 
Oft  in  adversity 
1  know  not  where  to  flee; 
When  storms  of  woe  my  soul  dismay, 
I  pass  through  trials  all  the  way. 

3  Death  doth  pursue  me  all  the  way. 

Nowhere  I  rest  securely, 
He  conies  by  night,  he  comes  by  day. 

And  takes  his  prey  most  surely; 
A  falling  breath—  and  I 
In  death's  strong  grasp  may  He 
To  face  eternity  foraye: 
Death  doth  pursue  me  all  the  way. 

4  I  walk  'mongst  angels  all  the  way 

They  shield  me  and  befriend  me; 
All  Satan's  power  Is  held  at  bay 

When  heavenly  hosts  attend  me;    . 
They  are  my  sure  defense. 
All  fear  and  sorrow  hencel 
Unharmed  by  foes,  do  what  they  may, 
I  walk  'mongst  angels  all  the  way. 

5  I  walk  with  Jesus  all  the  way. 

His  guidance  never  falls  me, 
Within  His  wounds  I  find  a  stay, 

When  Satan's  power  assails  nie; 
And  by  His  footsteps  led, 
My  path  I  safely  tread. 
In  spite  of  Ills  that  threaten  may, 
I  walk  with  Jesus  all  the  way. 

6  My  walk  is  heavenward  all  the  way, 

Await,  my  soul,  the  morrow. 
When  thou  shalt  find  release  for  aye 

From  all  thy  sin  and  sorrow; 
All  worldly  pomp,  begone. 
To  heaven  I  now  press  onj 
For  all  the  world  I  would  not  stay, 
My  walk  is  heavenward  all  the  way. 
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power  He  wear-eth     in     this  hour;  On  earth  is    not    his      e      -     qual. 


2  Stood  we  alone  in  our  own  might, 
Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
For  us  the  one  true  Man  doth  fight, 
The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
Who  is  this  chosen  One? 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son, 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  'tis  He 
Who  wins  the  victory 
In  every  field  of  battle. 


3  And  were  the  world  with  devils  filled, 
All  watching  to  devour  us. 
Our  souls  to  fear  we  need  not  yield, 
•   They  cannot  overpower  us; 
Their  dreaded  prince  no  more 
Can  harm  us  as  of  yore; 
His  rage  we  can  endure; 
For  lol  his  doom  is  sure, 
A  word  shall  overthrow  him. 
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4  Still  must  they  leave  God's  word  its 
might, 
For  which  no  thanks  they  merit; 
Still  is  He  with  us  in  the  fight, 
With  His  good  gifts  and  Spirit. 
And  should  they,  in  the  strife, 
Take  kindred,  goods,  and  life. 
We  freely  let  them  go. 
They  profit  not  the  foe; 
With  us  remains  the  kingdom. 

M.  Luther,  15S9 
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Nev-er    leave  us,    nor    for- sake  us;  Power  and  grace  to  Thee  be-long. 
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ther  help  than  Thine  we  have  not ; 
ther  help  than  Thine  we  crave  not; 
'Tis  enough  if  we  have  this: 
his  from  every  ill  secures  us; 
ivery  blessing  this  ensures  us; 
More  than  life  Thy  favor  is. 


3  Keep  us  on  Thy  strength  relying. 
In  Thy  name  the  foe  defying; 

Till  Thy  coming  bring  us  peace. 
O  how  sweet  the  thought,  and  cheer- 
In  the  day  of  Thine  appearing     [ing. 

Trouble  shall  for  ever  cease. 

T.  Kelly,  ca.  1R45 
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2  This  I  believe—  yea,  rather, 

In  this  I  make  my  boast. 
That  God  is  my  dear  Father, 

The  friend  who  loves  me  most; 
And  that,  whate'er  betide  me, 

My  Savior  is  at  hand, 
Through  stormy  seas  to  guide  me, 

And  bring*me  safe  to  land. 

3  I  build  on  this  foundation, — 

That  Jesus  and  His  blood 
Alone  are  my  salvation, 

The  true  eternal  good: 
Without  Him,  all  that  pleases 

Is  valueless  on  earth; 
The  gifts  I  owe  to  Jesus 

Alone  my  love  are  worth. 

4  His  Holy  Spirit  dwelleth 

Within  my  willing  heart. 
Tames  it  when  it  rebelleth, 

And  soothes  the  keenest  smart: 
He  crowns  His  work  with  blessing, 

And  helpeth  me  to  cry 
**My  Father!"  without  ceasing, 

To  Him  who  dwells  on  high. 

5  And  when  my  soul  is  lying 

Weak,  trembling,  and  oppressed, 
He  pleads  with  groans  and  sighing 

That  cannot  be  expressed; 
But  God's  quick  eye  discerns  them 

Although  they  give  no  sound, 
And  into  language  turns  them. 

E'en  in  the  heart's  deep  ground. 

6  To  mine  His  Spirit  speaketh 

Sweet  words  of  soothing  power. 
How  God  to  him  that  seeketh 

For  rest,  hath  rest  in  store: 
There  God  Himself  preparetli 

My  heritage  and  lot. 
And  though  my  body  wearetli. 

My  heaven  shall  fail  me  not. 


7  Who  clings  with  resolution 

To  Him  whom  Satan  hates. 
Must  look  for  persecution 

Which  never  here  abates; 
Beproaches,  griefs  and  losses 

Bain  fast  upon  his  head, 
A  thousand  plagues  and  crosses 

Become  his  daily  bread. 

8  All  this  I  am  prepared  for, 

Yet  am  I  not  afraid; 
By  Thee  shall  all  be  cared  for, 

To  whom  my  vows  were  paid: 
Though  life  and  limb  it  cost  me. 

And  all  the  earthly  store 
Which  once  so  much  engrossed  me, 

I  love  Thee  all  the  more. 

9  Not  Are,  nor  sword,  nor  thunder, 

Shall  sever  me  from  Thee; 
Though  earth  be  rent  asunder 

Thou'rt  mine  eternally: 
Not  hunger,  thirst,  nor  danger. 

Not  pain,  nor  pinching  want. 
Nor  mighty  princes'  anger. 

My  fearless  soul  shall  daunt. 

10  No  angel,  and  no  gladness, 

No  throne,  noiporap,  nor  show, 
No  love,  no  hate,  no  sadness. 

No  pain,  no  depth  of  woe. 
No  scheme  of  man's  contrivance, 

Though  it  be  great  or  small, 
Shall  draw  me  from  Thy  guidance, 

Not  one  of  these,  nor  all  I 

11  My  merry  heart  is  springing. 

And  knows  not  how  to  pine; 
'Tis  full  of  joy  and  singing. 

And  radiancy  divine; 
Tlie  sun  whose  smiles  so  cheer  me 

1^8  Jesus  Christ  alone: 
To  have  Him  always  near  me 

Is  heaven  itself  begun. 

p.  GerharUt.  1656 
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Out  of    the  depths  I     cry    to  Thee,  Lord,  God,  O  hear  my    wail    -   ing! 
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2  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless      3 
love, 
Make  Thee,  O  Lord,  forgiving; 
My  purest  thoughts   and  deeds    but 

?rove 
n  mv  heart  is  living: 
None  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear; 
All  'who  approach  Thy  throne  must 
fear, 
And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy. 
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Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just,— 
This  is  my  hope's  foundation; 

On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 
Grant  me,  then.  Thy  salvation. 

Shielded  bv  Thee,  I  stand  secure; 

Thy  word  is  firm.  Thy  promise  sure, 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 
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4  Xiike  those  who  watch  the  midnight's 
hour 
To  hail  the  dawning  morrow, 
I  wait  for  Thee,  I  trust  Thy  power, 

Unmoved  by  doubt  or  sorrow. 
So  let  Thy  Israel  hope  in  Thee, 
And  he  shall  find  Thy  mercy  free. 
And  Thy  redemption  plenteous. 


5  Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound. 
By  grace  they  are  exceeded; 
Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 

With  aid  where  aid  is  needed; 

Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save, 

Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  ^rave, 

And  pardon  his  transgression. 

M.  Luther.  15C3 
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Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and     dy  -  ing     Ev-er  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
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Still  with  heal-ing  word   re  -  ply  -  ing   To    the   wea-ried  cry    of    pain ; 
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Hear  us,    Je  -  sus,  as     we    meet.    Suppliants  at    Thy  mer-cy  -  seat. 
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2  Still  the  wearv,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care, 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying, 

Majr  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet. 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing. 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
AH  the  law  of  love  fulfilling. 


Comfort  ever  to  impart, 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet. 
Suppliant  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Then  shall  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness. 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield. 
Till  the  sick  and  sad.  in  gladness. 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  and 
One  in  Thee  together  meet,  [healed. 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 


G.  ThrlQff.  1866 
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And  prompt  to  aid    the  weak,      And  mark  each  word  that  Thou  dost  speak. 
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2  Yet  more  from  Thee  I  dare  to  claim, 

Whose  goodneBS  is  unbounded; 
O  let  me  ne'er  be  put  to  shame, 

My  hope  be  ne'er  confounded; 
But  e'en  in  death  still  find  Thee  true, 

And  in  that  hour,  else  lonely, 
Trust  Thee  only, 
Not  aught  that  I  can  do. 
For  such  false  trust  I  sore  should  rue. 

3  O  grant  that  from  my  very  heart 

My  foes  be  all  forgiven, 
Forgive  my  sins  and  heal  their  smart, 

And  grant  new  life  from  heaven ; 
Thy  word,  that  blessed  food,  bestow. 

Which  best  the  soul  can  nourish; 
Make  it  flourish 
Through  all  the  storms  of  woe 
That  else  my  faith  might  overthrow. 


4  Then  be  the  world  my  foe  or  friend, 

Keep  me  to  her  a  stranger," 
Thy  steadfast  soldier  to  the  end. 
Through  pleasure  and  through  dan- 
ger; 
From  Thee  alone  comes   such   high 
No  works  of  ours  obtain  it,  [grace. 
Or  can  gain  it; 
Our  pride  hath  here  no  place, 
'Tis  Thy  free  promise  we  embrace. 

5  Help  me,  for  I  am  weak;  I  fight. 

Yet  scarce  can  battle  longer; 
I  cling  but  to  Thy  grace  and  might, 

'Tis  Thou  must  make  me  stronger; 
When  sore  temptations  are  my  lot, 

And  tempests  round  me  lower, 
Break  their  power; 
So  through  deliverance  wrought, 
I  know  that  Thou  forsak'st  me  not! 

J.  Afirrioola.  1529 

DarmstacU-Gesangbuch,  1698 
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Sor-rows  thronging,  childlike. long- ing,  Son    of    Man,  to  Thee  I  bring. 


Let   me    find  Thee,  Let  me  find  Theel  Me,    a    poor  andworthless  thing 


i  Ji 


I     I 


J. 


fe 


t 


± 


r 


m 


2  Look  upon  me.  Lord,  I  pray  Thee, 

Let  Thy  Spirit  dwell  in  mine; 

Thou  hast  soughtme,  Thou  hastbought 

Only  Thee  to  know  I  pine.         [me, 

|:LetmefindThee!:| 
Take  my  heart,  and  own  me  Thine! 

3  Naught  I  ask  for,  naught  I  strive  for, 

But  Thy  grace  so  rich  and  free; 
That  Thou  givest  whom  Thou  lovest, 
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And  who  truly  cleave  to  Thee. 
II : Let  me  find  Thee!:! 
He  hath  all  things  who  hath  Thee. 

4  Earthlv  treasure,  mirth  and  pleasure, 
Glorious  name,  or  golden  hoard, 
Are  but  weary,  void  and  dreary. 
To  the  heart  that  longs  for  Qod. 
I :  Let  me  find  Thee!: I  i 

I  am  Thine,  O  mighty  Lord! 

J.  Nesnder,  IVTi 
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When  af  -  flic-tions  sore   op-press  you,  Low  with  grief  and  an-guish  bowed, 
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Then    to    ear-nest  prayer  ad-dress  you;  Prayer  will  help  yon,  through  the  cloud 
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see  your  Sav-ior    near^         Un-der    ev  -  ery  cross  you  bear; 
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By  the  light  His  word  doth  lend  you,  Prayer  will  joy  and  comfort  send   you. 
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2  None  shall  ever  be  confounded,^ 

Who  in  God  will  freely  trust; 
Though  they  be  by  woes  surrounded, 

God's  a  rock  to  all  the  just: 
Though  you  deem  He  hears  you  not. 
Still  your  wants  are  ne'er  forgot: 
Cry  to  Him  when  storms  assail  you. 
Let  your  courage  never  fail  you. 

3  Call  on  God,  knock ,  seek ,  implore  Him , 

'Tis  the  Christian's  noblest  skill; 
He  who  comes  with  faith  before  Him, 

Meets  with  help  and  favor  still: 
Who  on  God  most  firmly  rest. 
Are  the  wisest  and  the  best ; 


God  will  with   such  strength  imbue 

them, 
Ne'er  shall  any  foe  subdue  them. 

4  Learn  to  mark  God's  wondrous  deal- 
ing 
With  the  people  that  He  loves ; 
When  His  chastening  hand  they're 
feeling. 
Then  their  faith  the  strongest  proves : 
God  is  nigh,  and  notes  their  tears. 
Though  He  answers  not,  He  hears; 
Pray  with  faith,  for  though   He  try 

you. 
No  good  thing  can  God  deny  you. 


Second  Sundai^  in  Xent 

5  Ponder  all  God's  truth  can  teach  you, 
Let  His  word  your  footsteps  guide; 
Satan's  wiles  shall  never  reach  you, 

Though  he  draw  the  world  aside: 
Lo  I  God's  truth  is  thy  defense, 
Light,  and  hope^  and  confidence: 
Trust  in  God,  He'll  not  deceive  you. 
Pray,  and  all  your  foes  will  leave  you. 
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J.  Olearius.  1571 
Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812—87 
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Lord,  Je  -  BUS  Christ,  My     Sav- for  blest,   My  hope  and  my     sal— 
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2  As  Thou  dost  will. 
Lead  Thou  me  still. 

That  I  may  truly  serve  Thee. 
My  God,  I  pray. 
Teach  me  Thy  way, 
To  my  last  day 

In  Thy  true  faith  preserve  me 

3  Most  heartily 

I  trust  in  Thee, 
Thy  mercy  fails  me  never; 

Dear  Lord,  abide 

My  heljper  tried, 

Thou  Cfrucified, 
From  evil  keep  me  ever. 

4  Now  henceforth  must 
I  put  my  trust 

In  Thee,  O  dearest  Savior; 
Thy  comfort  choice, 
Thy  word  and  voice 
My  heart  rejoice, 

Despite  my  ill  behavior. 


k^^f;'Hf^ 


tion. 


6  When  sorrows  rise. 

My  rei^joge  lies 
In  Thy  compassion  tender; 

Within  Thine  arm 

Can  naught  alarm; 

Keep  me  from  harm, 
Be  Thou  my  strong  defender. 

6  I  have  Thy  word, 
Christ  Jesus,  Lord, 

Thou  never  wilt  forsake  me; 

This  will  I  plead 

In  time  of  need; 

O  help  with  speed, 
When  troubles  overtake  me  I 

7  Grant,  Lord,  we  pray. 
Thy  grace  each  day. 

That  we.  Thy  law  revering. 

May  live  with  Thee, 

And  happy  be 

Eternally, 
Before  Thy  throne  appearing. 

H  C.  StlieDr&,  1578 
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2  Gentle  Jesus  I  self-denying, 

And  with  Thy  Father's  will  complying. 

Yea,  even  unto  death  resigned; 
Let  me  e'er,  Thy  way  pursuing, 
And  pride  and  haughtiness  subduing, 
Be  guided  by  Thy  gentle  mind; 
Like  Thee  may  I  be  mild 
And  gentle  as  a  child, 
Gentle  Savior! 
O  teach  Thou  me,  that  I  may  be 
Meek  and  obedient,  like  to  Thee. 

3  Loving  Jesus!  Thou  my  treasure. 

Whose  lo^e  to  man  no  thought  can  measure, 

Conform  me  to  Thine  image  bright; 
Send  Thy  Spirit,  grace  bestowing. 
That  I,  in  every  virtue  growing, 
May  ripen  for  the  realms  of  light; 
O  draw  me  after  Thee, 
Forever  Thine  to  be. 
Loving  Savior! 
Thou  givest  rest  to  souls  distressed. 
And  all  who  learn  of  Thee  are  blest. 

J.  van  Lodenstein,  1676 
B.  Crasselius.  1700 
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2  Though  he  would  bind  forever 

Our  lips  with  bands  of  hell, 
Yet  Christ,  sent  to  deliver. 

Can  loose  those  bands  full  well, 

That  e'en  the  dumb  may  raise 
His  voice  with  joy  and  pleasure 
And  sing  In  sweetest  measure 

To  God  his  thanks  and  praise. 

3  O  Jesus!  my  distresses 

To  Thee  are  known  full  well. 
Thou  seest  how  Satan  presses 

Mv  souPs  weak  citadel; 

His  aim  Is  to  control 
My  members  and  my  senses. 
With  sin  and  with  offenses 

He  steals  into  my  soul. 

4  Anon  my  tongue  he  bindeth, 

That  God  it  shall  not  praise; 
Anon  my  eyes  he  blindeth. 

To  hide  the  light  of  grace; 

Now  he  my  ears  doth  close. 
To  hinder  me  from  hearing 
The  gospel's  sound  so  cheering 

And  soothing  in  my  woes. 

5  To  God  I  raise  my  crying. 

Before  the  mercy-seat. 
And  on  His  word  relying, 

I  grace  of  Him  entreat. 

That  He  for  Jesus'  sake 
Would  cleanse  my  soul  and  spirit 
Through  Jesus'  blood  and  merit. 

And  Satan's  power  break. 

6  God,  let  not  love  of  sinning 

Thy  fear  drive  from  my  breast, 
Lest  Satan,  triumph  winning, 

Be  of  my  heart  possessed; 

O  let  Thy  chastening  rod 
Each  day  give  me  direction, 
To  seek  Thy  sure  protection 

And  tell  Thy  grace  abroad. 

7  My  heart  must  Thou  have  solely, 

My  Savior  and  my  God! 
Come.  Jesus,  take  It  wholly. 

Ana  make  it  Thine  abode! 

Mould  it  to  Thy  control. 
That  I,  Thy  word  receiving. 
May  find,  in  Thee  believing, 

Salvation  for  my  soul. 

T.  Kingo,  IflSO 
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2  O  wonder  passing  measure 

To  faith's  enlightened  eye! 
For  slaves  it  was  the  pleasure 

Of  their  own  Lord  to  die! 
The  mighty  God  stoops  from  on  high 
For  me,  lost,  ruined  creature, 

And  deigns  as  man  to  die. 

3  My  sins  rise  up  to  heaven,— 

And  countless  is  their  host; 
But  Christ  Himself  hath  given, 
And  paid  the  mighty  cost: 
Since  then  on  Him  my  sins  were  laid, 
Of  hell  and  all  Its  torments, 
I  am  no  more  afraid. 

4  Henceforth  my  heart  shall  bless 

Thee 
Whilst  here  its  pulses  move; 
Its  songs  of  praise  address  Thee 
For  all  Thy  dying  love: 
Thy  wrongs  and  last  deep  agony 
Shall  be  my  meditation 
Till  I  am  called  to  Thee. 

5  Lord,  let  Thy  bitter  passion 

My  soul  with  strength  inspire 
To  nee  with  indignation 

All  sinful,  low  desire: 
Ah!  never  would  I,  Lord,  forget 
The  greatness  of  that  ransom 

Which  paid  my  endless  debt. 

6  Should  earthly  griefs  assail  me, 
^  If  need  be,  shame  and  scorn, 

Let  patience  never  fail  me 
To  bear  as  Thou  hast  borne: 
Grant  that  the  world  I  may  forsake, 

And  Thee  for  my  example, 
Oht  may  I  daily  take. 

7  Still  let  me  do  to  others 

As  Thou  hast  done  to  me, 
And  look  on  all  as  brothers. 

Their  willing  servant  be: 
O  may  I  never  seek  my  own. 
But  help  as  Thou  hast  helped, 

With  purest  love  alone. 

8  At  length  when  I  am  bidden    ' 

With  all  things  here  to  part, 
The  wounds  in  which  I'm  hidden 

Speak  peace  into  my  heart: 
Relying  then  upon  Thy  blood, 
O  give  me  full  assurance 

That  I  shall  see  my  God. 

J.  Cl«senius.  1646 
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2  Though  Satan's  wrath  beset  our  path, 

And  worldly  scorn  assail  us, 
While  Thou  art  near  we  will  not  fear, 

Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us: 
Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  keep  us  safe, 

And  guide  our  steps  forever; 
Nor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneath. 

Our  souls  from  Thee  shall  sever. 


In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 

Our  feet  shall  stand  securely; 
Temptation 's  hour  shall  lose  its  power, 

For  Thou  shalt  guard  us  surely. 
O  God,  renew,  with  heavenly  dew, 

Our  body,  soul,  and  spirit. 
Until  we  stand  at  Thy  right  hand, 

Through  Jesus'  saving  merit. 

J.  Magdeburg.  1572.  et  al. 
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2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeman : 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Savior's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see: 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be. 


For  bright  hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 

O  Purity  and  Power, 
Lead  on  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free. 
In  triumph  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

301  S.  J.  Stone.  1880 
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2  On  Him  be  thy  reliance, 

If  thou  would'st  prosper  well: 
To  make  thy  work  enduring 

Thy  mind  on  Him  must  dwell, 
God  yieldeth  naught  to  sorrow 

And  self-tormenting  care: 
Naught,  naught  with  Him  availeth, 

No  power  save  that  of  prayer. 

3  Thy  truth  and  grace,  O  Father, 

Behold  and  surely  know, 
Both  what  is  good  and  evil. 

For  mortal  man  below: 
And  whatsoe'er  Thou  choosest 

Thou  dost,  great  God,  fulfill. 
And  into  being  bringest 

Whatever  is  in  Thy  will. 

4  Thy  way  is  ever  open ; 

Thou  dost  on  naught  depend; 
Thine  act  is  only  blessing. 

Thy  path  light  without  end. 
Thy  work  can  no  man  hinder; 

Thy  purpose  none  can  stay, 
Since  Thou  to  bless  Thy  children 

Through  all  dost  make  a  way. 

5  In  vain  the  powers  of  darkness 

Thy  will,  O  God,  oppose: 
High  over  all  undoubting. 

Thy  pleasure  onward  goes: 
Whatever  Thy  will  resolveth. 

Whatever  Thou  dost  intend, 
Its  destined  work  performeth 

True  to  its  aim  and  end. 

6  Then  hope,  my  feeble  spirit. 

And  be  thou  undismayed: 
God  helps  in  every  trial. 

And  makes  thee  unafraid. 
Await  God^s  time  with  pleasure. 

Then  shall  thine  eyes  behold 
The  sun  of  joy  and  gladness 

His  brightest  beams  unfold. 

7  Arise,  arise!  thy  sadness, 

Thy  cares  send  far  away; 
Away  each  thought  afflicting 
That  on  the  heart  doth  prey. 


Not  in  thy  hands  the  guidance 
Of  all  events  doth  dwell ; 

God  on  His  throne  o'erruleth, 
He  guideth  all  things  well. 

8  Leave  all  to  His  direction : 

In  wisdom  He  doth  reign: 
Thy  wonder  far  exceeding. 

He  will  His  course  maintain : 
So  He  as  Him  beseemeth 

His  wonder-working  skill. 
Shall  put  away  the  sorrows. 

That  now  thy  spirit  fill. 

9  Awhile  His  consolation 

He  will  to  thee  deny, 
And  seem  as  though  in  spirit 

He  far  from  thee  would  fly; 
Awhile  distress  and  anguish 

Shall  compass  thee  around. 
Nor  to  thy  supplication 

An  answering  voice  be  found, 

10  But  if  thou  ne'er  forsake  Him, 

Thou  shalt  deliverance  find; 
Behold  all  unexpected. 

He  will  thy  soul  unbind. 
He  from  thy  heavy  burden 

Will  soon  thy  heart  set  free: 
Yea,  from  that  weight  no  evil 

Hath  yet  befallen  thee. 

11  Thou  child  of  truth,  how  blessed  J 

A  conqueror  soon  shalt  be. 
With  songs  of  glad  thanksgiving 

A  crown  awaiteth  thee. 
To  thee  the  palm  triumphal 

By  God's  own  hand  is  giv'n. 
Thine,  to  His  name  who  saved  thee, 

To  sing  the  songs  of  heaven. 

12  Give,  Lord,  this  consummation 

To  all  our  heart's  distress. 
Our  hands,  our  feet,  O  strengthen, 

In  death  our  spirits  bless. 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  protection 

Forevermore  we  pray: 
With  these  in  heavenly  glory 

Shall  end  our  certain  way. 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  Journey  through : 

I :  Strong  Deliverer, :  | 
Be  Thou  Btillmy  Btrength  and  shield. 


304 


When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

II :  Songs  of  praises :  | 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee, 

YT.  Williams.  1745.  et  al. 
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2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide. 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread/ 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  In  peace  I 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  Implore; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

p.  Doddridge.  1787.  et  ai. 
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hearts  that  seek  Thee  lead  Thou,  With  Thy  most  sweet  and   ten  -  der  love. 


2  O  Fount  of  grace  redeeming, 
O  River  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  side: 
Come  Thou,  Thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsting  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  their  wants  are  satisfied. . 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore: 
Grant,  when  our  race  is  ended. 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended, 

May  see  Thy  glory  ever  more. 
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2  Savior  of  infants,  Thou  didst  rest, 
Helpless,  upon  Thy  mother's  breast; 
Savior  or  children.  Thou  didst  play. 
And  grow  beside  her,  day  by  day. 
All  human  life  to  soothe  and  save. 
Up  from  the  cradle   to  the  the  grave. 

3  Savior,  as  low  as  Thou  didst  bend 
From  heaven  to  be  the  sinner's  friend. 
So  high  our  nature  lift  with  Thine, 
Till  human  things  become  divine. 
And  Thy  eternal  love  once  more 
God's  image  to  the  soul  restore. 

4  And  when  we  cling  too  close  to  earth, 
Forgetful  of  our  heavenly  birth. 
And  for  the  love  of  its  poor  dross, 
Despise  Thy  crown  or  shun  Thy  cross. 
O  let  this  festal  day  reprove 

Such  wrong  to  Thine  Incarnate  love. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1857 
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One    Bweet-ly    sol  -  emn  thought  Gomes   to     me  o'er    and     o'er: 
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Near-er  my  home  to  -  day    am      I      Than    e'er    I've  been  be  -    fore. 
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2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  many  mansions  be; 
Nearer  today  the  great  white  throne, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross ; 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 

4  But,  lying  dark  between. 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 


There  rolls  the  silent,  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  light. 

5  Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 

Are  slipping  on  the  brink. 
And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home,— 
Nearer  than  now  I  think. 

6  Jesus,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  my  spirit's  faith; 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 
Upon  the  shore  of  death. 

Phoebe  Cary,  1859 
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2  Were  all  the  sages  here  below 

All  human  wisdom  showing, 
The  mystery  of  Christ  to  know 

Were  far  beyond  their  knowing; 
For  full  of  grace  and  truth  is  He; 

O  may  He  be 
Our  comfort  in  our  dyingi 

3  Inspired  of  God  the  prophets  spake, 

And  faithful  proved  their  saying, 
That  Christ  the  bonds  of  sin  doth  break, 

Deliverance  conveying 
To  all  by  Satan's  wiles  enslaved; 

All  shall  be  saved 
Who  trust  in  Him,  believing. 

4  O  Root  of  Jesse,  David's  Son, 

And  Jacob's  Star  of  heaven] 
Thou  art  the  Christ,  the  blessed  One; 

Thy  name  all  praise  be  given: 
By  grace  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  all 

From  Adam's  fall. 
And  Thou  wilt  guide  and  tend  us. 

5  O  could  I  speak  in  every  tongue. 

The  Scripture's  deep  expounding, 
Were  in  my  mouth  the  angels'  song 

That  through  high  heaven  is  sounding, 
I  on  my  knees  would  humbly  fall. 

On  Jesus  call, 
And  worship  Him  forever  I 

6  My  sins  are  countless  as  the  sands. 

My  crimes,  O  God,  are  crying. 
Deliver  me  from  sin's  dread  bands 

And  save  me,  Lord,  when  dying; 
O  let  me  not.  for  evil  past, 

Be  lost  at  last. 
Grant  me  Thy  grace,  I  pray  Thee! 

Adod.,  H.  Thomiss<iD.  1560 
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From  east   to  west,  from  shore  to  shore,  Let   every  heart  a-wake  and  sing 
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The  Ho  -  ly  Child  whom  Ma-ry  bore,  The  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  King. 


2  Behold i  the  world's  Creator  wears 
The  form  and  fashion  of  our  frame; 
Our  very  flesh  our  Maker  shares, 
To  save  a  fallen  world  He  came. 

3  For  this  how  wondrously  He  wrought! 
A  maiden,  in  her  lowly  place, 
Became,  in  ways  beyond  all  thought, 
The  chosen  vessel  of  His  grace. 

4  She  bowed  her  to  the  angel's  word, 
Declaring  what  the  Father  willed, 
And  suddenly  the  promised  Lord 
That  pure  and  hallowed  temple  filled. 

5  He  shrank  not  from  the  oxen's  stall. 
He  lay  within  the  manger  bed. 

And  He  whose  bounty  feedeth  all 
At  Mary's  breast  Himself  was  fed. 

6  And  while  the  angels  in  the  sky 
Sang  praise  above  the  silent  field. 

To  shepherds  poor  the  Lord  most  high. 
The  one  great  Shepherd,  was  revealed. 

7  All  glory  for  this  blessed  morn 
To  God  the  Father  ever  be; 

All  praise  to  Thee,  O  Virgin-born, 
All  praise,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee. 

C.  Sodiillus.  Sth  reiitur.v 
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2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine: 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 


3  O  Jesus,  light  of  all  below! 
Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know. 
All  that  we  can  desire,— 


4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 
And  ever  Thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 


5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless; 
Thee  may  we  love  alone: 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
The  image  of  Thine  own. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux.  il.  1 153 
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2  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  diet 

O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering 

eyes, 
To  see  the  approaching  Sacrifice. 


4  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh: 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

6  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,   Thy  power  and 
reign. 

H.  H.  Mllman.  18S7 
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2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace: 
Noi*  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  ui^,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus:  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing; 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Bound  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long. 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away ; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night  I 

Anna  Warner.  18BS 
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Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  Inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

Come,   almighty   to  deliver. 
Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 

Graciously  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave! 
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Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  andpraise  Thee  without  ceasinpr. 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation. 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Tliee, 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.  Wesley.  1747 
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2  O  wondrous  love,   which  God  most      3 
high 
Towards  man  was  pleased  to  cher- 
His  sinless  Son  He  gave  to  die,    [ish  t 

That  sinners  might  not  perish. 
Our  sins's  pollution  to  remove, 

His  blood  was  asked  and  given; 
So  mighty  was  the  Saviors 's  love. 
So  vast  the  wrath  of  heaven. 
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Yes !  'tis  the  cross  that  breaks  the  rod 

And  chain  of  condemnation. 
And  makes  a  league  'twixt  man  and 

For  our  entire  salvation.         [God, 
O  praise  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  given. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  through  whom  alone 

Our  hearts  are  raised  to  heaven. 

C.  Coffln,  1736 
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Xent  and  passion  Meeii 

2  Should  some  lust  or  sharp  temptation 

Prove  too  strong  for  flesh  and  blood, 
Lol  I  think  upon  Thy  passion, 

And  the  breach  is  soon  made  good: 
Or  should  Satan  press  me  hard, 
Thinking  I  am  off  my  guard, 
Christ,  I  say,  for  me  was  wounded. 
And  the  tempter  flees  confounded. 

3  If  the  world  my  heart  entices 

On  the  broad  and  easy  road, 
And  doth  by  its  gay  devices 

Silence  every  thought  of  God, 
When  the  heavy  load  I  see 
Which,  dear  Lord,  was  laid  on  Thee, 
I  can  still  each  wild  emotion, 
Calm  and  blest  in  my  devotion. 

4  Yes,  whatever  may  pain  or  grieve  me, 

Thy  dear  wounds  can  make  me  whole ; 
•    When  my  heart  sinks,  they  reyive  me. 

Life  pours  in  upon  my  soul: 
May  Thy  comfort  render  sweet 
Every  bitter  cup  I  meet; 
Thou  who  by  Thy  death  and  passion 
Hast  procured  my  soul's  salvation. 

5  Lord,  on  Thee  alone  I  stay  me, 

Safely  hide  beneath  Thy  wing; 
Death  can  neither  hurt  nor  slay  me. 

Thy  death  took  away  his  sting: 
That  I  may  in  Thee  have  part, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  heal  my  heart; 
Light,  and  life,  and  love  bestowing, 
All  from  Thy  free  mercy  flowing. 

6  Well  of  life,  if  Thou  art  nigh  me. 

Springing  deep  within  my  heart, 
When  the  last  dread  hour  shall  try  me, 

I  can  feel  no  inward  smart: 
If  I  hide  myself  in  Thee, 
Not  a  foe  can  injure  me; 
He  shall  overcome  who  hideth 
In  Thy  wounds,  and  there  abide th. 

J.  Heerman.  after  Bernard  of  Clairvaux.  1044 
98  ^^^  ^^'"'• 

1  On  my  heart  imprint  Thine  image, 
Blessed  Jesus,  King  of  grace, 
That  life's  riches,  cares,  and  pleasures. 

Have  no  power  Thee  to  efface ; 
This  the  superscription  be: 
Jesus,  crucifled  for  me. 
Is  my  life,  my  hope's  foundation, 
And  my  glory  and  salvation. 

T.  Kinjfo.  I 
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2  Wondrous  woes  that  brought  salva- 

tion! 
Wondrous  grace  to  sinners  shown  I 
Heaven  is  wrapt  in  contemplation 
Of  His  love,  whom  men  disown! 
O  my  soull  wilt  thou  disown  Him? 
Wilt  not  thou,   my   heart,   enthrone 
Him? 

3  Who  but  He  can  bless  thy  weeping? 

Who  but  He  can  soothe  thy  grief? 


3l« 


Only  safe  beneath  His  keeping. 
Thou  in  Him  hast  sure  relief: 
To  the  cross  He  came  to  bless  thee; 
Let  His  love,  my  soul,  possess  thee! 

Lord  I  each  thought  and  inclination. 
All  my  heart  and  will  inspire. 

That  my  soul.  Thy  new  creation. 
Thee  may  serve  with  pure  desire; 

Daily  Thy  great  love  reviewing, 

Daily  thus  my  sins  subduing! 

A.  T.  Russell,  1851 
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2  Who  was  the  Riiilty?  Who  brought  this  upon  Thee? 
Alas,  my  treason,  Jesus,  hath  undone  Thee! 
'Twas  I,  Lord  Jesus,  I  it  was  denied  Thee: 

I  crucified  Thee. 

3  Lo,  the  good  Shepherd  for  the  sheep  is  offered; 
The  slave^hath  sinned,  and  the  Son  hath  suffered; 
For  man's  atonement,  while  he  nothing  heedeth, 

God  intercedeth. 

4  For  me,  kind  Jesus,  was  Thy  incarnation. 
Thy  mortal  sorrow,  and  Thy  life's  oblation; 
Thy  death  of  anguish  and  Thy  bitter  passion. 

For  my  salvation. 

5  Therefore,  kind  Jesus,  since  I  cannot  pay  Thee, 
I  do  adore  Thee,  and  will  ever  pray  Thee: 
Think  on  Thy  pity  and  Thy  love  unswerving. 

Not  my  deserving. 

J.  Heermann.  1630 
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Lad  -  en  with     all    the  sins    of  earth,  None  else  the  burden    shar  -  ing! 
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Goes  pa-tient  on,  grows  weak  and  faint,  To  slaughter  led  without  complaint, 
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2  That  Lamb  is  Lord  of  death  and  life , 

God  over  all  forever; 
The  Father's  Son,  whom  to  that  strife 

Love  doth  for  us  deliver! 
O  mighty  Love !  what  hast  Thou  done ! 
The  Father  offers  up  His  Son  — 

The  Son  content  descendeth  I 
O  Love,  OLovet  how  strong  art  Thou  I 
In  shroud  and  grave  Thou  lay'st  Him 
low 

Whose  word  the  mountains  rendeth ! 


3  HimonthecrosSjOLove,  Thou  lay 'st. 

Fast  to  that  torture  nailing, 
Him  as  a  spotless  Lamb  Thou  slay'st; 

His  heart  and  flesh  are  failing  — 
The  body  with  thatr  crimson  flood. 
That  precious  tide  of  noble  blood. 

The  heart  with  anguish  breaking! 
O  Lamb!  what  shall  I  render  Thee 
For  all  Thy  tender  love  to  me, 

Or  what  return  be  making? 


4  My  lifelong  days  would  I  still  Thee 

Be  steadfastly  beholding; 
Thee  ever,  as  Thou  ever  me. 

With  loving  arms  enfolding. 
And  when  my  heart  g^'ows  faint  and 

chill, 
My  heart's  undying  Ught,  O  still 

Abide  unchanged  before  me! 
Myself  Thy  heritage  I  sign. 
Ransomed  to  be  forever  Thine, 

My  only  hope  and  glory. 


5  I  of  Thy  majesty  and  grace 

Would  night  and  day  be  singing; 

A  sacrifice  of  Joy  and  praise 
Myself  to  Thee  still  bringing. 

My  stream  of  life  shall  flow  to  Thee 


Its  steadfast  current  ceaselessly 

In  praise  to  Thee  outpouring; 
And  all  the  good  Thou  dost  to  me 
I'll  treasure  in  my  memory, 
Deep  in  my  heart's  depths  storing! 


6  Shrine  of  my  heart,  give  larger  space 

For  wealth  that  passeth  measure! 
Thou  must  become  a  royal  place 

For  all-excelling  treasure. 
Away,  world,  with  thy  golden  hoard. 
And  all  the  glories  in  thee  stored. 

My  treasure  is  in  heaven: 
For  I  have  found  true  riches  now; 
My  treasure,  Christ,  my  Lord  art  Thou 

Thy  blood  so  freely  given ! 


7  This  treasure  ever  I  employ. 

This  ever  aid  shall  yield  me: 
In  sorrow  it  shall  be  my  joy, 

In  conflict  it  shall  shield  me. 
In  joy,  the  music  of  my  feast; 
And  when  all  else  has  lost  its  zest. 

This  manna  still  shall  feed  me; 
In  thirst  my  drink,  in  want  my  food. 
My  company  in  solitude. 

To  comfort  and  to  lead  me! 


8  And  when  I  enter  on  Thy  Joys, 

With  Thee  Thy  kingdom  sharing, 
Thyself  my  robe  of  triumph,  Lord, 

Thy  blood  my  right  declaring, 
Shall  place  upon  my  head  the  crown, 
Shall  lead  me  to  the  Father's  throne, 

And  raiment  flt  provide  me; 
Till  I,  by  Him  to  Thee  betrothed, 
By  Thee  in  bridal  costume  clothed, 

Stand  as  a  bride  beside  Thee! 

p.  Gerhardt.  16W 
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2  David  once,  with  heart  afflicted, 

Crossed  the  Kedron's  narrow  strand, 
Clouds  of  gloom  and  grief  about  him 

When  an  exile  from  his  land. 
But,  O  Jesus,  blacker  now 
Bends  the  cloud  above  Thy  brow, 
Hasting  to  death's  dreary  portals 
For  the  shame  and  sin  of  mortals. 

3  See  how,  anguish-struck.  He  falleth 

Prostrate,  and  with  struggling  breath. 
Three  times  on  His  God  He  calleth, 

Praying  that  the  bitter  death 
And  the  cup  of  doom  may  go. 
Still  He  cries,  in  all  His  woe: 
'*Not  My  will,  but  Thine,  O  Father!" 
And  the  angels  round  Him  gather. 

4  See  how,  in  that  hour  of  darkness. 

Battling  with  the  evil  power, 
Agonies  untold  assail  Him, 

On  His  soul  the  arrows  shower; 
All  the  garden  flowers  are  wet 
With  the  drops  of  bloody  sweat, 
From  His  anguished  frame  distilling— 
World's  redemption  thus  fulfilling! 

5  But,  O  flowers,  so  sadly  watered 

By  this  pure  and  precious  dew, 
In  some  blessed  hour  your  blossoms 

'Neath  the  olive-shadows  grew! 
Eden's  garden  did  not  bear 
Aught  that  can  with  you  compare, 
For  the  blood,  thus  freely  given, 
Makes  my  soul  the  heir  of  heaven. 

C  When  as  flowers  themselves  I  wither. 
When  I  droop  and  fade  like  grass. 
When  the  life-streams  through  my  pulses 

Dull  and  ever  duller  pass. 
When  at  last  they  cease  to  roll. 
Then,  to  cheer  my  sinking  soul, 
Grace  of  Jesus,  be  Thou  given- 
Source  of  triumph !  pledge  of  heaven ! 

Thomas  Kinffo.  1689. 
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Hail,  Thou  ag  -  o  -  nlz  -  ing    Sav-ior,    Bear-er      of    our      sin  and  shame! 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood: 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide! 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side: 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading, 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare. 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays. 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

J.  BakeiV3ll.  17>7 
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2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall. 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss. 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb, 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
**It  is  finished,"  hear  the  cry. 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

W^io  hath  taken  Him  away? 
Christ  is  risen  I    He  meets  our  eyes. 
Savior,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

J.  Montgomery,  1825 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness; 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power; 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

3  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
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By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

4  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God; 
O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

Sir  Robert  Grant.  1815 
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2  Forhid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  hoast 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  hlood. 

3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

» 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

I.  Watts.  1707 
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Je  -  BUS,  fount  of      per -feet    love,       Ho-liest,    ten-derest,  near  -  est; 
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Je  -  sus,  source  of  grace  com-plet-  est,    Je  -  sus,  pur  -  est,  Je-sus  sweetest, 
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Je  -  sus,  well  of  power   di  -  vine.     Make  me,  keep  me,    seal  me    Thine! 
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2  Jesus,  open  me  the  gate. 

That  the  robber  entered, 
Who  in  that  most  lost  estate 

Wholly  on  Thee  ventured. 
Thou  whose  wounds  areeverpleading, 
And  Thy  passion  interceding. 

From  my  misery  let  me  rise 

To  a  home  in  Paradise! 

3  Jesus,  crowned  with  thorns  for  me. 

Scourged  for  my  transgression  I 
Witnessing,  through  agony. 
That  Thy  good  confession ; 
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Jesus,  clad  in  purple  raiment, 
For  my  evil  making  payment: 
Let  not  all  Thy  woe  and  pain, 
Let  not  Calvary,'  be  in  vain ! 

When  I  cross  death's  bitter  sea. 
And  its  waves  roll  higher, 

Help  the  more  forsaking  me. 
As  the  storm  draws  nigher: 

Jesus,  leave  me  not  to  languish. 

Helpless,  hopeless,  full  of  anguish! 
Tell  me,  **Verily,  I  say, 
Thou  Shalt  be  with  Me  today." 

Theoctistus  of  the  Studium.  ca.  890 
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2  O  very  Man,  and  very  God, 

Who  hast  redeemed  us  with  Thy  blood; 
From  death  eternal  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  one  with  God  in  Thee. 

3  From  sin  and  shame  defend  us  still, 
And  work  in  us  Thy  steadfast  will, 
The  cross  with  patience  to  sustain. 
And  bravely  bear  its  utmost  pain. 

4  In  Thee  we  trust,  in  Thee  alone; 
For  Thou  forsakest  not  Thine  own; 
To  all  the  meek  Thy  strength  is  given, 
Who  by  Thy  cross  ascend  to  heaven. 

C.  Vlscher.  1597 
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ter-rl-ble    a  thing  is    sin;  And  so    to  wisdom  turn-ing,    Up-on  the  cruel- 


j^ii^jj  i J 


fled  One  look,  Andthoa  Bhalt  read,  as  in    a  book.  What  well  is  worth  thy  learning. 
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2  Look  on  His  head,  that  bleeding  head. 

With  crown  of  thorns  surrounded; 
Look  on  His  sacred  hands  and  feet, 

Which  piercing  nails  have  wounded; 
See  every  limb  with  scourges  rent; 
On  Him,  the  just,  the  innocent. 

What  malice  hath  abounded  I 

3  'Tis  not  alone  those  tender  limbs 

With  so  much  pain  are  aching; 
For  the  ingratitude  of  man 

His  heart  within  is  breaking. 
O  fearful  was  the  chastisement 
The  Son  of  Marv  underwent, 

The  place  of  sinners  taking. 

4  No  man  has  any  sorrow  borne 

Like  unto  that  affliction, 
When  Jesus  for  our  sake  endured 
His  people's  contradiction; 
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Beyond  imagination  were 
The  sufferings  He  willed  to  bear 
In  that  dread  crucifixion. 

Now  mark,  O  man,  and  ponder  well 
Sin's  awful  condemnation. 

For  whom  were  all  those  wounds  en- 
To  purchase  thy  salvation,  fdured? 

Had  Jesus  never  bled  and  died. 

Then  what  could  thee  and  all  betide 
But  fiery  reprobation? 

Flee,  therefore,  sinner,  flee  from  sin 
And  Satan's  wiles  ensnaring; 

Flee  from  those  everlasting  flames 
For  evil  ones  preparing. 

O  thank  thy  Savior,  and  entreat 

To  rest  hereafter  at  His  feet. 
The  life  eternal  sharing. 

Anon.,  Latin.  1678 
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Not  worthy,  Lord,    to       gather    up  the  crumbs  With  trembling  hand,  that 
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4- 


Itt 


t 


t 


^ 


I 


wea-ry,  heav  -  y      -      lad  -  en    sin  -  ner 

iTl  i   i   i    J 


'X 


1 — r 


•>5h 


-f»- 


0         M 


I 


I 


r — r 


^^^ 


f 


t 


+ 


t 


comes 


gi 


^ 


r     r      r     r     t 

To     plead  Thy      prom-ise      and 


i 


I 

o    -    bey    Thy 


^=B 


call. 


t 


t 


t 


t 


_^. 


t 


I 


2  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  thought  Thy  child, 

Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  Thy  board; 
Too  long  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 

3  One  word  from  Thee,  my  Lord,  one  smile,  one  look. 

And  I  could  face  the  cold,  rough  world  again ; 
And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart  could  brook 
The  wrath  of  devils  and  the  scorn  of  men. 

4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative  — 

Free  mercy,  boundless,  fathomless,  divine? 
Me,  Lord,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me  forgive. 
And  Thine  the  greater  glory,  only  Thine. 

5  I  hear  Thy  voice;  Thou  bidst  me  come  and  rest: 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  clasp  Thy  pierced  feet: 
Thou  bid'st  me  take  my  place,  a  welcome  guest 
Among  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet  eat. 

6  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  In  prayer. 

My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in  Thee; 
Dwell  Thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and  there. 
Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Thee;  sup  Thou  with  me. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth.  1872 
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m 


f 


j- 


I 


J. 


I 


-L  ^  i 


1 


i 


f 


1 — r 


t— f^ 


^ 


4», 


1 — I — h 


I         '         '         '         t        I        ,       I  P       ,        ■! 

Ill  '  I  J 

Of  His  worth,  by    all    the.  treasure      Of    thy  most    ec  -  stat  -  ic    lays. 
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2  Of  all  wonders  that  can  thrill  thee. 
And  with  adoration  fill  thee, 

What  than  this  can  greater  be, 
That  Himself  to  thee  He  giveth? 
He  that  eateth  ever  liveth, 

For  the  Bread  of  life  is  He. 

3  Fill  thy  lips  to  overflowing 

With  sweet  praise,  His  mercy  showing 
Who  this  heavenly  table  spread: 

On  this  day  so  glad  and  holy, 

To  each  longing  spirit  lowly 
Giveth  He  the  living  bread. 

4  Here  the  King  hath  spread  His  table 
Whereon  eyes  of  faith  are  able 

Christ  our  Passover  to  trace-: 
Shadows  of  the  law  are  going, 
Ldght  and  life  and  truth  inflowing. 

Night  to  day  is  giving  place. 
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5  Lo,  this  blessed  food  descending? 
Heavenly  love  is  hither  sending, 

Hungpry  lips  on  earth  to  feed: 
So  the  paschal  lamb  was  given, 
So  the  manna  came  from  heaven, 

Isaac  was  His  type  indeed. 

6  O  good  Shepherd,  bread  life-giving. 
Us,  Thy  gprace  and  life  receiving, 

Feed  and  shelter  evermore; 
Thou  on  earth  our  weakness  guiding 
We  in  heaven  with  Thee  abiding 

With  all  saints  will  Thee  adore. 

Thomas  Aquinas,  cu.  1360 
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A-gainst  the    Son    of   God's  de-light,    And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  His  foes. 
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2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and  brake; 
What  love  through  all  His  actions  rani 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He  spake! 

3  **This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 

Keceive  and  eat  the  living  food:" 
Then  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine; 
•*'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  *'Dothis,"  He  said.  '*till  time  shall  end. 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend 
Meet  at  my  table  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  Thy  feast  we  celebrate; 

We  show  Tliy  death,  we  sing  Tliy  name, 

Till  Thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

I.  Watts.  ITCJ 
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2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 
A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger; 
For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 
For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 
And  met  His  Father's  anger. 


3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might, 

The  King  of  all  created. 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  rights 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  angel-song, 
And  Hallelujahs  loud  and  long. 

O'er  death  and  hell  defeated  I 

H.  Heber.  publ.  18X7 
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And  sin  -  ners  plang«d  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y    stains. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  tiU  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  g^ave. 

W.  Cowper,  1771 
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O      sa  -  cred  Head,  what    glo    -    ry,      What  bliss,  till  now  was     Thine! 
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2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor 

All  fading  in  the  strife. 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
O  agony  of  dying! 

O  love  to  sinners  free  I 
JesuR,  all  grace  supplying, 

O  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 


3  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain: 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgrr^^sion, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain: 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Savior! 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 
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4  In  this  Thy  bitter  passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  nie 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 

Unworthy  though  I  be : 
Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

5  The  Joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 
When  in  Thy  body  brokei\ 

I  thus  with  safety  hide: 
My  Lord  of  Life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  the  cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 

6  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow. 
Thy  pity  without  end? 


O  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  sliould  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never. 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

7  And  when  I  am  departing, 

O  part  not  Thou  from  me;' 
When  mortal  pangs  are  darting. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free: 
And  when  my  heart  must  langruish 

Amidst  the  final  throe, 
Belease  me  from  mine  anguish, 

By  Thine  own  pain  and  woe. 

8  Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 

O  show  Thy  cross  to  me; 
And  to  my  succor  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free: 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving. 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he  who  dies  believing. 
Dies  safely,  through  Thy  love. 
Ascribed  to  Bernard  of  Clairvaux  (1091-1153) 

P.  Gerhardt.  1056 
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'Tis    the  Christ  by  man    re  -  ject  -  ed;    Yes,  my  soul,  'tis    He,    'tis  He! 


2  Mark  the  sacrifice  appointed! 

See  who  bears  the  awful  load; 
'Tis  the  Word,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God! 

3  Here  we  have  a  firm  foundation ; 

Here  the  isfuge  of  the  lost: 
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Christ  the  Rock  of  our  salvation: 
His  the  name  of  which  we  boast. 

4  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  wounded! 
Sacrifice  to  cancel  guilt! 
None  shall  ever  be  confounded 
Who  on  Thee  their  hope  have  built 

T.  Kelly.  1804 
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2  Alas  I  my  Savior,  who  could  dare 
Bid  Thee  such  bitter  anguish  bear? 

What  evil  heart  ill-treat  Thee  thus? 
For  Thou  art  good,  hast  wronged  none. 
As  we  and  ours  too  oft  have  done; 

Thou  hast  not  sinned,  dear  Lord,  like  us. 

3  My  gprievous  sins,  that  number  more 
Than  yonder  sands  upon  the  shore, 

Have  brotight  to  pass  this  agony: 
'Tis  I  have  caused  the  floods  of  woe. 
That  now  Thy  soul  in  death  overflow. 

And  those  sad  hearts  that  watch  by  Thee. 
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4  'Tis  I  to  whom  these  pains  belong; 
'Tis  I  should  suffer  for  my  wrong, 

Bound  hand  and  foot  in  heavy  chains: 
Thy  scourge,  Thy  fetters,  whatsoe'er 
Thou  bearest,  'tis  my  soul  should  bear. 

For  I  have  well  deserved  such  pains. 

5  Lord,  from  Thy  sorrows  I  will  learn 
How  fiercely  wrath  divine  doth  burn. 

How  terribly  its  thunders  roll ; 
How  sorely  this  our  loving  God 
Can  smite  with  His  avenging  rod; 

How  deep  His  floods  o'erwhelm  the  soul. 

6  And  I  will  nail  me  to  Thy  cross. 

And  learn  to  count  all  things  but  dross. 

Wherein  the  flesh  doth  pleasure  take; 
Whate'er  is  hateful  in  Thine  eyes. 
With  all  the  strength  that  in  me  lies,      -^ 

Will  I  cast  from  me  and  forsake. 

7  Thy  heavy  groans.  Thy  bitter  sighs. 
The  tears  that  from  Thy  dying  eyes 

Were  shed  when  Thou  wast  sore  oppressed. 
Shall  be  with  me,  when  at  the  last 
Myself  on  Thee  I  wholly  cast. 

And  enter  with  Thee  into  rest. 

p.  Gerhardt,  1648 
Archdeacon  Pry's  Llyfr  y  Psalmau,  1621 
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A   -   las!  and   did    my    Sav-ior  bleed,  And  did    my    Sovereign  die? 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  t  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,the  creature's  sin! 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  His  dear  cross  appears; 
Dissolve,my  heart,in  thankfulness! 
And  melt,my  eyes, to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe. 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away: 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

I.  Watts.  1707 
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Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to    Thee,    Bless-ed    Je  -  bus!    ev  -  er      be. 
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2  O  what  cruel  provocations, 

Scourges  of  the  tongue  and  rod, 
Spitting,  shame,  and  accusations. 

Hast  Thou  borne.  Thou  Son  of  God! 
To  redeem  my  soul  from  evil. 
And  the  bondage  of  the  devil, 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee ! 

Blessed  Jesus!  ever  be. 
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3  Thou  didst  let  Thyself  be  beaten. 

To  deliver  me  from  pain ; 
Falsely  charged,  and  sorely  smitten. 

That  Thy  loss  might  be  my  gain. 
Thou  hast  suffered  crucifixion 
For  my  comfort  in  affliction : 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Tliee, 

Blessed  Jesus!  ever  be. 
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4  For  my  proud  and  haughty  spirit, 

Thy  humiliation  paid: 
For  my  death  Thy  death  and  merit 

Have  a  full  atonement  made: 
Thy  reproaches  and  dishonor 
All  have  tended  to  my  honor: 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee, 

Blessed  Jesus!  ever  be. 
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From  the  heart,  I  thank  Thee,  Jesus, 
For  the  vast,  stupendous  load, 

Which  Thou  bearest  to  release  us 
From  the  dreadful  wrath  of  God: 

For  Thy  cruel  death  and  passion, 

Agony  and  sore  temptation. 
For  Thy  sharp  ana  bitter  pain, 
Thanks  forever.  Lord,  Amen. 

E.  C.  Homburg.  18S0 

Zinck's  Koralbog,  1801 


Near  the 


I    T  T  I    I     I   «r  r  I    '   ■   ■   ■   I 

cross  was  Ma  -  ry  weep-ing,  There  her  mournful  station  keeping, 


J 


An-guish 
J         I 


m 


1 — r 


III      r    '    "'I     '      '  '»    . 

■stricken,  and  dis  -  tress-ed;  Thnmgh  her  soul  the  sword  had  gone. 

^    -^    -     J     J     J       I      I      I      !     i    I      I 


f 


t 


t 


t 


t 


f 


f=t 


2  Who  upon  that  Sufferer  gazing, 
Bowed  in  sorrow  so  amazing. 

Would  not  with  His  mother  mourn? 
'Twas  our  sins  brought  Him  from  heaven; 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven ; 

All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

3  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us. 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  His  love  and  power  displayed; 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing; 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

4  Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us 
That  irom  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve. 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living, 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 

After  Stabat  mater.  H.  Mills.  1845. 
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2  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me. 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears. 

These  wonders  I  confess,— 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love. 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 
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3  I  take,  O  cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding-place; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  or  loss, 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  187S 
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O  darkest  woe!  Ye  tears,  forth  flow!  Has  earth  so    sad  a      won-der, 


^^s=a 


t — r 


■n 


P 


i 


=t 


r 


I 


/^ 


I 


I 


f=r=flP=^^=^ 


r 


,T-Y 


y 


That  the    Father's    on  -  ly      Son      Now  lies    bur  -  led      yon    -    der! 


a^>^: 


r — r 


r-cr 


t 


1 


r 


t 


± 


■>^ 


6 


O  sinful  man, 
It  was  the  ban 
Of  death  on  thee  that  brought  Him 
Down  to  suffer  for  thy  sins. 
And  such  woe  hath  wrought  Him. 

Behold  thy  Lord, 

The  Lamb  of  God, 
Blood-sprinkled  lies  before  thee. 
Pouring  out  His  life  that  He 
May  to  life  restore  thee. 

O  Qround  of  faith, 

Laid  low  in  death  I 
Sweet  lips  now  silent  sleeping! 
Surely  all  that  live  must  mourn 
Here  with  bitter  weeping. 

Yea,  blest  is  he 

Whose  heart  shall  be 
Fixed  here,  and  apprehendeth 
Why  the  Lord  of  glory  thus 
To  the  grave  descendeth. 

O  Jesus  blest! 

My  help  and  rest! 
With  tears  I  pray— Lord,  hear  me; 
Make  me  love  Thee  to  the  last, 
In  the  grave  be  near  me! 

J.  Rist.  1641 
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2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie. 
While  we  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  His  gracious  eye. 


3  For  Thy  sorrows  we  adore  Thee, 
For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace ; 
Gracious  Savior  I  we  implore  Thee, 
In  our  souls  Thy  love  increase! 


4  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven. 
While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze; 
And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven, 
And  our  lips  o'erflow  with  praise. 


f)  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation. 

Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  Tliee, 

Till  we  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 

And  Thine  unveiled  glory  see. 

W.  Shirlej'.  1770 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legion  hath  dispersed: 
Let  shouts  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Hallelujah! 

3  The  three  sad  days  have  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 
Hallelujah! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell; 

.    The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell. 
Hallelujah! 

5  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free. 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee, 

Hallelujah! 

Adod..  LatiD.  1753 
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2  Thanks  to  Thee,  O  Christ  victorious! 
Thanks  to  Thee,  O  Lord  of  life! 
Death  hath  now  no  power  o'er  us, 

Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  strife; 
Thanks  because  Thou  didst  arise, 
And  hast  opened  Paradise! 
None  can  fully  sing  the  glory 
Of  the  resurrection  story. 


3  For  my  heart  finds  consolation. 

And  my  fainting  soul  grows  brave. 
When  I  stand  in  contemplation 

At  Thy  dark  and  dismal  grave ; 
When  I  see  where  Thou  didst  sleep 
In  death's  dungeon  dark  and  deep. 
Yet  didst  break  all  bands  asunder, 
Must  I  not  rejoice  and  wonder?    ^ 


4  Though  I  be  by  sin  overtaken. 
Though  I  lie  in  helplessness. 
Though  I  be  by  friends  forsaken, 
And  must  suffer  sore  distress. 
Though  I  be  despised,  contemned. 
And  by  all  the  world  condemned. 
Though  the  darl^  grave  yawn  before 

me. 
Yet  the  light  of  hope  shines  o'er  me. 


5  Thou  hast  died  for  my  transgression, 
All  my  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
Thou  hast  won  for  me  salvation. 
On  the  cross  my  debt  was  paid; 
From  the  grave  I  shall  arise. 
And  shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies; 
Death  itself  is  transitory, 
I  shall  lift  my  head  in  glory. 


6  Satan's  arrows  all  lie  broken, 

Death  and  hell  havemet  their  doom; 
Christ,  Thy  rising  is  the  token: 
Thou  hast  triumphed  o'er  the  tomb; 


Thou  hast  buried  all  my  woe, 
And  my  cup  doth  overflow; 
By  Thy  resurrection  glorious 
I  shall  wave  my  palms  victorious. 


7  As  the  Son  of  God  I  know  Thee, 
For  I  see  Thy  sovereign  power; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  o'erthrow  me 

Even  in  my  dying  hour; 
For  Thy  resurrection  is 
Surety  for  my  heavenly  bliss. 
And  my  baptism  a  reflection 
Of  Thy  death  and  resurrection. 


8  Unto  life  Thou  shalt  arouse  me 
By  Thy  resurrection's  power; 
Though  the  hideous  grave  shall  house 
me, 

And  my  flesh  the  worms  devour; 
Fire  and  water  may  destroy 
My  frail  body,  yet  with  joy 
I  shall  rise  as  Thou  hast  risen 
From  the  deep  sepulchral  prison. 


9  Grant  me  grace,  O  blessed  Savior, 
And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  send. 
That  my  walk  and  my  behavior 

May  be  pleasing  to  the  end; 
That  I  may  not  fall  again 
Into  death's  grim  pit  and  pain 
Whence  by  grace  Thou  hast  retrieved 

me, 
And  from  which  Thou  hast  relieved 

me. 


10  For  the  Joy  Thy  birth  doth  give  me, 
For  Thy  holy,  precious  word; 
For  Thy  baptism  which  doth  save  me. 

For  Thy  gracious  festal  board; 
For  Thy  death,  the  bitter  scorn, 
For  Thy  resurrection  morn. 
Lord,  I  thank  Thee  and  extol  Thee, 
And  in  heaven  I  shall  behold  Thee. 

T.  Kingo.  16^9 


347 


Zbc  Cburcb  linear 


326 


f* 


Vs.  6l. 


Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812—87 


:iz^ 


r 


J 


I 


m^. 


I     I     '      f    I     I 

Hal-le-  III-   ]ah!    Je- sub  lives !      He     is  now   the    liv  -  ing    One; 
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2  Jesus  lives  I  let  all  rejoice  I 

Praise  Him,  ransomed  ones  of  earth ! 
Praise  Him  in  a  nobler  song, 

Cherubim  of  heavenly  birth! 
Praise  the  Victor-King,  whose  sway 
Sin,  and  death,  and  hell  obey. 

3  Jesus  lives!  why  weepest  thou? 

Why  that  sad  and  frequent  sigh? 
He  who  died  our  Brother  here, 

Lives  our  Brother  still  on  high,— 
Lives  for  ever,  to  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

4  Jesus  lives!  and  thus,  my  soul, 
-     Life  eternal  waits  for  thee ; 

Joined  to  Him,  thy  living  Head, 


^ 


T 


t 


J- 


f 


t 


i 


Where  He  is,  thou  too  shalt  be; 
With  Himself,  at  His  right  hand, 
Victor  over  death  shalt  stand. 

Jesus  lives!   To  Him  my  heart 
Draws  with  ever  new  delight: 

Earthly  vanities,  depart! 
Hinder  not  my  heavenward  flight! 

Let  this  spirit  ever  rise 

To  its  magnet  in  the  skies. 

Hallelujah,  angels,  sing! 

Join  us  in  our  hymn  of  praise, 
Let  your  chorus  swell  the  strain 

Which  our  feebler  voices  raise: 
Glory  to  our  God  above. 
And  on  earth  His  peace  and  love! 

C.  B.  Garve.  1825 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection  light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "All  haill"  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 
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3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  begin. 
Let  all  the  world  keep  triumph. 

And  all  that  is  therein: 
In  grateful  exultation. 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  Damascus  (8th  Century) 
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In  -  to      joy  from   sad  -   ness; 
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2  'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day, 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

3  Now  the  queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor. 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts. 
Comes  its  Joy  to  render; 


Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 
Who  with  true  affection 

Welcomes,  in  unwearied  strains, 
Jesus'  resurrection. 

4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal. 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal. 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal; 
But  today  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace,  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. 

John  of  Damascus.  (8th  Century) 
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But  now  at  God's  right  hand  He  stands,  And  brings  us    life   from   heav  -  en: 
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2  It  was  a  strange  and  dreadful  strife, 

When  life  and  death  contended; 
The  victory  remained  with  life, 

The  reign  of  death  was  ended: 

Stripped  of  power ,  no  more  he  reign  s ; 
An  empty  form  alone  remains; 

His  sting  is  lost  for  ever  I 

Hallelujah! 

3  So  let  us  keep  the  festival 

Whereto  the  Lord  invites  us; 
Christ  is  Himself  the  joy  of  all, 
TJie  sun  that  warms  and  lights  us: 
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By  His  grace  He  doth  impart 
Eternal  sunshine  to  the  heart; 
The  night  of  sin  is  ended! 

Hallelujah! 

Then  let  us  feast  this  Easter  day 

On  the  true  bread  of  heaven ; 
The  word  of  grace  hath  purged  away 
The  old  and  wicked  leaven; 
Christ  alone  our  souls  will  feed; 
He  is  our  meat  and  drink  indeed; 
Faith  lives  upon  no  other! 

Hallelujah! 
M.  Luther.  15S4 
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Je  -  SUB  lives!  by    this  I     know,    From  the  grave  He  will    re  -  call   me. 
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J._ Jj    i  J. 


I 


t 


1 — r 


I     I 


2  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

High  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given: 
I  shall  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Live  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
God  through  Christ  forgives  offense; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

3  Jesus  lives!  for  me  He  died: 

Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praise  to  Him  and  glory  giving. 
Freely  God  doth  aid  dispense; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


4  Jesus  lives!  I  know  full  well, 

Naught  from  me   His   love    shall 
sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Part  me  now  from  Christ  forever. 
God  will  be  a  sure  defense: 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

• 

5  Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath. 

When  I  pass  the  gloomy  portal. 
Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense, 
"Lord,  Thou  art  my  confidence." 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1757 
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2  He  lives.  He  lives;  though  dust  shall 

Upon  my  mouldering  head,         [lie 
Yet  He  will  call  me,  by  and  by. 

To  quit  an  earthy  bed; 
And  I  shall  waken  at  His  voice, 
Rise  re-embodied,  and  rejoice 

To  look  on  my  Redeemer. 

3  His  promise;  who  hath  ne^er  deceived, 

In  life  and  death  I  trust; 
The  Lord  in  whom  I  have  believed 

Will  raise  my  sleeping  dust: 
In  this  my  very  flesh  that  dies 
I  shall  revive,  and  with  these  eyes 
Shall  see  the  Ood  who  made  me. 
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4  Myself  shall  see  Him  in  my  flesh. 

With  all  His  glory  bright; 
His  presence  shall  my  heart  refresh, 

And  fill  my  soul  with  light. 
Myself  shall  ever  on  Him  gaze. 
Myself  shall  ever  sound  His  praise, 

Myself,  and  not  another. 

5  Rise  then,  my  soul,  e'en  now,  and  live 

In  hope's  divine  abode! 
Let  earth  and  Satan  vainly  strive 

To  tear  thee  from  thy  Ood. 

The  bier,  the  coflfin,  let  them  show 

The  grave,   the  gloom,  the  worm— 

**I  know 

That  my  Redeemer  liveth." 

p.  Gerhardt.  1087 


£a0ter 


333 


Uj  Of  Vf  a,  0|  o. 


Qeorg  Neumark,  1622—81 


ULtj 


i 


I 


t:=s^ 


^P!l 


Abide  with  us,  the  day  is  waning,    Thus  prajed  the  two  while  on  the  way ; 
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Incline  Thine  ear,  Thon  King  of  grace,  When,  praying  thus,  we  seek  Thy  face. 

11^^  A  A  J.  A      '    ' 


I 


^- 


i  ^ii  i1 


p=^ 


r 


r  r  u  I 

2  At  eventide.  Thy  Spirit  sending. 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  our  watch  to  keep, 
In  prayer  devout,  before  Thee  bending, 

Ere  we  our  eyelids  close  in  sleep. 
Confessing  sin  in  deed  and  word. 
With  hope  of  mercy  from  the  Lord. 

3  Abide  with  us;  with  heavenly  gladness 

Illumine,  Lord,  our  darkest  day: 
And  when  we  weep  in  pain  and  sadness 

Be  Thou  our  solace,  strength  and  stay; 
Tell  of  Thy  woe,  Thy  victory  won, 
When  Thou  didst  pray:  God's  will  be  done. 

4  Abide  with  us,  O  Savior  tender. 

That  bitter  day  when  life  shall  end, 
When  to  the  grave  we  must  surrender. 

And  fear  and  pain  our  hearts  shall  rend; 
The  shield  of  faith  do  Thou  bestow. 
When  trembling  we  must  meet  the  foe. 

5  When  earthlv  help  no  more  availeth, 

To  sup  with  us  Thou  wilt  be  nigh; 
Thou  givest  strength  that  never  faileth, 

In  Thee  we  grave  and  death  defy: 
While  earth  is  fading  from  our  sight, 
Our  eyes  behold  the  realms  of  light. 
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2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 
We  too,  sing  for  joy  and  say, 

Hallelujah! 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross. 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry; 

Hallelujah! 

4  He  whose  path  no  records  tell, 
Who  descended  into  hell. 

Who  the  strongman  armedhath  bound. 
Now  in  highest  heaven  is  crowned. 
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5  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave. 
Is  exalted  now  to  save; 

Now  tlfrough  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 

Hallelujah! 

6  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad. 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 

Hallelujah  I 

7  Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  pffeople  feed; 
Take  our  guilt  and  sins  away. 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye 

Hallelujah! 
3%  M.  Weiase,  1531 
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2  O  stronger  Thou  than  death  and  hell. 
Where  is  the  foe  Thou  canst  not  quell? 
What heavjrstone  Thou  canst  not  roll 
From  off  the  prisoned,  suff 'ring  soul! 

Hallelujah  I 

3  If  Jesus  lives,  can  I  be  sad? 

I  know  He  loves  me,  and  am  glad: 
Though  all  the  world  were  dead  to  me. 
Enough,  O  Christ,  if  I  have  Thee  I 

Hallelujah! 

4  He  feeds  me,  comforts,  and  defends, 
And  when  I  die  His  angel  sends 

To  bear  me  whither  He  is  gone, 
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For  of  His  own  He  loseth  none. 

Hallelujah! 

No  mbre  to  fear  or  grief  I  bow, 
God  and  the  angels  love  me  now; 
The  joys  prepared  for  me  today 
Drive  fear  and  mourning  far  away. 

Hallelujah! 

Strong  Champion !  For  this  comfort, 

see. 
The  whole  world  bringeth  thanks  to 

Thee! 
And  once  we,  too,  shall  raise  above 
More  sweet  and  loud  the  song  we  love : 

Hallelujah! 

J.  Heermann.  1630 
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2  O  that  to  know  Thy  victory 

To  us  were  inly  granted, 
And  these  cold  hearts  might  catch  from  The« 
The  glow  of  faith  undaunted; 
Thy  quenchless  light, 
Thy  glorious  might 
Still  comfortless  and  lonely  leave 
The  soul  that  cannot  yet  believe. 

3  Then  break  through  our  hard  hearts  Thy  way, 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory! 
Kindle  the  lamp  of  faith  today, 
Teach  us  to  sing  before  Thee 
For  joy  at  length, 
That  in  Thy  strength 
We.  too,  may  rise  whom  sin  had  slain, 
And  Thine  eternal  rest  attain. 
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• 
4  And  when  ouil  tears  for  sin  o'erflow, 
Do  Thou  in  love  draw  near  us, 
Thy  precious  j?ift  of  peace  bestow, 
Let  Thy  bright  presence  cheer  us, 
That  so  may  we, 
O  Christ,  from  Thee 
Drink  in  the  life  that  cannot  die. 
And  keep  true  Easter  feasts  on  high. 

J.  H.  B6hmer.  1704 
J.  Clauder's  "Psalmodia  Nova/*  1630 
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2  Faith  finds  in  Christ  whate'er  we  need 
To  save  or  strengthen  us  indeed. 
Receives  the  grace  He  sends  us  down. 
And  makes  us  share  His  cross  and  crown. 

3  Faith  in  the  conscience  worketh  peace, 
And  bids  the  mourner's  weeping  cease; 
By  faith  the  children's  place  we  claim, 
And  give  all  honor  to  one  Name. 

4  Faith  feels  the  Spirit's  kindling  breath 
In  love  and  hope  that  conquer  death ; 
Faith  worketh  hourly  joy  In  God, 
And  trusts  and  blesses  e'en  the  rod. 

5  We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  God  of  heaven, 
That  Thou  to  us  this  faith  hast  given 
In  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  who  i« 

Our  only  fount  and  source  of  bliss. 

6  And  from  His  fullness  grant  each  soul 
The  rightful  faith's  true  end  and  goal. 
The  blessedness  no  foes  destroy, 
Eternal  love,  and  light,  and  joy. 

350  p.  Herbert,  1566 
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2  In  His  name  I  stand  acquitted 

While  upon  the  earth  I  stay: 
What  I  have  to  Him  committed 

He  will  keep  until  that  day. 
Be  His  service  my  endeavor; 
I  will  leave  my  Jesus  never! 

3  Dwelling  in  His  presence  holy, 

I  at  length  shall  reach  the  place 
Where  with  all  His  saints  in  glory 

I  shall  see  His  lovely  face; 
Nothing  then  but  bliss  for  ever: 
I  will  leave  my  Jesus  never! 


4  Not  the  earth  with  all  its  treasure 

Could  content  this  soul  of  mine; 
Not  alone  for  heavenly  pleasure 

Doth  my  thirsty  spirit  pine; 
For  its  Savior  yearning  ever: 
I  will  leave  my  Jesus  never! 

5  From  that  living  fountain  drinking, 

Walking  always  at  His  side, 
Christ  shall  lead  me  without  sinking 

Through  the  river's  rushing  tide, 
With  the  blest  to  sing  for  ever: 
I  will  leave  my  Jesus  never! 

Chr.  Keimann.  1658 
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Thou  art  the  Truth:  Thy  word  alone 
Sound  wisdom  can  impart: 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

Thou  art  the  Life:  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm- 


And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way ,  the  Truth ,  the  Life : 
Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

861  O.  W.  Doane.  1884 
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2  **Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
|:Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand.:| 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
|:And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.:" 

4  ''When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply;    . 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
|:Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine.  :| 

5  **E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereigrn,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 

I :  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne.  :| 


6  **The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  fooB; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I : I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsalce!":| 
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As    Vic  -  tor    He  doth  stand. 


2  Since  Christ,  our  Lord,  is  living 

We  never  more  shall  die; 
To  God  the  glory  giving 

We  rise  to  Him  on  high; 

Though  chastened  we  may  be, 
And  to  our  graves  be  taken, 
We  unto  life  shall  waken 

And  live  eternally. 

3  Christ  is  the  sure  foundation 

The  builders  did  reject, 
But  He  for  our  salvation 
Is  precious  and  elect, 


And  made  the  cornerstone, 
On  which  the  Church  is  founded, 
This  marvel  now  is  sounded 

The  work  of  God  alone. 

4  To  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  glory, 
Who  earnest  in  His  name  I 
Thy  people  sing  the  story 
Thy  praises  to  proclaim; 
We  thank  Thee  and  adore, 
O  Christ,  Our  Lord  and  Savior, 
Thy  grace  and  boundless  favor 
Stand  fast  forevermore 
964  A.  C.  Arrebo.  16S3 
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2  Painful  cross  if  He  should  send  me, 

Shall  I  faint 

With  complaint, 
Lest  the  grief  should  end  me? 
He  hath  borne  the  cross  before  me: 

Soon  no  pain 

Shall  remain, 
Only  peace  be  o'er  me. 

3  Hopeful,  cheerful,  and  undaunted, 

Everywhere 

They  appear 
Who  in  Christ  are  planted: 
Death  itself  cannot  appall  them: 

They  rejoice 

When  the  voice 
Of  their  Lord  doth  call  them. 

4  Death  cannot  destroy  forever: 

From  our  fears. 
Cares  and  tears. 
Soon  shall  it  deliver. 


Doors  of  grief  and  gloom  it  close,  b, 
While  the  soul. 
Free  and  whole, 
With  the  saints  reposes. 

5  Lord,  my  Shepherd,  take  me  to  Thee ! 

I  am  Thine, 

Thou  art  mine. 
Even  ere  I  knew  Thee. 
I  am  Thine,  for  Thou  hast  bought  me: 

Lost  I  stood. 

But  Thy  blood 
Free  salvation  brought  me. 

6  Thou  art  mine,  and,  for  my  guiding, 

Be  Thy  bright 
Shining  light 
In  my  heart  abidingi 
Savior  dearl  let  me,  attaining 
To  Thy  side, 
There  abide. 
With  Thee  ever  reigning! 
865  P.  Qerhardt.  1653 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ""ever  waketh. 

His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketb. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free. 
My  Savior  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.  Warinv.  1860 
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2  How  pleasant  is  our  lot,  how  good 
And  blest  beyond  expression ; 
For,  having  cleansed  as  by  His  blood, 
He  bears  ns  with  compassion, 
Applies  His  healing  power 
To  us,  each  day  and  hour; 
Yea,  we  in  Him  redemption  have. 
In  death  itself  and  in  the  grave. 


And  this  our  joyful  theme  shall  be 
When,  called  to  see  our  Savior, 

We  join  the  glorious  company 
Around  His  throne  forever; 
Then  we  in  highest  strain 
Shall  praise  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Who  hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood, 

And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

Cbr.  Oregor.  1778 
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2  A  tender  shepherd  leads  his  sheep, 

Where  pastures  green  are  growing, 
And  there  His  flock  doth  guard  and 

Beside  still  waters  flowing,  [keep, 
Thus  Christ,  my  shepherd,  leadeth 
*My  soul  and  body  feedeth  He,     [me. 

And  for  their  wants  provideth. 

3  And  if  I  ever  go  astray. 

My  wayward  soul  He  turneth, 
To  save  the  lost,  to  guide  the  way, 
lf*or  this  He  ever  yearneth ; 


He  leadeth  me,  my  soul  to  bless, 
In  His  own  path  of  righteousness 
For  His  name's  sake  and  glory. 

Why  should  I  ever  fear,  O  Lord, 
Whilst  Thee  I  have  beside  me? 

Thou  by  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word 
Dost  comfort  and  dost  guide  me; 

In  death's  dark  vale  I'll  fear  no  ill, 

For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  stay  me. 
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5  Thou  art  my  host;  for  me,  Thy  guest, 

A  table  Thou  providest. 
Though  foes  be  near,  I  am  at  rest; 

Thou  still  with  me  abidest. 
With  oil  anointest  Thou  my  head; 
On  me  Thy  blessing  rich  is  shed, 

My  cup  with  bliss  o'erfloweth. 


6  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  follow  me,  attending 
The  days  Thou  dost  to  me  afford, 

Until  they  reach  their  ending: 
Thereafter  shall  I  in  Thy  love 
Dwell  in  Thy  house  in  heaven  above 
Forever  and  forever. 

A.  C.  Arrebo.  16IS 


Arr.  from  G.  P.  Handel,  1685—1759 
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2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray,  » 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
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Though  I  should  walk  through  death 's 
dark  shade 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes. 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  Joy  exalts  my  head. 

The  bounties  of  Thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days; 

Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

I.  Watts.  1710 
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This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire; 
And  day  and  night  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

Still  let  Thy  love  point  out. my  way; 

What  wondrous  things   Thy    love 
hath  wrought! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray: 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace; 

In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms    of  life  shall 
cease, 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

p.  Oerhardt.  1653 
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2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone ; 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy ,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown : 
Strange  fires  far  from  my  soul  re- 
move; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  files : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 
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2  Jesus,  the  Savior,  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love; 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains 

He  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven: 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 

Till  all  His  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  His  command, 


And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

5  He  all  His  foes  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy; 
And  every  bosom  pwell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy: 
Lift  up  your  heart,  etc. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home: 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's 

voice. 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice! 

C.  Wesley.  1744 
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2  If  sorrow  comes,  He  sent  It, 
In  Him  I  put  my  trust; 
I  never  shall  repent  it, 
For  He  is  true  and  just, 
And  loves  to  bless  us  still; 
My  life  and  soul,  I  owe  them 
To  Him  who  doth  bestow  them. 
Let  Him  do  as  He  will. 


5  For  when  the  world  is  passing 

With  all  its  pomp  and  pride. 
All  we  were  here  amassing 

No  longer  may  abide; 

But  in  our  earthly  bed. 
Where  softly  we  are  sleeping, 
God  hath  us  in  His  keeping, 

To  wake  us  from  the  dead. 


3  Whate'er  shall  be  His  pleasure 

Is  surely  best  for  me ; 
He  gave  His  dearest  treasure. 

That  our  weak  hearts  might  see 

How  good  His  will  toward  us; 
And  in  His  Son  He  gave  us 
Whate'er  could  bless  and  save  us: 

Praise  Him  who  loveth  thus!   * 


6  Then,  though  on  earth  I  suffer 

Much  trial,  well  I  know 
I  merit  ways  still  rougher. 

And  'tis  to  heaven  I  go; 

For  Christ  I  know  and  love. 
To  Him  I  now  am  hasting. 
And  gladness  everlasting 

With  Him  this  heart  shall  prove. 


4  O  praise  Him,  for  He  never 

Forgets  our  daily  need ; 
O  blest  the  hour  whenever 

To  Him  our  thoughts  can  speed; 

Yea,  all  the  time  we  spend 
Without  Him  is  but  wasted, 
Till  we  His  joy  have  tasted, 

The  joy  that  hath  no  end. 


7  For  such  His  will  who  made  us; 

The  Father  seeks  our  good; 
The  Son  hath  grace  to  aid  us. 

And  save  us  by  His  blood; 

His  Spirit  rules  our  ways, 
By  faith  in  us  abiding. 
To  heaven  our  footsteps  guiding; 

To  Him  be  thanks  and  praise. 

L.  Helmbold.  1563 
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2  The  loss  sin  wrought  me, 

Through  Satan's  wiles,  O  Lord, 
Thou,  who  hast  bought  me. 

Hast  all  by  grace  restored: 
My  thanks  I  render. 

Myself  to  Thee  I  yield, 
My  Savior  tender, 

My  rock,  my  sun  and  shield. 
My  soul's  defender. 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  build. 

3  Keep  me  Thy  servant, 

Let  me  obey  Thee,  Lord, 
In  spirit  fervent. 

According  to  Thy  word; 
When  doth  forsake  me 

The  frowning  world  for  aye, 
And  sufferings  shake  me, 

Gr^nt  patience,  be  my  stay. 
Until  Thou  take  me 

From  this  ill  world  away. 

4  My  consolation 

Thou  art  in  every  need, 
For  my  salvation 

Thou  on  the  cross  didst  bleed; 
In  heaven  dwelling. 
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I  shall,  when  past  all  pain. 
Thy  praise  be  telling, 

0  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  f 
When,  anthems  swelling, 

1  sing  the  angels'  strain. 

O  faithful  Savior, 
My  sweetest  rest  and  stay! 

O  let  me  never 
From  Thee  in  darkness  stray! 

My  soul  deliver. 
And  guide  Thy  weary  dove, 

By  grace  and  favor. 
Home  to  the  place  I  love— 

My  home  forever- 
Jerusalem  above. 

There,  past  life's  sadness, 

'Tis  good  to  be  at  rest, 
In  joy  and  gladness, 

With  saints  forever  blest; 
Lord,  let  me  ever 

Walk  in  Thy  faith  and  fear. 
That,  past  death's  river, 

I  may  Thy  welcome  hear: 
Come  blest  forever. 

Come  in,  my  servant  dear! 

Adod..  (DaDlsh)  ca  160Q 
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2  In  Thine  arms  I  rest  me, 
Foes  who  would  molest  me 

Cannot  reach  me  here ; 
Though  the  earth  be  shaking, 
Every  heart  be  quaking, 

Jesus  calms  my  fear; 
Fires  may  flash  and  thunder  crash. 
Yea,  and  sin  and  hell  assail  me, 

Jesus  will  not  fail  me. 

3  Hence  with  earthly  treasure! 
Thou  art  all  my  pleasure, 

Jesus,  all  my  choice; 
Hence,  thou  empty  glory! 
Naught  to  me  thy  story. 

Told  with  tempting  voice; 
Pain  or  loss,  or  shame,  or  cross. 
Shall  not  from  my  Savior  move  me. 

Since  He  deigns  to  love  me. 

4  Fare  thee  well  that  errest, 
Thou  that  earth  preferrest, 

Thou  wilt  tempt  in  vain ; 
Fare  thee  well,  trangressioh, 
Hence,  abhorred  possession, 

Come  not  forth  again. 
Past  your  hour,  O  pride  and  power. 
Worldly  life,  thy  bonds  I  sever. 

Fare  thee  well  forever! 


5  Hence,  all  fear  and  sadness! 
For  the  Iiord  of  gladness, 

Jesus,  enters  in; 
Those  who  love  the  Father, 
Though  the  storms  may  gather, 

Still  have  peace  within ; 
Yea,  whatever  I  here  must  bear, 
Thou  art  still  my  purest  pleasure, 

Jesus,  priceless  treasure. 

J.  Franck.  1665 
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And    we    shall  be    with  those  that  rest,    A  ■  sleep  with- In     the  tomb. 
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And    we    shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
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2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild,  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more. 
A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  tolls,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 
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'Tis  but  a  little  while, 

And  He  shall  come  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign ; 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away! 

H.  Bonar.  lB4i 
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2  One  there  is  for  whom  I'm  living, 
Whom  I  love  most  tenderly;  > 

Jesus,  unto  whom  I'm  giving, 
What  In  love  He  gave  to  me, 

Jesus'  blood  hides  all  my  guilt; 

Iiead  me,  Lord,  then,  as  Thou  wilt. 


4  Grant  that  I  may  e'er  endeavor 
Thy  good  pleasure  to  fulfill. 
In  me,  through  me,  with  me  ever. 

Lord,  accomplish  Thou  Thy  will. 
Let  me  die.  Lord,  on  Thee  built, 
When,  and  where,  and  as  Thou  wilt, 


3  Seems  a  thing  to  me  a  treasure. 
Which  displeasing  is  to  Thee, 
Then  remove  such  dangerous  pleasure ; 

Give  instead  what  profits  me. 
Let  my  heart  by  Thee  be  stilled, 
Make  me  Thine,  Lord,  as  Thou  wilt. 


5  Lord,  my  praise  shall  be  unceasing. 
For  Thou  gav'st  Thyself  tome. 

And  besides  so  many  a  blessing 
That  I  now  sing  joyfully: 

Be  it  unto  me,  my  shield. 

As  Thou  wilt,  Lord,  as  Thou  wilt. 
Lud&milie  Elisabeth  of  Schwertzburg-Rudelstadt,  1887 
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2  Spirit  of  counsel,  be  our  guide; 
Teach  us,  by  earthly  struggles  tried, 

Our  heavenly  crown  to  win: 
Spirit  of  fortitude,  Thy  power 
Be  with  us  in  temptation's  hour. 

To  keep  us  pure  from  sin. 


3  Spirit  of  knowledge,  lead  our  feet 
In  Thine  own  paths,  so  safe  and  sweet. 

By  angel  footsteps  trod; 
Where  Thou  our  guardian  true  shalt 
Spirit  of  gentle  piety,  [be, 

To  keep  us  close  to  God. 
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trough  all  our  life  be  ever  near, 
>lrit  of  God's  most  holy  fear, 
In  our  heart's  inmost  shrine: 
ur  souls  with  awful  reverence  fill, 
3  worship  His  most  holy  will, 
All-righteous  and  divine. 


5  So  lead,  us.  Lord,  through  peace  or 
Onward  to  everlasting  life,       [strife, 

To  win  our  high  reward: 
So  may  we  fight  our  lifelong  fight, 
Strong  in  Thine  own  unearthly  might, 

And  reign  with  Christ,  our  Lord. 

Anon.,  ca.  1860 
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2  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  cry 

To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  high. 
The  fount  of  life,  the  fire  of  love, 
The  souls'  anointing  from  above. 

3  The  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  are  Thine, 
O  finger  of  the  hand  divine; 

True  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  speech  endow. 

4  Thy  light  to  every  thought  impart, 
And  shed  Thy  love  in  every  heart; 
The  weakness  of  our  mortal  state 
^ith  deathless  might  invigorate. 

5  Drive  far  away  our  wily  foe. 
And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow; 
If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide. 
No  evil  can  our  steps  betide. 

6  Make  Thou  to  us  the  Father  known ; 
Teach  us  th'  eternal  Son  to  own, 
And  Thee,  whose  name  we  ever  bless, 
Of  both  the  Spirit,  to  confess. 

7  Praise  we  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One: 
And  may  the  Son  on  us  bestow 
The  gifts  that  from  the  Spirit  flow. 

A  Rabanus  Maurus.  d.  KiA 
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2  With  whispered  accusation 

Our  conscience  tells  of  sinning 
In  thought,  and  word,  and  deed; 
Thine  is  our  restoration, 

The  work  of  grace  beginning 
For  souls  from  every  burden  freed. 

3  For  who,  if  Thou  reject  us, 

Shall  raise  the  fainting  spirit? 

'Tis  Thine  alone  to  spare: 
If  Thou  to  life  elect  us, 
With  cleansed  hearts  to  near  it, 

Shall  be  our  task,  our  lowly  prayer. 

4  O  Trinity  most  glorious, 

Thy  pardon  free  bestowing. 
Defend  us  evermore; 
That  in  Thy  courts  victorious. 
Thy  love  more  truly  knowing. 
We  may  with  all  Thy  saints  adore. 

Anon..  (Latin.  11th  Century) 
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2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all  redeeming  love, 

Mis  precious  blood  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effcQtual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me; 
Forgive  him,  O  forgive,  the  cry. 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die! 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anoninted  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  *'Father,  Abba,  Father!''  cry. 

C.  Wesley,  17« 
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2  Yes,  draw  me  to  the  Son,  O  Father, 

That  so  the  Son  may  draw  me  up  to  Thee. 
Let  every  power  within  me  gather. 

To  own  Thy  sway,  O  Spirit— rule  in  me. 
That  so  the  peace  of  God  may  in  me  dwell. 
And  I  may  sing  for  joy  and  praise  Thee  well. 

3  Grant  me  Thy  Spirit;  then  my  praises 

Will  sound  aright,  no  jarring  tone  or  word; 
Sweet  are  the  songs  the  heart  then  raises. 

Then  I  can  pray  in  truth  and  spirit.  Lord; 
Thy  Spirit  bears  mine  up  on  eagles'  wing, 
To  join  the  psalms  the  heavenly  choirs  now  sing. 

4  For  He  can  plead  for  me  with  sighings 

That  are  unutterable  to  lips  like  mine; 
He  bids  me  pray  with  earnest  cryings. 

Bears  witness  with  my  soul  that  I  am  Thine, 
Co-heir  with  Christ,  and  thus  may  dare  to  say, 

0  Abba,  Father,  hear  me  when  I  pray. 

5  When  thus  Thy  Spirit  in  me  bumeth. 

And  makes  this  cry  to  break  from  out  my  heart, 
Thy  heart,  O  Father,  toward  me  yearneth. 

And  longs  all  precious  blessings  to  impart; 
Thy  ready  love  rejoiceth  to  fulfill 
The  prayer  breathed  out  according  to  Thy  will 

6  And  what  Thy  Spirit  thus  hath  taught  me 

To  seek  from  Thee,  must  needs  be  such  a  prayer  ^ 
As  Thou  wilt  grant,  through  Him  who  bought  me,  ' 

And  raised  me  up  to  be  Thy  child  and  heir; 
In  Jesus'  name  I  fearless  seek  Thy  face, 
And  take  from  Thee,  my  Father,  grace  for  grace. 

7  O  joy,  our  hope  and  trust  are  founded 

On  His  sure  word  and  witness  in  the  heart; 

1  know  Thy  mercies  are  unbounded. 

And  all  good  gifts  Thou  freely  wilt  impart, 
Nay,  more  is  lavished  by  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Than  we  can  ask  or  seek  or  understand. 

8  O  joy!    In  His  name  we  draw  near  Thee, 

Who  ever  pleadeth  for  the  sons  of  men; 
I  ask  in  faith  and  Thou  wilt  hear  me. 

In  Him  Thy  promises  are  all  Amen. 
O  joy  for  me!  and  praise  be  ever  Thine, 
Whose  wondrous  love  has  made  such  blessings  mine! 

386  B.  Crasselius.  1097 
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2  All  hallowed  be  Thy  name,  O  Lord  I 
O  let  us  firmly  keep  Thy  word. 
And  lead,  according  to  Thy  name, 
A  holy  life,  untouched  by  blame; 
Let  no  false  teachings  do  us  hurt- 
All  poor  deluded  souls  convert. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come  I    Thine  let  it  be 
In  time  and  through  eternity! 

O  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  dwell 
With  us,  to  rule  and  guide  us  well; 
From  Satan's  mighty  power  and  rage 
I'reserve  Thy  Church  from  age  to  age. 
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4  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  O  Lord, 
As  where  in  heaven  Thou  art  adored! 
Patience  in  time  of  grief  bestow. 
Obedience  true  in  weal  and  woe; 
Our  sinful  fiesh  and  blood  control 
That  thwart  Thy  will  within  the  soul. 

5  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 
Let  us  be  duly  clothed  and  fed; 
And  keep  Thou  from  our  homes  afar 
Famine  and  pestilence  and  war, 
That  we  may  live  in  godly  peace, 
Unvexed  by  cares  and  avarice. 
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6  Forgive  our  sins',  that  they  no  more 
May  grieve  and  haunt  us  as  before, 
As  we  forgive  their  trespasses 
Who  unto  us  have  done  amiss; 
Thus  let  us  dwell  in  charity, 

And  serve  each  other  willingly. 

7  Into  temptation  lead  us  not, 

And  when  the  foe  doth  war  and  plot 
Against  our  souls  on  every  hand. 
Then  Armed  with  faith,   O'may  we 

stand 
Against  him  as  a  valiant  host 
Through  comfort  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


8  Deliverance  from  all  evil  give, 
For  yet  in  evil  days  we  live; 
Redeem  us  from  eternal  death, 
And  when  we  yield  our  dying  breath. 
Console  us,  grant  us  calm  release, 
And  take  our  souls  to  Thee  in  peace. 

Amen!  that  is,   So  let  it  be! 
Strengthen  our  faith  and  trust  in  Thee, 
That  we  may  doubt  not,  but  believe, 
That  what  we  ask  we  shall  receive; 
Thus  in  Thy  name  and  at  Thy  word 
We  say  Amen;  now  hear  us.  Lord! 

M.  Lutber,  1539 
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2  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 

In  weakness,  want,  and  woe. 
Fightings  without  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go? 

3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts; 
Give  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 
Truth  In  the  inward  parts. 

4  Give  deep  humility;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give; 


A  strong  desire,  with  confidence, 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live ; 

Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 

That  can  for  sin  atone. 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 

On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone. 

Give  these,  and  then  Thy  will  be  done ; 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might. 
We,  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

J.  Montgomery.  18 1 8 


387 


361    c.  M. 

I , — 


Ebe  Cburcb  l^ear 


A s 


M 


r 

Prayer 

I 


-^ — * 


m 


John  Dafale,  1911 

I   


i 


I 
/ 

is 

^ 

I 

-#— 


the      soul's 


i 


sm 

I 


-    cere 


f 


t 


..|_ 


t         r 

de    -    -    sire, 

-A [— 


W 


I 


r 


i 


P 


r 


:^- 


I 


r^-Tf 


I 


I 


f 


I 


Un    -  ut  -  tered    or     .ex  -  pressed;        The    mo    -    tlon    of 


4=J.-^J: 


^^ 


«S-T 


-«^-^ 


e 


^^ 


7 

a 


hid    -    den 


"i 


^~  -♦^  -!^ 


It 


^ 


fire 


That     trem  -  bles 

■^-.a=j-_ 


in 


f^^ 


+ 


WM 


the 


breast. 

-4- 


f===; 


-^^ 


2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  the  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
*  The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  **Behold»  he  prays!" 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.  MontfiTomery,  1818 
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2  The  heavens  with  Joy  receive  their 
Lord; 
O  day  of  exultation  I 
By  saints,  by  angel-hosts,  adored 

For  His  so  great  salvation  t 
O  earth,  adore  thy  glorious  King; 
His  rising,  His  ascension  sing 
With  grateful  adoration! 


3  By  saints    in   earth    and   saints    in 
heaven, 
With  songs  for  ever  blended, 
All  praise  to  Christ,  our  King,  be  given, 
•    Who  hath  to  heaven  ascended; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  of  heaven's  resplendent  host 
In  bright  array  extended ! 

A.  T.  Russell.  1851 
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2  Far  on  high  art  Thou  ascended, 

Sitting  at  Thy  Father^s  right, 
Pure,  seraphic  voices  blended, 

Crying,  Glory!  at  the  sight. 
Shall  I  not  jfall  down  before  Thee, 
And  with  joyful  heart  adore  Thee, 

When  the  heavens  exultant  ring 

With  the  triumph  of  my  King? 

3  Far  and  wide  Thv  brightness  spreading 

Lights  the  land  whose  sun  Thou  art, 
Nobler  bliss  and  glory  shedding 

On  each  heavenlv  spirit's  heart. 
There  in  highest  glory  seated, 
By  rejoicing  angels  greeted; 

Here,  though  child  of  earth,  I  cry 

Hallelujah  1  Lord  most  high  I 

4  Of  Thy  cup  shall  I  be  fearful 

When  Thy  glory  whelms  my  sight? 
Shall  my  courage  not  be  cheerful 

When  I  recognize  Thy  might? 
Lord,  I  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay  me; 
Now,  not  earth  ana  hell  dismay  me. 

Thou  my  King,  my  Savior  Thou, 

At  Thy  name  alone  I  bow. 

5  Might  and  spirit  now  o'erflowing. 

With  Thy  power  perform  Thy  word. 
All  Thine  enemies  overthrowing, 

Make  Thy  foes  Thy  footstool,  Lord. 
O'er  the  earth,  O  Judah's  Lion, 
Send  the  scepter  out  of  Zion, 

Spread  Thy  sway  from  sea  to  sea. 

Till  the  earth  acknowledge  Thee. 

6  Throned  on  high,  and  all  things  filling, 

Thou  art  with  us  evermore. 
Now  my  soul,  with  rapture  thrilling, 

Op^ns  wide  for  Thee  its  door. 
Come,  O  come,  Thou  King  of  glory; 
'Stablish  Thy  dominion  o'er  me; 

Live  in  me  and  reign  alone. 

As  upon  Thy  heavenly  throne. 

7  Thou  ascended,  gifts  art  giving; 

God  and  heaven  are  inly  near. 
By  Thee  in  the  Spirit  living, 

I  shall  stand  before  Thee  there. 
Alien  here  to  time  and  senses. 
Hid  in  Thee  from  their  offenses; 

Set  in  heavenly  place  with  Thee, 

Jesus,  Thou  art  joy  to  me. 

89t  G.  Tersteegen,  1735 


364 


^be  Cburcb  l^ear 

8,  9,  8,  8,  0,  8,  U,  0,  4,  4,  4,  8. 


Ph.  Nicolai,  1590 

< 1- 


Praise  the  Lord  through  ev  -  ery      na    -    -    tion, 


m 


S 


4-- 


I 


I 


I 


zr 


-/5'- 


■StT 


i       i         J. 


-^- 


^ 


i 


:i=i 


w^- 


m 


hath  wroaght  sal  -  va  -  tion ; 

1=       1     V-~""- — ^*- 


m 


X 


t- 


t 


m 


I     r 

Ex    -    alt    Him  on    His    Fa  -  ther's 

J  i      ^      i        1 


It 


I 


r 


4. 


T 


r — r 


t 


f^ 


m 


\ 

throne ; 

I — 


^ 


-7^- 


.<5^ 


I 


US' 
I 


-«?■ 


I 


'I 


I 


Praise    your      King,     ye      Chris-tian       le    -    -    gions, 


i 


-J — J- 


I 


rz5^- 


I 


I 


I 
Who 

I 


-^- 


1 


I 


I 


+ 


4- 


i 


r 


T 


^t^ 


I      ,      ,      ,      1 

now    pre  -  pares    in      heaven-ly 


X 


-t 


-^-J- 


I 


r 


4. 


t 


-r^- 


:q: 


^■ 


I  I 

re    -    gions 

I 


-fEm 


m 


Un- 


m 


HCS 


I 


:q: 


I 


-fe^-i 


J 


t:=:=t: 


::=f: 


I        I        I       1        I         r 
fail  -  ing  man-sions  for      His 

K 


• — h 


■-^ 


own: 

4- 


I 


-^• 


-h-^- 


-S'-T 


:q: 


f-^ 


FJ 


J 


.-^- 


I    I 

With  voice  and  min-strel  -  sy, 

4- 


4- 


■^T- 


^-- 


i;=J=t=i 


■42. 


r 


^* 


\ 


sn 


Hecendion 


m 


■^h 


%j 


Ex    - 


m 


^ 


I 

tol 

4- 


rr-^ 


X 


1^ 


f 
His 

I 


I 

niaj  -  68    -    ty ; 


-t — "^ 


I 


-^ 


-TT- 


25^ 


Hal  -  le    - 

I         I 
itzztrz: 


lu    -    jah! 

I 


His 


^ 


T 


^2- 


fe 


A V 


-I — I- 


^a-i- 


r 


J 


pi 


t 


I 


i 


T 


q=* 


I       I 


r 


■»■ 


t 


I 


-7!^ 
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2  Qod  with  God  dominion  sharing, 
And  man  with  man  our  image  bearing. 
Gentiles  and  Jews  to  Him  are  given ; 
PraiseyourSavior,  ransomed  sinners, 
Of  life,  through  Him,  Immortal  win- 
ners, 
No  longer  heirs  of  earth,  but  heaven ; 
O  beatific  sight, 
To  view  His  face  in  light! 
Hallelujah  I 
And  while  we  see,  transformed  to  be 
Froni  bliss  to  bliss  eternally  I 
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3  Jesus,  Lord,  our  captain  glorious! 
O'er  sin  and  death  and  hell  victorious; 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong; 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee; 
We  bow  the  knee,  we  fall  before  Thee; 

Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our 
song; 

The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear; 

The  crown  e'er  long  to  wear; 

Hallelujah! 
Thy  reign  extend,  world  without  end 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend. 

R  Felth.  1806 


J.  Clarke,  1670—1707 
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The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry    now; 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  His  by  sovereign  right: 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

'3  The  jov  of  all  who  dwell  above. 
The  Joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love. 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame. 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given; 
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Their  name  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below. 
They  reign  with  Him  above; 

Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  His  cross  to  us  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him: 

His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth 
Their  everlasting  theme. 
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2  Thou,  Lord,  art  now  our  head,  and  we 
Thy  members  are,  and  draw  from  Thee 

Our  life  and  full  salvation. 
For  comfort,  peace,  joy,  light  and  power. 
For  balm  to  heal  in  sorrow's  hour. 

We  yield  Thee  adoration. 
Kneeling,  feeling,  Thou  art  nearest, 
Lord,  and  dearest:  we're  receiving 
Grace  surpassing  our  conceiving. 

• 

3  Lord  Jesus,  keep  our  eyes  on  Thee; 
Help  us  Thy  servants  true  to  be. 

Fulfilling  Thy  good  pleasure. 
Set  Thou  our  minds  on  things  above. 
Let  this  vain  world  ne'er  win  our  love. 

Be  Thou  our  only  treasure. 
Wholly,  lowly,  we  would  own  Thee, 
And  enthrone  Thee:  wisdom  learning. 
All  Thy  perfect  ways  discerning. 

4  Thou,  Jesus,  art  our  shield  and  guide, 
O  let  Thy  words  in  us  abide. 

Directing  all  our  going. 
Teach  us  to  love  Thy  blessed  will, 
To  suffer  meekly  and  be  still, 

Nor  fear  grief's  tide  o'erflowing. . 
Weeping,  keeping  low  before  Thee, 
We  adore  Thee.    'Midst  our  sorrow. 
Lord,  we  hail  the  coming  morrow. 


5  Lord  Jesus,  hasten  Thy  return; 
Our  longing  hearts  expectant  yearn 

To  prove  the  joys  of  heaven. 
Thy  precious  blood  has  set  us  free. 
We  owe  our  present  all  to  Thee, 

For  us  Thy  life  was  given. 
Singing,  bringing  praise  abounding 
Now  we're  sounding  never-ending 
Triumph,  Lord,  in  Thy  ascending. 

E.  C.  Homburg.  1650 
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2  With  joy  is  heaven  resounding, 
Christ's  glad  return  to  see; 

Behold  the  saints  surrounding 
The  Lord  who  set  them  free: 

Bright  myriads  thronging  come; 
The  cherub-band  rejoices, 
And  loud  seraphic  voices 

Welcome  Messiah  home. 


3  No  more  the  way  is  hidden, 
Since  Christ,  our  head,  arose: 

No  more  to  man  forbidden, 
The  road  to  heaven  that  goes ; 

Our  Lord  is  gone  before. 
Yet  here  He  will  not  leave  us. 
But  soon  in  heaven  receive  us: 

He  opens  wide  the  door. 


4  Christ  is  our  place  preparing. 

To  heaven  we,  too,  shall  rise. 
And,  joys  angelic  sharing, 

Be  where  our  treasure  lies: 
There  may  each  heart  be  found, 

Where  Jesus  Christ  has  entered  I 

There  let  our  hopes  be  centered, 
Our  course  still  heavenward  bound! 


5  May  we,  His  servants,  thither 
In  heart  and  mind  ascend. 

And  let  us  sing  together,— 
We  seek  Thee,  Christ,  our  friend. 

Thee,  God's  anointed  Son, 
Our  life,  and  way  to  heaven, 
To  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Our  joy,  and  hope,  and  crown. 

G.  W.  Saoer.  1665 
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And  lead  us    to    Thy  rest. 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  U8  at  last  to  Thee. 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
O  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 
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praise,  Whose  glo-ries  shine  through  end  -  less    days? 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesast  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  Just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  morning  star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Savior  slain; 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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Tears  pass  away 

With  dawn  of  day; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 

4  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right: 
Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken ; 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  be  mine, 
Yet  I  am  not  forsaken; 
My  Father^s  care 
Is  round  me  there; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  BO  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

S.  RodiirnBt.  1675 


2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right 

He  never  will  deceive  me; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path ; 
I  know  He  will  not  leave  me. 
And  take,  content. 
What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right: 

Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 
May  bitter  seem  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  take  it,  all  unshrinkinfy. 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

2  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below; 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life. 
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Thou  wilt    be    my    guide. 
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2  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me— 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear. 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
O  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control: 
O  speak,  and  make  me  listen. 

Thou  Ouardiaa  of  my  soul! 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  servo  Thee  to  tne  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend! 

O  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks. 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Savior  and  my  Friend! 

J.  E.  Bode,  1M9 
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2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love, 

Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
|:To  set  Thy  people  free!:| 

3  But  now  the  bands  of  death  are  burst, 

The  ransom  has  been  paid; 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
|:In  glorious  robes  arrayed.  :| 

4  O  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare! 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne, 
|:And  find  acceptance  there! :| 

5  O  Christ,  be^Thou  our  present  joy. 

Our  future  great  reward; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
J: To  glory  in  the  Lord!:| 

Anon..  Latin.  7th  or  8th  Century 
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Still  may     be     in      love  in    -    creas-ing. 


2  Give  to  Thy  word  impressive  power, 
That  in  our  hearts,  from  this  good 

hour. 

As  fire  it  may  be  glowing; 
That  we  confess  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Thy  glory  ever  showing. 
O  stay  and  sway  our  souls  evQr, 
That  they  never  may  forsake  Thee, 
But  by  faith  their  refuge  make  Thee. 

3  Thou   Fountain   whence  all  wisdom 

flows. 
Which  God  on  pious  hearts  bestows. 

Grant  us  Thy  consolation. 
That  in  our  pure  faith's  unity 
We  faithful  witnesses  may  be 

Of  grace  that  brings  salvation. 
Hear  us,  cheer  us  by  Thy  teaching; 
Let  our  preaching  and  our  labor 
Praise  Thee,   Lord,   and    bless    our 
neighbor. 

4  Left  to  ourselves  we  shall  but  stray; 
O  lead  us  in  the  narrow  way, 

With  wisest  counsel  guide  us, 
And  give  us  steadfastness,  that  we 
May  ever  faithful  prove  to  Thee, 

Whatever  woes  betide  us. 
Lord,  now  heal  Thou  all  hearts  broken , 
And  betoken  Thou  art  near  us. 
Whom  we  trust  to  light  and  cheer  us. 


5 


Thy  heavenly  strength  sustain  our 

heart. 
That  we  may  act  the  valiant  part 

With  Thee  as  our  reliance; 
Be  Thou  our  refuge  and  our  shield, 


That  we  may  never  quit  the  field. 

Bidding  all  foes  defiance; 
Descend,  defend  from  all  errors 
And  earth's  terrors:  Thy  salvation 
Be  our  constant  consolation. 

6  O  mighty  Bock,  O  Source  of  life. 
Let  Thy  dear  word,   'mid  doubt  and 

strife. 

Be  so  within  us  burning. 
That  we  be  faithful  unto  death. 
In  Thy  pure  love  and  holy  faith, 

From  Thee  true  wisdom  learning! 
Thy  grace  and  peace  on  us  shower; 
By  Thy  power  Christ  confessing, 
Let  us  win  our  Savior's  blessing. 

7  O  gentle  Dew,  from  heaven  now  fall 
With  power  upon  the  hearts  of  all. 

Thy  tender  love  instilling: 
That  heart,  to    heart    more    closely 

bound, 
Fruitful  in  kindly  deeds  be  found. 

The  law  of  love  fulfilling; 
Then,  Lord,  discord  shall  not  grieve 

Thee; 
We  receive  Thee;  where  Thou  livest, 
Peace,  and  love,  and  joy  Thou  givest. 

8  Grant  that  our  days,  while  life  shall 

last, 
In  purest  holiness  be  passed. 

Be  Thou  our  strength  forever; 
Grant  that  our  hearts  henceforth  be 

free 
From  sinful  lust  and  vanity. 

Which  us  from  Thee  must  sever. 
Keep  Thou  pure  now  from  offenses 
Heart  and  senses.  Blessed  Spirit! 
Let  us  heavenly  life  inherit. 

M.  Schirmer.  1640 
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2  Thou  holy  Light,  and  Guide  divine! 
O  cause  the  word  of  life  to  shine; 
Teach  us  to  knoW  our  God  aright, 
And  call  Him  Father  with  delight  I 
From  error.  Lord,  our  souls  defend. 
That  they  on  Christ  alone  attend; 
In  Him  with  living  faith  confide, 
And  in  unfaltering  trust  abide. 
Hallelujah!   Hallelujahl 
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3  Sweet  Source  of  comfort,  holy  Love, 
Send  us  Thy  succor  from  above. 
That  in  Thy  service  we  may  stay. 
And  trouble  drive  us  not  away. 
Lord,  with  Thy  grace  our  souls  refresh , 
Confirm  our  frail  and  feeble  flesh, 
That  we  may  battle  manfully. 
And  press  through  life  and  death  to 
Hallelujahl   Hallelujah!  [Thee. 

M.  Luther.  15S4 
German  medieval 
Adapted  by  Luther  or  J    Walther,  1524 
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2  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast. 
Earnest  of  eternal   rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

John  Stocker.  1777 
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2  Merciful  Jesus,  with  love  never  failing, 

Sending  Thy  Spirit,  the  pledge  ever  new, 
That  Thy  atonement  for  all  is  availing, 

Faith  ever  sees  that  Thy  promise  is  true. 
Crowned  are  Thy  servants  with  heavenly  fire, 

Speaking  with  hearts  and  with  tongues  all  aflame; 
Heavenly  Spirit,  our  voices  inspire. 

That  we  may  sing  of  His  glorious  name! 

3  Heavenly  Consoler,  with  unction  celestial, 

Heal  Thou  the  wounds  of  each  sin-burdened  heart! 
Strengthen  our  faith,  and  with  zeal  Pentecostal 

Fill  our  faint  souls,  and  Thy  blessings  impart! 
Create  within  us  new  hearts  and  new  spirits;     ^ 

Lead  us  in  truth,  and  sustain  us  in  woe; 
Teach  us  true  faith  in  the  dear  Savior's  merits, 

So  Chat  at  death  we  Thy  power  may  know! 

J.  N.  Brun.  1786 


W.  H.  Monk,  1823—89 


I 
Ho    -    ly  Ghost,   my 

I  I 


com   -    fort  -  er! 


Now    from    high  -  est 


heaven      ap    -    pear. 


Shed    Thy   gra  -  clous   ra-diance  here. 


2  Come  to  them  who  suffer  dearth. 
With  Thy  gifts  of  priceless  worth, 
Lighten  all  who  dwell  on  earth. 

3  Thoutheheart'smost  precious  guest. 
Thou,  of  comforters  tne  best. 

Give  to  us,  the  o'er-laden,  rest, 

4  Come!  in  Thee  our  toil  is  sweet, 
Shelter  from  the  noonday  heat. 
From  whom  sorrow  flieth  fleet. 

5  Blessed  Sun  of  grace!  o'er  all 
Faithful  hearts  who  on  Thee  call 
Let  Thy  light  and  solace  fall. 

6  What  without  Thy  aid  is  wrought, 
Skillful  deed  or  wisest  thought, 
God  will  count  but  vain  and  naught. 


7  Cleanse  us,  Lord,  from  sinful  stain , 
O'er  the  parched  heart,  O  rain! 
Heal  the  wounded  of  its  pain. 

8  Bend  the  stubborn  will  to  Thine, 
Melt  the  cold  with  flre  divine. 
Erring  hearts  to  right  incline. 

9  Grant  us,  Lord,  who  cry  to  Thee, 
Steadfast  in  the  faith  to  be, 
Give  Thy  gift  of  charity. 

10  May  we  live  in  holiness. 
And  in  death  And  happiness, 
And  abide  with  Thee  in  bliss! 
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That  children  of  light  in    ev-ery  clime   May  prove  that  the  night  is 
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2  How  blest  was  that  gracious  midnight  hour, 

When  God  in  our  flesh  was  given; 
Then  flushed  the  dawn  with  light  and  power, 

That  spread  o'er  the  darkened  heaven; 
Then  rose  o'er  the  world  that  Sun  divine 

Which  gloom  from  our  hearts  hath  driven. 

3  Yea,  were  every  tree  endowed  with  speech, 

And  every  leaflet  singing. 
They  never  with  praise  His  worth  could  reach, 

Though  earth  with  their  praise  were  ringing. 
Who  fully  could  praise  the  Light  of  life 

Who  light  to  our  souls  is  bringing? 

4  As  birds  in  the  morning  sing  God's  praise, 

His  fatherly  love  we  cherish. 
For  giving  to  us  this  day  of  grace, 

For  life  that  shall  never  perish. 
His  Church  He  hath  kept  these  thousand  years. 

And  hungering  souls  did  nourish. 

6  Pass  on  to  thy  close,  O  Whit-Sunday, 
With  sunlight  about  thee  beaming. 

And  scatter  thy  blessings  on  thy  way. 
As  brooks  through  the  meadows  streaming 

E'er  leave  in  their  wake  the  woods  and  fields 
In  beauty  and  fruitfulness  dreaming. 

6  With  joy  we  depart  for  our  fatherland, 
Where  God  our  Father  is  dwelling, 
Wliere  ready  for  us  His  mansions  stand. 
Where  heaven  with  praise  is  swelling; 
And  there  we  shall  walk  in  endless  light. 
With  blest  ones  His  praise  forth  telling. 

Anon.,(Danlsh,  14th  Century). 
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2  O  Spirit  blest,  we  Thee  entreat: 

O  grant  us  that  we  ever. 
With  heart  and  soul,  as  it  is  meet, 

May  serve  our  Lord  and  Savior 
And  Him  confess  till  our  last  breath, 
As  Lord  of  life  and  Lord  of  death 

And  give  Him  praise  and  honor. 

3  Our  hearts  let  new-created  be, 

Our  walk  make  pure  and  holy. 
Help  us  offense  and  sin  to  flee. 

And  ever  serve  God  solely, 
So  that  our  faith  in  Christ,  our  Lord, 
May  prove  itself  in  deed  and  word 

Before  the  world  about  us. 
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4  Thy  gracious  heavenly  dew  let  fall. 

The  fainting  Church  to  quicken; 
Thy  soothing  ointment  pour  on  all 

Whose  souls  are  sad  and  stricken ; 
Sustain  us.  Lord  in  evil  days. 
And  let  our  lives  in  all  our  ways, 

Abound  in  love  and  mercy. 

5  Give  strength  and  courage  to  coiitend 

Against  the  hosts  of  evil. 
That  we  may  vanqish,  in  the  end. 

The  world,  the  flesh,  the  devil; 
And  when  death's  billow  o'er  usrolls, 
Bear  Thou  to  heaven  our  ransomed 
souls. 

While  dust  to  dust  returneth. 

B.  Rintrwaldt.  1681 
S.  JoDass0a.  1603 


JLhc  Cbttrcb  Ipear 


381 


8,  7,  8^'7,  7,  7,  8,  8. 


Johann  Schop,  1642 


•         I         '         I         '  I       1  I         >  I         I 

Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  dis  -  pel  our    sadness,  Pierce  the  cbnda  of     sin-ful  night; 

N  .11 


i     r    I    i   ^   i      '    J 


I 


rT 


1 — r 


r 


I    I    I 


\ 


4 1- 


g=t 


T 


T 


r 


g^ 


*^=t 


I     I     r     ^  I      II 

Come,  Thou  (ootm  of    sweet-est  gladness,   Breatht  Tby  life,  and  spnad  Thy lightl 

^    I    J     I 


tedd=j=i 


F 


.^ ♦ -*--*-       ■»• 


1 — r 


^ 


Jij^ 


I 


^M^ 


t=t 


^M=d 


i 1. 


^ 


SE^^ 


t, 


f 


r 


s 


Lov-ing  Spir-it,    God  of  peace  I      Great   dis-trib  -  u  -  ter     of   grace! 
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2  From  that  height  which  knows   no      3 
measure 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend. 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 

Men  can  wish,  or  God  can  send! 
O  Thou  Glory,  shining  down 
From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Grant  us  Thy  illumination! 
Rest  upon  this  congregation! 
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Known  to  Thee  are  all  recesses 
Of  the  earth  and  spreading  skies; 

Every  sand  the  shore  possesses 
Thy  omniscient  mind  descries. 

Holy  Fountain!  wash  us  clean 

Both  from  error  and  from  sin  I 
Make  us  fly  what  Thou  refnsest, 
And  delight  in  what  Thou  choos- 
est! 


Pentecost 


4  Manifest  Thy  love  for  ever; 

Fence  us  in  on  every  side; 
In  distress  be  our  reliever, 

Guard  and  teach,  support  and  guide  I 
Let  Thy  kind  effectual  grace 
Turn  our  feet  from  evil  ways; 

Show  Thyself  our  new  creator. 

And  oonform  us  to  Thy  nature! 
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5  Be  our  friend  on  each  occasion, 
God,  omnipotent  to  save! 
When  we  die,  be  our  salvation, 

When  we're  buried,  be  our  grave! 
And,  when  from  the  grave  we  rise, 
Take  us  up  above  the  skies, 
Seat  us  with  Thy  saints  in  glory. 
There  for  ever  to  adore  Thee! 

p.  Gerhardt,  1648 
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2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best. 
Our  most  delightful  guest. 

With  soothing  power: 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know. 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow. 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  overflow. 

Cheer  us  this  hour! 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still. 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill; 

Dwell  In  each  breast; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine: 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine. 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest  I 


4  Exalt  our  low  desires; 
Extinguish  passion's  fires; 

Heal  every  wound: 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend; 
Our  ley  coldness  end; 
Our  devious  steps  attend. 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess. 

His  praise  employ: 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward; 
Victorious  death  accord. 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy! 
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S  Cheer  up,  faint  heart,  rejoice  and  sing. 

All  anxious  fear  resign; 
For  God,  the  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 

Is  thy  God,  even  thine: 
He  is  thy  portion.  He  thy  joy, 

Thy  life,  and  light,  and  Lord; 
Thy  counsellor  when  doubts  annoy. 

Thy  shield  and  great  reward. 

In  restless  thoughts  or  dark  despair 
Why  spend  the  day  and  night? 

On  Him  who  lovesthee  cast  thy  care; 
He  makes  our  burdens  light: 


Did  not  His  love,  and  truth,  and  power 
Watch  o'er  thy  childhood's  day? 

Hath  He  not  oft,  in  threatening  hour, 
Turned  dreaded  ills  away! 

His  wisdom  never  plans  in  vain, 

Ne'er  falters,  or  mistakes; 
All  that  His  counsels  wise  ordain 

A  happy  ending  makes: 
Upon  thy  mouth,  then,  lay  thy  hand. 

And  trust  His  guiding  eye; 
Thus,  firm    as    rock,  thy    feet    shall 

Now  and  eternally.  [stand, 

p.  Gerhardt.  1653 


415 


385 


^be  Cburcb  ]Pear 

7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  6^  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6.  Hans  Eugelmann,  1540 


m 


1 


t 


+ 


I 


4- 


i 


■j- 


•4-- 


t- 


r 


T^ 


-»- 


T~--i 


■^t- 


■<5»- 


f  ^_r  r^ 


^ 


^«»- 


t 


iS 


■; —  -fi* 4 — ^ 


To  Thee  all  praise  as- cend    -    eth,      Al-might-y    ev  -  er  -  bless -ed  God; 
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Around  Thy  throne,  O    ho  -    ly  LordI 
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Thou  art  our    con  -  so  -  la  -  tlon,     The    ref  -  uge  where  we     hide. 
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Day    un  -  to    day  Thy  glo  -    -   ry,  Thy  good-ness  doth  eon  -  fess, 
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Our  hearts  o'erflow  with  gladness, 
For  we  have  learned  Thy  power  and 
grace 
We  may  not  sink  in  sadness, 
We  stand,  in  Christ,  before  Thy  face. 
Thy  name  be  ever  praisdd. 

Thou  doest  wonders  great; 
Our  voice  may  well  be  rais6d, 

Thy  mercies  to  relate. 
Oh  I  be  it  all  our  pleasure 

Whilst  pilgrim-days  endure, 
To  find  in  Thee  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  Thee  secure. 
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Thy  name,  O  Lord,  abideth. 
Thou  Shalt  be  honored  on  the  earth, 

Thy  hand  our  all  provideth. 
Thou  caredst  for  us  ere  our  birth. 
O  Lord  I  what  shall  we  render 

For  all  the  debt  we  owe. 
For  all  Thy  care  so  tender. 

Thy  love  too  vast  to  know? 
The  theme  of  Thy  salvation 

Shall  be  our  one  employ. 
We  bless  Thee  for  creation, 
And  for  eternal  joy! 

J.  Rist.  1651 

Carl  Q.  G  laser,  1828 


We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord,    Our  Sav-ior  kind  and   true. 
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For    all  the  old  things  passed  a  -  way.       For      all  Thou  hast  made  new. 
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2  But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed. 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee! 

3  Thou,  only  Thou  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength   Thou   must 
impart, 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

4  O  leave  ns  not!  from  day  to  day 

Revive,  restore  again  I 


1 1 ^i 

Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct. 
Our  enemies  restrain. 
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5  When  flesh  shall  fail,  then  strengthen 

Thou 
The  spirit  from  above; 
Make  us  to  feel  Thy  service  sweet, 
And  light  Thy  yoke  of  love. 

6  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours. 
The  glory  all  Thine  own. 

417  C.  J.  P.  Spitta.  1843 
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2  Praise  to  the  Son:  for  the  cross  that  once  shamefully  bore  Him, 
Now,  on  the  throne  of  His  power  let  all  creatures  adore  Himt 

Man  reigns  on  high! 
Lol  all  the  hosts  of  the  sky 
Bow  down  and  worship  before  Him! 

3  Praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  strong,  rushing  wind,  ever  blowing, 
Still  through  the  world,  wheresoever  it  listeth,  is  going: 

Darkness  and  death 
Drink,  from  Thy  quickening  breath, 
Ifife,  light  and  joy  overflowing. 
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4  Jjord  God  Almighty,  Creator,  Redeemer  and  Giver, 
Thy  praise  resounds  by  the  shore  of  the  bright  crystal  river: 
We,  too,  would  fain. 
Echoing  humbly  the  strain, 
Praise  Thee  for  ever  and  ever. 

J.  Hopkins.  1866 
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2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  In  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend! 

Ed.  Cooper,  1805 
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Sav    -  ior      and       my    God!        Well  may  this    glow  -  ing    heart 
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2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  I 
I'll  praise  Him  in  His  sacred  house. 
And  gladly  to  His  altar  move. 
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3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine: 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  obey  the  voice  divine. 


4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

p.  Doddridflre.  publ.  175S 
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Au-thor  of  faith,  to  Thee  I    cry,     To  Thee,  who  wooldst  not  have  me  die, 
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But  know  the  truth  and   live: 
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Work  in    my  heart  the  sav-ing  grace,  The    life     e  -  ter-  nal  give. 
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2  I  know  the  work  is  only  Thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine; 

But  if  on  Thee  we  call, 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow, 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  Thou  hast  died  for  all. 

3  Thou  bid'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  Thee  and  rest  from  sin, 

The  blessing  seek  and  find; 
Thou  bid'st  us  ask  Thy  grace,  and  have; 
Thou  can'st,  Thou  would'st,  this  moment  save 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

4  Be  it  according  to  Thy  word  I 

Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord, 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given ; 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove. 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven. 

C.  Wesley.  1745 
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Pint  Sunday  after  Trinity 

Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812—87 
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Thy    day    of     life  is      end    -    ing!     Se  -  cure  thou  liv-est,  strong  and  wise, 
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The  world  pur- 8U -ing,  'tis    the  prize  For  which  thou  art   con  -  tend  -  ing:— 
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O    man,    O  man!  the  end  draws  near  I  Thy  life  thou  art  ex  -  pend  -   ing! 
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2  While  here  thou  toilest  at  thy  best, 
Death  comes,  an  uninvited  guest— 

His  summons  is  appalling— 
The  most  secure  awakes  with  fears. 
And  for  the  wise  no  way  appears^ 

The  strongest  then  is  falling :- 
O  man,  O  man!  Death  thee  and  all 

Away  from  earth  is  calling  1 


3  When  sounds  the  voice:   **The   soul 
of  thee. 
This  very  night  required  shall  be!" 

Thou  to  the  grave  art  tending— 
Vain  ia  reaist&nce—YBin  thy  nay— 


For  tread  thou  must  that  downward 
Which  none  is  reascending:      [way 

O  man,  O  man  I  from  danger  flee, 
Thy  soul  to  God  conmiending! 

4  For  if  thou  shouldst  the  whole  world 
gain 
And  lose  thy  soul,  all  were  in  vain, 

No  gain  is  thee  afforded! 
Thy    works    are   counted    at    God's 

throne, 
And  thou  shalt  reap  what  thou  hast 
When  judgment  is  awarded!  [sown, 
O  man^  Q  man!  thy  peril  know! 


'Tis  m  God's  word  recorded! 
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5  Wide  is  the  gate,  and  broad  the  way, 
That  to  destruction  leads  astray, 

The  many  yet  pursue  it; 
The  narrow  gate  and  narrow  way 
Leads  unto  life  and  bliss  for  aye, 

And  few  be  they  that  find  it: 
O  man,  O  man  I  O  care  betimes 

For  thine  immortal  spirit! 

6  Awake t  awake!  repent  and  pray! 
By  faith  prepare  thyself  each  day 

To  die  in  peace  unf earing! 
The  Christ  embrace,  thy  sins  deplore. 


The  naked  clothe,  and  feed  the  poor. 
By  works  thy  faith  declaring! 

O  man,  O  man!  before  thy  God 
Thou  soon  shalt  have  a  hearing! 

7  In  alms,  in  works  put  not  thy  trust, 
But  do  thou  pray:  My  God  most  just. 

Thy  mercy  I  am  needing! 
Out  of  the  deep  I  cry  to  Thee ; 
O  judge  me  not  by  just  decree! 

Thy  mercy  I  am  pleading! 
O  Savior  Christ!  O  Savior  Christ! 

For  me  be  interceding! 

L.  p.  Gothus.  157S 
J.  O.  Wallin.  1816 
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Lord,  as      to      Thy  dear  cross  we  flee.     And  plead  to      be    for-given. 
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So     let    Thy    life    our  pat  -  tern  be,  And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 
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2  Help  us  through  good  report  and  ill 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear. 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 


We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
**Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  de 

fame. 
Our  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven. 

J.  H.  Gurney.  1838 
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And  should  my   heart  with    sor  -  row  break,  Thy  -  self  my  por-tion 
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Whose  blood  re-deemed  me      from    the     fall:    Lord      Je  -  bus  Christ! 
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My  God  and  Lord!  Thy  gracious  name  Preserve  me  from  e  -  ter-nal  shame. 
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2  My  body,  soul,  and  all  I  have 

Are  Thine,  O  Lord,  to  keep  and  save, 

In  this  our  life  of  sadness: 
I  pray  Thee,  grant  me  dailv  grace. 
To  use  each  gift  to  Thy  sole  praise, 

For  others'  good  and  gladness: 
From  doctrine  false,  from  error  wild, 
From  Satan's  lies,  protect  Thy  child! 
My  soul  with  Thy  whole  strength  prepare. 
My  cross  in  meekest  love  to  bear: 

Lord  Jesus  Christ! 
My  God  and  Lord!     Thy  gracious  name 
Preserve  me  from  eternal  shame. 

3  My  soul  let  Thine  own  angels  dear. 
To  Abram's  bosom  bear  and  cheer, 

When  she  her  flight  is  taking: 
My  body,  in  its  chamber  still. 
Securely  keep  from  wrong  and  ill. 

Till  earth's  last  great  awaking: 
Then  raise  me,  Lord,  to  be  with  Thee, 
That  these  mine  eyes  with  joy  may  see, 
O  Son  of  God,  Thy  glorious  face. 
My  Savior,  and  iny  fount  of  grace! 

Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Thy  servant  hear!  hear,  I  implore. 
That  I  may  praise  Thee  evermore! 

M.  SchalliDfiT.  1567 
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J.  Clauder's  •Tsalmodia  Nova,"  1G30 
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2  Take  up  thy  cross;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  soul  with  vain  alarm: 
My  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thine  heart  and  nerve  thine  arm, 


3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame, 

Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured. 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength. 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave, 

5  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Him, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

C.  W.  Everest,  1833. 
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Lay  down,  thou  wes-ry  one,  lay  down  Thy  head    up  -  on    My  breast." 
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2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
vived. 
And  DOW  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright.*' 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

H.  Bonar.  1846 
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Long  did    I     toil,   and  knew  no     earth-ly    rest,       Far  did   I  rove,  and 
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Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  wea-ry  come:  With  Him  I     found    a 
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home,  a    rest  di  -  vine.    And     I    since  then  am  His,  and  He      is     mine. 
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2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  supplied, 
The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best; 
He  for  my  friend,  I'm  rich  with  naught  beside, 

And  poor   without  Him,  though  of  all  possessed: 
Changes  may  come,  I  take,  or  I  resign, 
Content,  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 
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3  Whate'er  may  change,  in  Him  no  change  is  seen, 

A  glorious  sun  that  wanes  not  nor  declines, 
Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks  serene. 

And  on  His  people's  inward  darkness  shines: 
All  may  depart,  I  fret  not,  nor  repine. 
While  I  my  Savior's  am,  while  He  is  mine. 

4  While  here,  alas!  I  know  but  half  His  love. 

But  half  discern  Him,  and  but  half  adore ; 
But  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  realms  above 

I  hope  to  love  Him  better,  praise  Him  more. 
And  feel,  and  tell,  amid  the  choir  divine. 
How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  1833 
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2  God  has  promised  there,  we  know. 
Blessings  richly  to  bestow, 

Life  on  earth,  with  all  its  store. 
Life  in  heaven  for  evermore. 

3  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise! 
Shine  on  our  benighted  eyes; 

To  Thy  Church  Thy  light  unfold. 
That  the  nations  may  behold. 

4  Jesus!   Head  of  Christians  all! 
Grant  that  we,  both  great  and  small, 
Through  Thy  gospel's  light  divine. 
May  be  one  and  wholly  Thine. 

5  Bring  back  all  that  go  astray, 
Heavenly  Shepherd!  to  Thy  way; 
'Neath  Thy  favor  and  Thy  light, 
All  Thy  pasture-sheep  unite. 
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2  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  I  all  things  owe; 
All  that  I  have  and  am,  and  all  I  know. 

All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 

And  I  am  not  mine  own;— Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

3  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold  life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee;  or  gathered  gold,  or  any  power? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  self  for  me? 

4  I  pray  Thee,  Savior,  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
Until  death's  holy  sleep  shall  me  remove 

To  that  fair  realm,  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore. 

4S0  C.  £.  Mudie,  1872 
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2  Come  in  poverty  and  meanness, 

Come  defiled,  without,  within; 
From  infection  and  uncleanness, 

From  the  leprosy  of  sin, 
Wash  your  robes  and  make  them  white; 
Ye  shall  walk  with  God  in  light. 

3  Come  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind; 
Here  the  guilty  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled  peace  my  find: 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore; 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 

4  He  that  drinks  shall  live  for  ever; 

'Tis  a  soul-renewing  flood: 
God  is  faithful;  God  will  never 

Break  His  covenant  of  blood. 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died. 
Sealed  when  He  was  glorified. 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 
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2  My  Father's  heritage  abused, 
Wasted  by  lust,  by  sin  misused; 

To  shame  and  want  and  misery  brought, 
The  slave  to  many  a  fruitless  thought;— 
I  cry  to  Thee,  who  lovest  men, 
O  pity  and  receive  again ! 

3  In  hunger  now,  no  more  possessed 
Of  that  my  portion  bright  and  blest. 
The  exile  and  the  alien  see. 

Who  yet  would  fain  return  to  Thee! 
Accept  me,  Lord,  I  seek  Thy  grace; 
And  let  me  see  a  Father's  face! 

4  With  that  blest  thief  my  prayer  I  make, 
Remember  for  Thy  mercy's  sake! 
With  that  poor  publican  I  cry, 

Be  merciful,  O  God,  most  high! 
With  that  lost  prodigal  I  fain. 
Back  to  my  home  would  turn  again! 

5  Mourn,  mourn,  my  soul,  with  earnest  oare. 
And  raise  to  Christ  the  contrite  prayer;— 
O  Thou  who  freely  wast  made  poor, 

My  sorrows  and  my  sins  to  cure, 
Me,  poor  of  all  good  works,  embrace. 
Enriching  with  Thy  boundless  grace! 
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Schumann's  Gesangbuch,  1539 
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2  Think  of  this  word,  O  RTuilty  soul! 
Despair  not:   Christ  can  make  thee 

whole, 
In  Him  there's  pardon,  peace,  and 

grace ; 
A  sure  and  blessed  hiding-place. 
The  covenant,  confirmed  by  blood. 
Doth  stand  upon  the  oath  of  God. 

3  O  trifle  not  the  time  awavl 

Say  not,  "I'll  come  another  day." 
Say  not,  "I'll  have  my  soul's  desire. 
And  turn  when  of  the  world  I  tire." 
Say  not,  "I'll  then  converted  be, 
God  will  be  merciful  to  me." 

4  'Tis  true  that  God  is  rich  in  grace,— 
Beholding  His  Anointed's  face. 


433 


The  blood  of  Christ  atoned  for  sin. 
He  died  eternal  life  to  win: 
Yet  God  doth  not  vouchsafe  to  say 
That  thou  shalt  live  "another  day." 

O  hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  I 
Nor  dare  God's  message  to  despise. 
He  who  this  hour  supplies  thy  breath. 
The  next,  may  give  thee  o'er  to  death. 
And  if  thy  sins  are  not  forgiven. 
Thou 'It  never,  never  enter  heaven. 

Then  cry:   "Lord  Jesus,  help  Thou 
This  very  day  I  come  to  Thee  I     [me, 
O  give  me  peace,  and  from  this  hour 
Deliver  me  from  Satan's  power; 
That  henceforth  and  eternally. 
Thyself  my  all  in  all  may  be!" 

^  J.  Heermann.  16S0 
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Cold  to  Thee  and  all  Thy  kind-ness,  Wil  -  ful,  reckless,  or     a  -  fraid; 
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2  Oft  from  Thee  we  veil  our  faces, 

Children-like,  to  cheat  Thine  eyes; 
Sin,  and  hope  to  hide  the  traces! 

From  ourselves  ourselves  disguise; 
'Neath  the  webs  en  woven  round  us. 
Thy  soul-piercing  glance  has  found  us. 

3  Sudden,  'midst  our  idle  chorus. 

O'er  our  sin  Thy  thunders  roll. 
Death  his  signal  waves  before  us, 

Night  and  terror  take  the  soul; 
Till  through  double  darkness  round  us. 
Looks  a  star,— and  Thou  hast  found  us. 

4  O  most  Merciful,  most  Holy, 

Light  Thy  wanderers  on  their  way; 
Keep  us  ever  Thine,  Thine  wholly. 

Suffer  us  no  more  to  stray! 
Cloud  and  storm  oft  gather  round  us; 
We  were  lost,  but  Thou  hast  found  us. 

p.  T.  Palgrave.  1868 
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Wilt  Thou  not,  my  Shepherd  true,   Spare  Thy  sheep,  in    mer  -  cy  spare  me? 
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Wilt  Thou  not,   as   shepherds   do, 
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Bear  me  where  all      troubles  cease.      Home  to  folds   of     joy   and  peace? 
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2  With  Thy  flock  I  long  to  be, 

With  the  flock  to  whom  'tis  given 
Safe  to  feed,  and,  praising  Thee, 

Boam  the  happy  plains  of  heaven: 
Free  from  fear  of  sinful  stain, 
They  can  never  stray  again. 

3  Lord  I  I  here  am  sore  beset. 

Fears  at  every  step  confound  me; 
Lo!  my  foes  have  spread  their  net. 

And  with  craft  and  might  surround  me: 
Such  their  snares  on  every  side. 
Safe  Thy  sheep  can  ne'er  abide. 

4  See,  on  earth's  wide  desert  way 

How  my  truant  steps  mislead  me; 
Bring  me  back,  no  more  to  stray. 

In  Thine  own  green  pastures  feed  me. 
Gather  me  within  the  fold. 
Where  Thy  lambs  Thy  light  behold. 

J.  Scheffler.  1657 
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Heirs  of    His  home  in      heav  -  en, 
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2  Once  on  the  dreary  mountain 

We  wandered  far  and  wide, 
Far  from  the  cleansing  fountain. 

Far  from  the  pierced  side ; 
But  Jesus  sought  and  found  us. 

And  washed  our  guilt  away; 
With  cords  of  love  He  bound  us 

To  be  His  own  for  aye. 

3  Dear  Master,  Thine  the  glory 

Of  each  recovered  soul; 
Ah!  who  can  tell  the  story 
Of  lore  that  made  us  whole? 


i 


Not  ours,  not  ours  the  merit; 

Be  Thine  alone  the  praise, 
And  ours  a  thankful  spirit 

To  serve  Thee  all  our  days. 

4  Now  keep  us.  Holy  Savior, 
In  Thy  true  love  and  fear; 
And  grant  us  of  Thy  favor 

The  grace  to  persevere; 
Till,  in  Thy  new  creation, 

Earth's  time-long  travail  o'er. 
We  find  our  full  salvation. 
And  praise  Thee  evermore. 
4M  Si*-  H.  W.  Baker.  187B 
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Be  -  hold,  how    good    a     thing 
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How    pleas -ing     to      our      King  This  fruit  of      right  -  eous  -   ness; 
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2  Where  unity  is  found, 

The  sweet  anointing  grace 
Extends  to  all  around, 

And  consecrates  the  place; 
To  every  waiting  soul  it  comes, 
And  fills  it  with  divine  perfumes. 

3  Grace,  every  morning  new. 

And  every  night  we  feel 
The  soft,  refreshing  dew 

That  falls  on  Hermon's  hill  I 
On  Zion  it  doth  sweetly  fall: 
The  grace  of  one  descends  on  all. 

4  E'en  now  our  Lord  doth  pour 

The  blessing  from  above, 
A  kindly,  gracious  shower 


Of  heart-reviving  love. 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain. 
The  love  of  God  and  love  of  man. 

5  In  Him  when  brethren  join. 

And  follow  after  peace. 
The  fellowship  divine 

He  promises  to  bless: 
His  choicest  graces  to  bestow. 
Where  two  or  three  are  met  below. 

6  The  riches  of  His  grace 

In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Zion's  chosen  race. 

The  citizens  of  heaven; 
He  fills  them  with  His  choicest  store ^ 
He  gives  them  life  for  evermore. 

C.  Wesley.  1742 
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2  'Tis  all  in  vain  that  you  profess 
The  doctrines  of  the  Church,  unless 
You  live  according  to  your  creed, 
And  show  your  faith  by  word  and 

deed. 
Observe  the  rule:  To  others  do 
As  you  would  have  them  do  to  you. 

3  Resentment,  hate,  and  cruel  jest. 
Must  not  be  harbored  in  the  breast 
Where  love  and  charity  should  dwell; 
Then,  think  and  speak  of  others  well, 
Refrain  from  all  that  causes  strife 
And  mars  a  truly  Christian  life. 


4  So  let  your  tongue,  your  heart,  and 
Agree  to  banish  every  kind       [mind, 
Of  malice,  falsehood,  and  disguise, 
And  here  on  earth  a  paradise 
Of  peace  and  harmony  maintain, 
Where  concord  and  good-will    shall 
reign. 

For  God  observes  our  thoughts  and 

deeds, 
The  secrets  of  our  heart  He  reads; 
The  wicked  can  not  be  concealed, 
Their  evil  ways  shall  be  revealed. 
He  every  true  believer  knows, 
And  love  and  grace  on  him  bestows. 
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6  My  soul,  be  therefope  of  good  cheer, 
Though  sinners  threaten,  scoff  and 

sneer, 
Serenely  on  your  way  proceed. 
Nor  worldly  strife  and  clamor  heed, 
For  Jesus'  sake  the  cross  you  bear. 
And  soon  with  Him  the  crown  shall 

wear. 
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7  O  gracious  God,  wilt  Thou  my  heart 
So  fashion  in  each  secret  part, 
That  Thou  be  sanctified  in  me. 
Till  Thee  in  heaven  above  I  see. 
Where  holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord, 
We  sing  to  Thee  with  sweet  accord. 

T.  KlDgo.  1609 

J.  Chr.  Bach,  1693 
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2  In  a  land  where  all  are  strangers. 

And  our  sojourning  so  short. 
In  the  midst  of  common  dangers, 

Concord  is  our  best  support; 
Heart  with  heart  divides  the  smart, 

Lightens  grief  of  every  sort. 

3  Let  us  shun  all  vain  contention 

Touching  words  and  outward  things, 
Whence,  alas!  so  much  dissension 

And  such  bitter  rancor  springs; 
Troubles  cease,  where  Christ  brings 
peace 

And  sweet  healing  on  His  wings. 


4  Judge  not  hastily  of  others. 
But  thine  own  salvation  mind; 

Nor  be  captious  to  thy  brother's. 
To  thine  own  offenses  blind; 

God  alone  discerns  thine  own. 
And  the  hearts  of  all  mankind. 


5 


Let  it  be  our  chief  endeavor. 
That  we  may  the  Lord  obey,  • 

Then  shall  envy  cease  forever. 
And  all  hate  be  done  away; 

Free  from  strife  shall  be  his  life 
Who  serves  God  both  night  and  day ! 

C.  J.  p.  Spitta.  1833 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me; 

They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue; 
And  while  Thou  sbalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me; 

Show  Thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 

Come  disaster,  scorn  and  paint 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure: 

With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee  Abba,  Father; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather. 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
O  'tis  not  In  grrief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me, 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  Joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

5  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee. 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine, 
What  a  Savior  died  to  win  thee; 

Child  of  heaven,  shoujdst  thou  repine? 

6  Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  "prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  18t4 
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2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 

Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source; 

So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face; 

Upward  tends  to  His  abode. 
To  rest  in  His  embrace. 


3  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn! 
Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  thy  Savior  will  return , 
To  take  thee  to  the  skies  ; 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 
Rest,  enduring  rest  in  heaven, 
Tiiere  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 
And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 

R.  Seagrave.  iTi: 
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2  Lord  Jesus!  bounteous  giver 

Of  light  and  life  divine, 
Thou  didst  my  soul  deliver. 

To  Thee  I  all  resign : 
Thou  hast  in  mercy  bought  me 

With  blood  and  bitter  pain ; 
Let  me,  since  Thou  hast  sought  me, 

Eternal  life  obtain. 
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3  O  Holy  Ghost,  who  pourest 
Sweet  peace  into  my  heart. 
And  all  my  soul  restorest. 

Let  not  Thy  grace  depart. 
And  while  His  name  confessing 
Whom  I  by  faith  have  known. 
Grant  me  Thy  constant  blessing; 
Make  me  for  aye  Thine  own. 

N.  Selnecker.  1572,  et  al. 
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This  a  -  lone  can    hope    re  -  vive—       Je  -  bus    sin  -ners  doth  re  -  celve! 
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2  We  deserve  but  grief  and  shame,— 
Yet  His  words,  rich  grace  revealing. 
Pardon,  peace,  and  life  proclaim; 

Here  their  ills  have  perfect  healing 
Who  with  humble  hearts  believe, 
Jesus  sinners  doth  receive! 


4  Come,  then,  all  by  guilt  oppressed, 
Jesus  calls,  and  He  would  make  you 

God's  own  children,  pure  and  blest, 
And  to  glory  He  would  take  you; 

Think  on  this,  and  well  believe 

Jesus  sinners  doth  receive. 


3  As  the  shepherd  seeks  to  find 

His  lost  sheep  that  from  him  stray* 
eth. 
So  hath  Christ  each  soul  in  mind. 

And  for  its  salvation  prayeth ; 
Fain  He'd  have  each  wanderer  live: 
Jeaua  sinners  doth  receive. 


Savior,  now  I  come  to  Thee: 
Great  my  sins,  a  weary  burden! 

Wilt  Thou  mercy  show  to  me? 
Can  I  hope  to  find  a  pardon? 

I  will  trust:  my  soul  relieve! 

Me,  a  sinner.  Lord,  receive! 
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h  Thy  mercy— strangely  good! 
how  oft  have  I  offended! 
;,  through  Thy  redeeming  blood 
11  my  fear  of  wrath  is  ended: 
},  I  now  can  witness  give: 
us  sinners  doth  receive! 

V  my  conscience  is  at  peace; 
rom  the  Law  I  stand  acquitted; 
1st  hath  purchased  my  release, 


L.  11. 


And  my  every  sin  remitted. 
Naught  remains  my  soul  to  grieve: 
Jesus  sinners  doth  receive. 

8  Jesus  sinners  doth  receive! 

Happy  in  His  ceaseless  favor, 
Here  for  heaven  I  will  live, 

There  shall  live  with  Him  forever, 
Joy  in  death  these  tidings  give; 
"Jesus  sinners  doth  receive!" 

E.  Neumeister.  1718 

T.  S.  Aylward,  b.  1844 
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O   Lord,  how  joy  -  ful    'tis  to   see   The  brethren  join  in    love  to  Thee; 
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On  Thee  alone  their  heart  re-lies,  Their  on-ly  strength  Thy  grace  sup-piles. 
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2  How  sweet  within  Thy  holy  place 
With  one  accord  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Besieg^ing  Thinia  attentive  ear 
With  all  the  force  of  fervent  prayer ! 

3  O  may  we  love  the  house  of  God, 
Of  peace  and  joy  the  blest  abode; 
O  may  no  angry  strife  destroy 
That  sacred  peace,  that  holy  joy. 

4  The  world  without  may  rage,  but  we 
Will  only  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
With  hearts  to  Thee  more  wholly  given. 
More  weaned  from  earth,  more  fixed  on  heaven. 

5  Lord,  shower  upon  us  from  above 
The  sacred  gift  of  mutual  love; 
Each  other's  wants  may  we  supply. 
And  reign  together  in  the  sky. 

C.  Coffin.  1736 
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Je-sus,  Master!  at  Thy  word 


I      will  work  what-e'er  be  -  tide  me, 
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And  I  know  Thou  wilt,  O    Lord,        By  Thy  word  and   Spir  -  it  guide  me; 
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At    Thy  word  my  faith  nhall  see 


All  things  work  for  good  to     me. 
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2  Though  my  toil  may  seem  unblest, 

And  my  lot  appointed  dreary, 
When  at  eve  I  go  to  rest. 

From  my  labor  faint  and  weary; 
At  Thy  word  I  will  each  morn 
To  my  work  with  joy  return. 

3  Though  I  be  of  joys  bereft, 

And  by  sorrows  overtaken , 
Yet  I  know  a  solace  left; 

I  am  not  by  Thee  forsaken ; 
Jesus,  Thou  canst  aid  afford, 
Fraught  with  comfort  is  Thy  word. 

4  At  Thy  word  in  faith  I  press 

Onward  through  this  vale  of  sadness; 
By  Thy  grace  I  shall  possess 

Victor-palms  in  heavenly  gladness ; 
To  my  latest  hour,  O  Lord, 
I  will  trust  Thee  at  Thy  word. 

M.  F.  Liebcnberff.  !«» 
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Not  what  this  toil  -  ing    flesh  has  borne  Can  make  my  spir  -  it    whole. 
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Can     give  me  peace  with    Qod; 
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Not    all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears,  Can    bearmy  aw  -  ful    load. 
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Thy  grace.alone,  O  God, 

To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 

Can  this  sore  bondage  break, 
"^o  other  work  save  Thine, 

No  meaner  blood  will  do ; 
^o  strength,  save  that  which  is  divine. 

Can  bear  me  safely  through. 
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I  bless  the  Christ  of  God; 

I  rest  on  love  divine; 
And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart 

I  call  this  Savior  mine. 
'Tis  He  that  saveth  me, 

And  freely  pardon  gives ; 
I  love,  because  He  loveth  me; 

I  live,  because  He  lives. 

H  Bonar.  1882 
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Oerinan,  1605 
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Je-su8,  Thy  blood  and  right-eous-ness  My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
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Midst  flaming  worlds,  in   these  ar-rayed,  With  joy  shall  I    lift    up_my  head. 
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2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day: 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge   shall 

lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and 

shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
Who  died  lor  me,  sin  to  atone. 
Now  as  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  Thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God 
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For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead. 
For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul  was  sned. 

5  Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid. 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

6  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
Even  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea,— 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me! 

N.  L.  Yon  Zinzendorf.  1739 
German,  1543 
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right  -  eous  -  ness,       And    dooms  to     death  when     we    trans-gress. 
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2  Its  light  of  holiness  imparts 

The  knowledge  of  our  sinful  hearts, 
That  we  may  see  our  lost  estate, 
And  seek  deliverance  ere  too  late. 

3  To  those  who  help   in   Christ  have 

found, 
And  would  in  works  of  love  abound. 
It  shows  what  deeds  are  His  delight, 
And  should  be  done  as  good  and  right. 

4  When  men  the  offered  help  disdain, 
And  dead  in  sin  and  woe  remain. 
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Its  terror  in  their  ear  resounds, 
And  keeps  their  wickedness  in  bounds. 

5  The  law  is  good,  but  since  the  fall 
Its  holiness  condemns  us  all: 

It  dooms  us  for  our  sin  to  die, 
And  has  no  power  to  justify. 

6  To  Jesus  we  for  refuge  flee. 

Who  from  the  curse  has  set  us  free. 
And  humbly  worship  at  His  throne, 
Saved  by   His  grace  through  fait^ 
alone. 

M.  Loy.  1880 
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How  sweet  the  name  of     Je  -  sus  sounds  In      a 
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It  soothes  his  sorrows, heslshisvounds, And  diivM   a  -  way   his      fear. 
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2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast! 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
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My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 


5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
3  Dear  Name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build,     But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 


My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
Mv  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace; 

4  Jesus,    my    Shei)herd,    Guardian, 
Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 


I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath: 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

J.  Newton.  1779 
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2  Until  I  found  that  crystal  spring, 
My  way  was  dull  and  dreary; 
I  looked  for  peace  in  many  a  thing; 

But  still  my  soul  grew  weary. 
Unsatisfied, 
^    All  things  I  tried. 

And  yet  my  soul  had  not  espied 
The  fount  of  life  bo  near  me. 
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3  My  soul  was  carnal,  blind,  and  bound 
By  sin,  and  never  sought  Thee, 

Lord  Jesus,  though  I  ever  found 
All  else  no  comfort  brought  me. 

No  peace,  no  rest 

Within  my  breast; 

My  troubled  soul  remained  unblest, 
Of  Thee  I  ne'er  bethought  me. 
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4  In  pity,  then,  Thou  cam'st  to  me, 

Thine  arms  to  me  extending; 
I  heard  Thy  voice:    Come  unto  me 

And  rest  in  peace  unending. 
Immanuel 

Loves  thee  full  well, 
He  saves  thy  soul  from  death  and 
hell, 

In  perils  thee  defending. 

5  O  Jesus,  I  must  now  confess 

The  world  hath  but  vexation 
And  anguish,  sorrow,  dire  distress, 

As  is  Thy  declaration. 
In  Thee  is  peace 
And  sweet  surcease ; 
Thy  bosom  is  my  resting-place 

Where  I  find  consolation. 


6  To  me  the  preaching  of  the  cross 

Is  wisdom  everlasting; 

Thy  death. alone  redeems  my  loss; 
On  Thee  my  burden  casting, 

I,  in  Thy  name, 

A  refuge  claim 

From  sin  and  death   and  from    all 
shame- 
Blest  be  Thy  name,  O  Jesus! 

7  O  Jesus,  may  I  constant  be. 

Forever  with  Thee  staying! 
O  may  I  feel  love's  mastery, 

My  every  fear  allaying! 
The  dove  at  last 
Hath  found  sweet  rest 
From  all  her  weary,  futile  quest, 

Although  she  long  went  straying. 

Anon..  Danish.  1740 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  joy    of     lo v  -  ing  hearts!  Thou  ibunt  of  life !  Thou  light  of  men ! 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts.    We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  a,-gain. 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art 

good, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  bread. 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  fountain  head. 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 
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4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad,  that  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,that  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay! 

Make   all   our   moments    calm    and 

bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
Bernard  of  Clairvauz,  ca.  1150 
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The  King  of    love  my     shepherd  is,  Whose  goodness  fail-eth    nev  -  er; 
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I      noth  -  ing  lack  if       I    am  His,    And  He   is  mine  for     ev    •     er. 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  waters  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed. 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight. 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And,  O  the  transport  of  delight 
With  which  my  cup  o'erflowethi 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd  I  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker.  1868 
4S& 
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He  plants  His  foot-steps    in      the   sea      And  rides  up  -  on   the    storm. 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take: 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour. 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  His  works  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper.  1774 
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O        Love,   by    which    the       sin    -    ner     liyes, 
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2  Our  God  for  all  our  need  provides ; 
His  sun  alike  o'er  all  doth  shine; 
From  none  his  glorious  beams  he  hides; 
So  rich,  so  free,  His  love  divine. 

3  Again  this  love  our  garners  fills; 
This  love  again  let  ail  adore ; 

The  cry  of  want  this  bounty  stills. 
Who  biddeth  all  His  name  implore. 

4  O  may  our  lives  through  grace  abound, 
In  holy  fruits  and  Thee  proclaim ! 

Let  all  Thy  courts  with  praises  sound 
Thy  gracious  hand,  Thy  wondrous  name. 

5  Lord,  when  Thou  shalt  descend  from  heaven, 
Thy  ransomed  harvest  here  to  reap, 

O  in  that  day  Thy  Joy  be  given 

To  those  who  now  go  forth  and  weep. 

A.  T.  Russell.  1851 
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2  In  Paradise  there  still  is  room. 

There  still  is  room  for  thee; 
For  thee  the  Savior  hath  a  hom^, 
I :  Where  heavenly  mansions  be. :  | 

3  Though  thousand  times  ten  thousands  stand 

White-robed  in  glory  there. 
There  is  a  place  at  God's  right  hand 
I  :For  thee  in  heaven  so  falr.:| 

4  In  Jesus'  heart  there  still  is  room. 

In  heaven  is  room  also. 
The  gospel  message  bids  thee  come, 
I : Praise  God  who  loves  thee,  too.:| 

6  Now  God  be  praised,  who  even  me 
A  glorious  diadem 
Will  grant  when  I  His  glory  see 
|:In  His  Jerusalem.  :| 

Lina  Sandell.  oa.  1860 
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2  With   frauds  which  they  themselves 
invent 
The  truth  they  have  confounded : 
Their  hearts  are  not  with  one  consei  t 

On  Thy  pure  doctrine  grounded; 
And,  whilst  they  gleam  with  outward 
They  lead  Thy  people  to  andfro,  [show, 
In  error's  maze  astounded. 


God  surely  will  uproot  all  those 
Who  with  deceits  now  store  us; 

With  haughty  tongue  they   God  op- 
pose, 
And  say,  "Who  stands  before  us? 

By  right  or  might  we  shall  prevail; 

What  we  determine  cannot  fail. 
For  who  can  lord  it  o'er  us?" 
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4  Then  saith  our  God:  I  will  arise, 

These  wolves  My  flock  are  rending; 
I've  heard  My  people's  bitter  sighs 

To  heaven,  My  throne,  ascending: 
My  saving  word  for  them  shall  fight 
And  fearlessly  and  sharply  smite. 

The  poor  with  might  defending. 

5  As  silver  tried  by  fire  is  pure 

From  all  adulteration ; 
So,  through   God's  word,  shall  men 
endure 
Each  trial  and  temptation: 


Its  worth  gleams   brighter  through 

the  cross, 
And,  purified  from  human  dross. 

It  shines  through  every  nation . 

• 

6  Defend,  O  God,  Thy  truth,  and  stay 

This  evil  generation ; 
And  from  the  error  of  their  way 

Keep  Thine  own  congregation. 
The  wicked  everywhere  abound, 
And  would  Thy  little  fiock  confound. 

Which,  Lord,  forbid  them.    Amen. 

M.  Luther.  1524 
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O     that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways.  To    keep  His  stat  -  utes    still! 

Jill  I  III  Jill 


n^ 


t:^ 


I        I        I 


X 


t 


t 


-^ 


-Gf 


± 


± 


g 


\ 


i 


I* 


4 — ^ 


t- 


X 


5 


I 


3J: 


-«S»- 


-T^ 


f-f 


-^- 


t 


T 


1^ 


-fSt- 


•^ 


*— ^ 


■19- 


\ 


32: 


I       :^     I    I    '      I 

O    that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace,  To  know  and  do    His     willl 
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2  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

3  Assist  my  soul,  too  apt  to  stray, 

A  stricter  watch  to  keep ; 
And  should  I  e'er  forget  Thy  way, 
Restore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands; 

'Tis  a  delightful  road: 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 


I.  Watts.  \lk% 


45: 


426 


Zbc  Cburcb  l^ear 


8,  7.  8.  7,  7.  7. 


^ 


J.  Chr.  Bach,  1693 

4- 


t 


J — -I       ;— =*=q=! 

^=* — * — >— Ft — ; 


i 


T 


T-=^ 


*— ^ 


tr^f 


"^       *       ^ 


r  r  r- 


^ 


r 
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Thus  shall  grace,  and  truth,  and  light,      Dis  -  si  -  pate  the  gloom  of   night. 
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2  Grant  my  mind  and  my  affections 

Wisdom,  counsel,  purity, 
That  I  may  be  ever  seeking 

Naught  but  that  which  pleases  Thee, 
Let  Thy  knowledge  spread  and  grow. 
And  all  error  overthrow. 

3  Lead  me  to  green  pastures,  lead  me 

By  the  true  and  living  way; 
Shield  me  from  each  strong  tempta- 
tion,    • 

That  might  lead  my  heart  astray; 
And  if  e'er  my  feet  should  turn. 
For  each  error  let  me  mourn. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  strong  and  mighty. 

Thou  who  makest  all  things  new. 
Make  Thj^  work  within  me  perfect, 
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Help  me  by  Thy  word  so  true. 
Arm  me  with  that  sword  of  Thine, 
And  the  victory  shall  be  mine. 

In  the  faith,  O  make  me  steadfast; 

Let  not  Satan,  death,  or  shame, 
Of  my  confidence  deprive  me; 

Lord,  my  refuge  is  Thy  name 
When  the  flesh  inclines  to  ill. 
Let  Thy  word  prove  stronger  still. 

And  when  my  last  hour  is  nearing, 

O  assure  me  ever  more. 
As  the  chosen  heir  of  heaven, 

Of  that  bliss  for  me  in  store, 
Greater  far  than  tongue  can  tell, 
There,  redeemed  by  Christ,  to  dwell. 

H.  Held.  ca.  1664 
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i  While  sin  and  death  around  we  see, 
O  grant  that  we  may  constant  be; 
And  pure  retain,  till  life  is  spent, 
Thy  precious  word  and  sacrament. 

3  Dear  Savior,   help,  Thy  Church  up- 

hold; 
For  we    are    sluggish,    thoughtless, 

cold; 
Indue  Thy  word  with  power  and  grace, 
And  spread  its  truth  in  every  place. 

4  Yes,  leave  us  but  Thy  word,  we  pray; 
The  fatal  wiles  of  Satan  stay; 

O  smile  upon  Thy  Church ;  give  grace, 
Andcourage,patience,  love,  and  peace. 

5  O  God!  how  sin's  dread  works  abound, 
Throughout  the  earth  no  rest  is  found ; 
Andwide  has  falsehood's  spirit  spread, 
And  error  boldly  rears  its  head. 
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6  And  ever  is  there  something  new 
Devised  to  change  Thy  doctrines  true ; 
Lord  Jesus t  as  Thou  still  dost  reign. 
Those  vain,  presumptuous  minds  re- 
strain ; 

7  And  as  the  cause  and  glory,  Lord, 
Are  Thine,  not  ours,  do  Thou  afford 
ITs  help  and  strength  and  constancy, 
And  keep  us  ever  true  to  Thee. 

8  Thy  word  shall  fortify  us  hence, 
It  is  Thy  Church's  sure  defense; 

.    O  let  us  in  its  power  confide. 
That  we  may  seek  no  other  guide. 

9  Here  on  Thy  word  in  faith  we  lean, 
There  Thou  shalt  be  forever  seen ; 
And  when  our  journey  endeth  here, 
Receive  us,  Lord,  in  glory  there. 

N.  Selnecker.  1572 
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2  To  guard  and  keep  me,  never  cease, 
From  all  that  is  defiling; 
Preserve  me  also  from  false  peace, 
When  life  is  smooth  and  smiling. 

Should  dangers  rise,    ' 

And  me  surprise, 
And  clouds  around  me  gather, 

Teach  me  to  pray. 

And  childlike  say, 
''Help  me,  my  God  and  Father! " 


3  Let  me  throughout  my  life  esteem 
Thy  word  as  precious  manna, 
And  make  Thy  name  my  constant 
My  song  and  my  Hosanna;  [theme, 

Thy  Son  alone 

The  gracious  throne, 
Where  I  may  find  compassion ; 

His  precious  blood 

My  strength  and  food, 
And  shield  against  temptation. 
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4  Then  take  not,  Lord,  Thy  hand  away, 
Withdraw  not  Thy  protection, 
But  grant  me  to  the  grave,  I  pray, 
Thy  guidance  and  direction. 

At  my  last  end 

I  will  commend 
To  Thee  my  soul  and  spirit; 

Then  shall  I  be, 

My  God,  with  Thee, 
And  endless  Joy  inherit. 

C.  J.  p.  Spina.  1843 
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Ob  -  serv  -  ant  of    His    heavenly  word.  And  watchful    at      His   gate. 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight. 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

3  Watch!  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak.  He's  near. 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he. 

In  such  a  posture  found! 
He  shall  His  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  royal  hand. 
And  raise  the  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  th'  angelic  band. 

p.  Doddridge.  Publ.  1755 
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O  watch  and  pray,  My  soul,  the  way  Of   safe-ty  lies  be  -fore  thee; 
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Lest  thou  shonldst  be      led     a  -  stray,    And     the   foe  come  o'er       thee. 
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Use  thou  the  word 

Of  God,  thy  Lord; 

All  else  is  unavailing; 
Every  thought  and  passion  guard 
With  this  shield  unfailing. 

O  make  thy  choice 

The  Spirit's  voice  . 

When  He  comes  to  remind  thee; 
Then  shall  peace  thine  heart  rejoice, 
Satan  get  behind  thee. 

One  secret  thought 

With  evil  fraught, 

Which  in  the  heart  was  cherished, 
Havoc  of  God's  grace  hath  wrought, 
And  the  soul  hath  perished. 

Our  evil  mind, 

To  sin  inclined. 

Is  drawn  bv  sin  around  us; 
If  a  wicked  thought  we  mind, 
Satan  soon  hath  bound  us. 

One  word  from  hell 

Cast  its  foul  spell 

On  Adam  with  temptation ; 

So  by  one  man  all  men  fell 

Under  condemnation. 

7  Each  soul  astray 
From  Christ,  the  way. 

Should  keep  God's  people  humble; 
Jesus  warns,  **0  watch  and  pray, 
Lest  ye  fall  and  stumble." 

8  Be  on  your  guard, 
Keep  watch  and  ward 
Beware  of  Satan's  cunning! 

Watch  and  pray  and  trust  your  Lord 
Till  ye  see  Him  coming! 


6 


R.  A.  BroraoD,  1735 


4«St 


31 

m 


mfntb  SunDai?  after  ^rfnfti? 


6.    6l. 


J.  Barnby,  1838-96 


E3 


T 


^ 


^- 


T 


■^T 


T 


♦       5:       * 

J         I         1 


r  T  r  r 


^fii-s- 


I 


I 
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2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me: 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me: 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee? 

4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 

Down  from  Thy  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me: 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 

5  O  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent, 
World- fetters  all  be  riven. 

And  joy  and  suffering  blent! 
Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me; 
I  give  myself  for  Thee. 
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2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  lovingkindness,  O  how  great! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes; 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along. 

His  lovingkindness,  O  how  strong! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 
His  lovingkindness,  O  how  good! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart, 
Prone  from  my  Savior  to  depart; 
But  though  I  oft  have  Him  forgot. 
His  lovingkindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  lovingkindness  praise  in  death. 

M.  Medley.  1782 
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2  God  calling  yet  I—  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  His  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  His  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still:  can  I  delay? 

3  God  calling  yet  I  and  shall  He  knock 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  grieve? 

4  God  calling  yet!— and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake; 
He  calls  me  still:  My  heart,  awake! 

5  Ah,  yield  Him  all;  in  Him  confide: 
Where  but  with  Him  doth  peace  abide? 
Break  loose,  let  earthly  bonds  be  riven, 
And  let  the  spirit  rise  to  heaven! 

6  God  calling  yet!  —  I  cannot  stay; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay: 
Vain  world,  farewell!  from  thee  I  part; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart! 

465  G.  TersteeifCD.  1735 


434      8,  7.   8l. 


TTbe  Cburcb  IPear 


;^Ei 


1: 


German,  1525 


T 


t 


J 


»r  nr"f" V^  ■  «r  f^ 


I 


^ 


^ 


Thy    love,    O       gra  -  cious  Lord  and    God,      All   oth  -  er   loves  ex- 


B": 


^^ 


I 


f 


^ 


I  I 


? 


1  *       I  J^  ^ 


Jl 


^ 


^y=: 


ill 


^ 


^>=:^ 


1^ 


r — r 


"if 


r-if 


eel    -    -    -    ling,         At    -  tunes    my    heart     to      sweet      ac  -    cord, 


I 


J-^ 


d: 


f 


f 


Pi 


t 


I 


t 


J- 


tr^TT 


I       r     I     '     '     '     '     I    I  "I 

And  pass- es  power  of      tell    -    ing;    For  when  Thy  wondrous  love  I    see. 


^^ 


^ 


i— J— J- 


t 


-f- 


f 


41* 


i— ^   J    J    J 


P 


1 


^ 


q==4 


r 


^ 


rf 


-I — 


tit 


:^— i-J_:^t|— ;^— ^ 


My    heart  yields  glad    sub    -   mis    -    -    slon;       I     love  Thee  for   Thy 

•I- 


m. 


■H 


4m 


Zcntb  Sun^ai?  after  ZTrinft^ 


love       to 


me 


m 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


my      poor,      lost     con 

J-A-  J     J. 


di    -    -    tion. 


2  Yea,  Thou  hast  loved  our  fallen  race, 

And  rather  than  condemn  us, 
Cast  out  and  banish  from  Thy  face, 

Thine  only  Son  didst  send  us; 
Who  died  upon  the  cross,  that  we 

Should  all  be  saved  forever; 
Hence  Jesus  also  died  for  me. 

My  soul,  forget  it  never. 

3  Thy  love,  O  God,  embraces  all. 

And  Jesus'  merits  cover 
The  guilt  of  all,  both  great  and  small. 

The  world  of  sinners  over. 
Thy  Spirit  doth  Thy  light  afford 

To  all  who  will  receive  it. 
And  from  Thy  knowledge  bars  Thy 
word 

No  soul  who  will  believe  it. 
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6  Our  virtues  and  our  own  good  deeds 
With  God  cannot  avail  us; 
With  these  the  enemy  misleads. 

Such  righteousness  shall  fail  us; 
Our  will  and  strength  and  soul  are 
dead 
In  evil  inclination ; 
Christ  Jesus  has  the  ransom  paid, 
And  gained  for  us  salvation. 


7  O  gracious  God,  Thy  loving  heart 

Was  full  of  sweet  compassion ; 
And  felt  our  woe  and  desperate  smart, 

And  planned  our  restoration; 
Thy  grace  and  justice  found  a  way 

To  save  us  from  death's  horror; 
And  everlasting  Judgment  stay, 

And  give  us  joy  for  sorrow. 


4  But  what  hath  moved  Thee,  gracious 

Lord? 
Why  is  Thine  heart  still  yearning, 
Since  the  great  world  rejects   Thy 
word. 
Thy  love  and  mercy  spurning? 
For  men  go  on  in  sin  each  day 
In  carnal-minded  blindness. 
And  O  how  few  Thy  call  obey. 
And  heed  Thy  lovingkindness! 

5  In  us  no  beauty  Thou  couldst  see. 

And  no  intrinsic  merit; 
We  all  were  poor— but  misery 

And  sin  we  did  inherit. 
We  wandered  each  a  different  path. 

And  in  our  lost  condition. 
By  nature  children  of  His  wrath. 

Whom  sin  doomed  to  perdition. 


8  On  Christ,  the  rock,  I'm  anchored 
fast. 
By  faith  in  Him  remaining; 
I'll  weather  every  stormy  blast. 

My  peace  of  soul  retaining; 
On  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

My  ever  firm  foundation, 
Until  the  harbor  bar  is  crossed. 
And  I  see  God's  salvation. 


9  O  Jesus,  at  my  dying  breath 
Hold  Thou  my  hand  securely. 
And  may  I  in  a  living  faith 

Hold  fast  to  Thee  most  surely; 
That  my  last  prayer  to  Thee  may  rise. 

My  soul  to  Thee  commending, 
And  I  shall  find  in  Paradise 
The  joys  of  life  unending. 

T.  Kiniro.  leoo 
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2  Come,  heavy  laden,  bending  low, 

Come  as  thou  canst,  to  Him  returning; 
If  'neath  the  weight  thou'rt  weak  and  slow. 

Yet  creep,— who  found  Him  any  spurning? 
Fear  not.  His  heart  in  love  doth  beat; 
If  thou  art  slow.  He  hastes  to  meet. 
Long  hath  He  called  with  warm  entreaty; 
His  soul  doth  melt  in  deepest  pity: 
So  come,  poor  wonn,  this  may  relieve. 
My  Savior  sinners  doth  receive. 

3  Say  not:  My  sins  are  crimson  dyed, 

I've  scorned  His  mercy's  richest  treasure, 
His  call  I've  mocked.  His  threats  defied. 

Now  wrath  is  mine  in  fullest  measure. 
Go  seek  Him,  if  thy  heart  be  bent. 
And  earnestly  its  sin  repent. 
His  grace  o'ersteps  guilt's  every  mountain, 
And  opens  free  the  cleansing  fountain. 
Hope  on,— this  word  can  all  retrieve, 
My  Savior  sinners  doth  receive. 

4  Yet  say  not:  I  may  still  delay. 

Taste  of  sin's  joy,  and  be  forgiven, 
God  will  not  yet  this  very  day 

Close  the  wide  gate  of  grace  and  heaven. 
His  gift  He  offers;  hasten  thou 
With  both  thy  hands  and  seize  it  now; 
He  who  dreams  on,  by  sin  deluded, 
Will  find  himself  at  last  excluded; 
Burst  now  the  net  thy  foe  doth  weave. 
Now  Jesus  sinners  doth  receive. 

6  Friend  of  the  sinner,  in  Thy  grace, 
Teach  us  to  seek  Thy  succor  speedy; 

Reveal  to  anxious  souls  Thy  face. 
To  us,  to  all  the  poor  and  needy. 

When  conscience  feels  sin's  bitter  smart. 

Show  us  Thy  pierced  and  open  heart; 

When  anguish  on  our  soul  is  preying. 

Let  us  not  stand,  in  doubt  delaying; 

Let  each  one  say:  Lord,  I  believe; 

'Tis  done— me  Jesus  doth  receive. 

400  L.  F.  F.  Lehr.  ca.  1738 
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2  Yea,  so  dear  doth  He  esteem  me,- 

That  the  Son  He  loves  so  well 
He  hath  given  to  redeem  me 

From  the  quenchless  flames  of  hell; 
Well  of  life  that  springeth  ever ! 

Sea  of  love  that  hath  no  ground ! 
Fruitless  were  my  best  endeavor 

Depth  of  love  like  Thine  to  sound. 

3  All  which  for  my  soul  is  needful 

He  will  carefully  provide 
Nor  of  that  is  he  unheedful 

Which  my  body  needs  beside: 
When  my  strength  cannot  avail  me— 

At  the  best  a  broken  reed- 
God  appears ;  He  will  not  fail  me 

In  the  time  of  utmost  need. 

^^4  As  a  father  ne'er  removeth 

All  his  love  for  some  lost  child, 
But  the  prodigal  still  loveth, 

Yearning  to  be  reconciled; 
So  my  sins  and  many  errors 

Find  a  tender  pardoning  God, 
Who  doth  not  with  penal  terrors 

Chasten  them,  but  with  the  rod. 

5  All  His  blows  and  scourges  truly 

For  the  moment  grievous  prove, 
And  yet,  when  I  weigh  them  duly. 

Are  but  tokens  of  His  love; 
Proofs  that  He  is  watching  o'er  me, 

And  would,  by  the  cross  and  rod, 
From  this  wicked  world  restore  me 

To  my  Father  and  my  God. 

6  Since  then  neither  change  nor  coldness 

In  His  precious  love  can  be. 
Lot  I  lift  my  hands  with  boldness. 

As  a  child  I  come  to  Thee. 
Grant  me  grace,  O  God,  I  pray  Thee, 

That  I  may  with  all  my  might 
Love,  and  trust  Thee,  and  obey  Thee, 

Till  I  reach  the  realms  of  light. 

p.  Gerhardt.  1663 
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2  I  know  no  life  divided, 

O  Lord  of  life,  from  Thee; 
In  Thee  is  life  provided 

For  all  mankind  and  me; 
I  know  no  death,  O  Jesus, 

Because  I  live  in  Thee; 
Thy  death  it  is  which  frees  us 

From  death  eternally. 

3  I  fear  no  tribulation. 

Since,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
It  makes  no  separation 
Between  my  Lord  and  me. 
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If  Thou,  my  God,  my  teacher, 
Vouchsafe  to  be  my  own. 

Though  poor,  I  shall  be  richer 
Than  monarch  on  his  throne. 

4  If,  while  on  earth  I  wander, 

My  heart  is  light  and  blest. 
Ah,  what  shall  I  be  yonder. 

In  perfect  peace  and  rest? 
O  blessed  thought  in  dying. 

We  go  to  meet  the  Lord, 
Where  there  shall  be  no  sighing, 

A  kingdom  our  reward. 

G.  J.  p.  Spitta,  1883    ' 
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2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure. 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life,  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove, 

T.  Moore.  1816.  v.  S.  T.  Hastings.  188S 
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bring  my  guilt  to      Je   -  auB,      To  wash   my  crim-son    stains 
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2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem: 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline: 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord: 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  Holy  Child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

H.  Bonar.  1843 
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I     was,  my   sin,  my  guilt.  My  death,  was   all    my    own; 


2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

3  Th^  darkness  of  my  former  state. 

The  bondage,  all  was  mine; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk. 
The  liberty,  is  Thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin. 

It  taught  me  to  believe; 
Then  in  believing,  peace  I  found. 
And  now  I  live,  I  live. 

5  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth, 

All  that  I  hope  to  be 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me. 

Cornelius  Elven.  1852 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  I 

J.  Newton.  1779 
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raise      Thee,      Who    or-der'st  all  things  here  a  -  right!        My  thankful 
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Tell  -  ing  what  God  hath  done  for    me. 
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2  O  all  ye  powers  that  He  implanted, 

Arise,  keep  silence  thus  no  more. 
Put  forth  the  strength  that  He  hath  granted, 

Your  noblest  work  is  to  adore; 
O  soul  and  body,  make  ye  meet 
With  heartfelt  praise  your  Lord  to  greet. 

3  Ye  forest  leaves  so  green  and  tender. 

That  daace  for  Joy  in  summer  air; 
Ye  meadow-grasses  bright  and  slender. 

Ye  flowers  so  wondrous  sweet  and  fair; 
Ye  live  to  show  His  praise  alone. 
Help  me  to  make  His  glory  known. 
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4  O  all  things  thfit  have  breath  and  motion; 

That  throng  with  life,  earth,  sea,  and  sky. 
Now  join  me  in  my  heart's  devotion, 

Help  me  to  raise  His  praises  high. 
My  utmost  powers  can  ne'er  aright 
Declare  the  wonders  of  His  might. 

5  But  I  will  tell,  while  I  am  living, 

His  goodness  forth  with  every  breath. 
And  greet  each  morning  with  thanksgiving. 

Until  my  heart  is  still  in  death. 
Nay,  when  at  last  my  lips  grow  cold. 
His  praise  shall  in  my  sighs  be  told. 

6  O  Father,  deign  Thou,  I  beseech  Thee, 

To  listen  to  my  earthly  lays ; 
A  nobler  strain  in  heaven  shall  reach  Thee, 

When  I  with  angels  hymn  Thy  praise. 
And  learn  amid  their  choirs  to  sing 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  my  King. 


J.  Mentzer,  1704 
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O      JesuB,  Lord  of     heavenly    grace.  Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Fathers  face, 
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me,  holy  sun  of  heavenly  love, 
nd  down  Thy  radiance  from  above ; 
id  to  our  inmost  hearts  convey 
e  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

id  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
id  sing  the  Father's  glorious  name: 
s  powerful  succor  we  implore, 
at  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 

ly  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
id  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness; 
[>m  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
d  guide  us  safely  to  the  end. 
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5  May  faith,  deep  rooted  in  the  soul. 
The  flesh  subdue,  the  mind  control: 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease. 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

6  O  hallowed  thus  be  every  day! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

7  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  morn, 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne: 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  Savior  and  our  God  in  Thee! 

Ambrose  of  Milan,  (340-397) 
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2  He  is  my  glory  and  my  treasure, 
My  wisdom  and  my  soul's  delight, 
In  Him  I  find  my  sweetest  pleasure 

And  all  my  comfort  day  and  night. 
The  world  may  seek  and  love  its  own : 
I  love  my  Josus,  Him  alone. 


In  weakness  He  my  strength  abideth, 
He  comforts  me,  when  sad  my  lot; 

In  gloom  of  death  He  light  provideth, 
In  death  as  life  He  fails  me  not. 

The  world  may  seek  and  love  its  own: 

I  love  my  Jesus,  Him  alone. 
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He  rules  on  high,  His  throne  shall 
never 
Like  earthly  empires  pass  away. 
His  kingdom  stands  and  grows  for- 
ever, 
Till  all  creation  owns  His  sway. 
The  world  may  seek  and  love  its  own : 
I  love  my  Jesus,  Him  alone. 

He  is  the  fairest— all  excelling— 
He  whom  the  world  refused  to  know, 
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His  riches  are  beyond  all  telling, 

And  these  He  doth  on  me  bestow. 
The  world  may  seek  and  love  its  own: 
I  love  my  Jesus,  Him  alone. 

6  Now  let  me  be  despised,  forsaken , 
And  in  a  humble  state  remain. 
Soon  I  to  glory  shall  be  taken. 
And  with  my  Savior  ever  reign. 
.  The  world  may  seek  and  love  its  own : 
I  love  my  Jesus,  Him  alone. 

J.  Scheffler,  IflBT 
H.  A.  Brorson.  1734 

T.  Haweis,  1733—1820 
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My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim. 


4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 


To    spread,    through   all    the    earth         His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 


The  honors  of  Thy  name,    [abroad. 


His  blood  availed  for  me. 


Jesus  I  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voice. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease;  New  life  the  dead  receive; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears;  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.  The  humble  poor  believe. 
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2  Just  as  I  am  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  And, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am;  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott.  lt<36 
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Love,  the  fount  of  light  from  heav-en,    Is    the  root  and  aovrce  of  life; 
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As    our  Sav  -  ior  God  de-clar-eth,   And  the  Spir-it  witness  bear-eth, 
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As     we     in  God's  peace  do  prove,    God     is    light  and  God    is    love. 
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Love  doth  crown  the  life  eternal, 
Love  the  brightness  is  of  light, 

Therefore  on  His  throng  supernal 
Jesus  sits  in  glory  bright; 

He,  the  light  and  life  of  heaven. 

Who  Himself  for  us  hath  given, 
Still  abides  and  reigns  above 
In  His  Father's  boundless  love. 


3  Love,  alone  the  law  fulfilling. 
Is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 
Love,  who  came  a  victim  willing, 

Paid  our  debt  and  brought  us  peace ; 
Therefore  love  and  peace  in  union 
Ever  grow  in  sweet  communion, 
And  through  love  we  may  abide 
One  with  Him  who  for  us  died. 

N.  F.  S.  Grundtvlg.  1853 
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J.  Rosenmuller,  1648 
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^birteentb  Sun^ai?  after  ^rinit]? 


2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield 

Gladly,  freely  of  Thine  own;  [Thee, 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  goodness 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone ; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures. 

Wanned  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  Wondrous  honor  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity,  ^ 
In  Thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 
'*Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 
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8,  8,  8,  6. 


Can  it  be,  O  gra<->ious  Master, 
Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue, 

Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 
**Give  as  I  have  given  to  you?" 

4  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

With  Thy  life-blood  as  the  price. 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

That  tremendous  sacrifice. 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  boldly, 

Hope  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee: 
But,  O  best  of  all  Thy  graces. 

Give  us  Thine  own  charity. 

Eliza  S.  Alderson.  18M 
J.  Barnby,  1883 


God  of  mer-cj",  God  of  might,  In  love  and   pit  -  y       in    -    fi-nite. 


To  live  our    life    to  Thee. 


2  And  Thou  who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 

O  Rear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry; 
In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy 'blood  hath  bought. 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide. 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died; 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide. 

To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want  or  care. 
Whatever  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love. 
Till  Thou  Shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

486  Q,  Thring.  1877 
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'Tis    per  -  il  -  ous      to    lin  -  ger  here     On    this  wild  des  -  ert    ground. 
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Come,  toward  e  -   ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
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Press   on   from  strength  to   strength. 
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Nor  dread  your  journey's  toil  and  leugth,  For  jrood  its    end  shall  be. 
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2  We  shall  not  rue  our  final  choice, 
Though  straight  our  path  and  steep; 
We  know  that  He  who  called  us  here, 
His  word  shall  ever  keep. 
Then  follow,  trusting,  come. 
And  let  each  set  his  face 
Toward  yonder  fair  and  blessed  place. 
Intent  to  reach  our  home. 


r-^r 


Come,  children,  let  us  onward  go! 

We  travel  hand  in  hand; 
Each  in  his  brother  find  his  joy 

In  this  wild  stranger  land. 

As  children  let  us  be. 
Nor  by  the  way  fall  out. 
The  angels  guard  us  round  about, 

And  help  us  brotherly. 
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Let  all  the  strong  be  quick  to  raise 

The  weaker  when  they  fall; 
Let  love  and  peace  and  patience  bloom 

In  ready  help  for  all. 

In  love  yet  closer  bound, 
Sach  would  be  least,  yet  still 
On  love's  fair  path  most  pure  from  ill. 

Most  loving  would  be  found. 


Come,  brothers,  wander  on  with  joy, 

For  shorter  grows  the  way, 
The  hour  that  frees  us  from  the  flesh 

Draws  nearer  day  by  day. 

A  little  truth  and  love, 
A  little  courage  yet. 
More  free  from  earth,  more  apt  to  set 

Your  hopes  on  things  above. 
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6  It  will  not  last  for  very  long, 

A  little  farther  roam ; 
It  will  not  last  much  longer  now 

Ere  we  shall  reach  our  home; 

There  shall  we  ever  rest, 
There  with  our  Father  dwell, 
With  all  the  saints  who  served  Him 

There  truly,  deeply  blest.         [well, 

7  Friend  of  our  dear  and  perfect  choice, 

Thou  joy  of  all  that  live. 
Being  that  know'st  not  chance    or 
change, 
What  courage  dost  Thou  give! 
All  beauty.  Lord,  we  see, 
All  bliss  and  life  and  love. 
In  Him  in  whom  we  live  and  move. 
And  we  are  glad  in  Thee. 

G.  Tersteesen.  1738 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1825—89 
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O  Lord  of  heayen  and  earth  and  sea.      To  Thee  all  praise  and  glo-ry   be; 
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The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit.  Thy  love  de- 
clare: 
When  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there. 
Who  givest  all. 

For    peaceful    homes,  and  healthful 

days. 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays. 
We     owe    .Thee    thankfulness    and 
Who  givest  all.  [praise. 

Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 
Thou  givest  all. 

Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  holy  dower. 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power,' 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 
Upon  us  all. 
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6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace   and  hopes    of 

heaven. 
What  can  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  be  given, 
Who  givest  all? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend. 
We  have,  as  treasure  without  end. 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend. 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousand  fold  will  be; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee 

Who  givest  all,— 

9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive, 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
O  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live. 

Who  givest  all! 

C.  Wordsworth.  1653 
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Fourteenth  Sunday  after  Trinity 

Ludv.  H.  Lindeman,  1812—87 
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So     thirsteth  my  soul,  as    it     faint 
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For    Thee,  O  my  God,     and  Thy  grace;      For  Thou  art  the  fount  ev-er- 
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2  By  day  and  bv  night  in  her  angruish 

My  soul  is  lamenting  in  woe: 

0  Lord,  in  my  grief  I  must  languish, 
No  counsel,  no  help  do  I  know; 

When  shall  I  Thy  mercy  awaken? 
When  shall  I,  the  poor  and  forsaken, 
Before  Thee  appear,  O  my  God? 

3  Qreat  fears  now  my  bosom  are  rend- 

ing, 
For  near  the  abyss  I  am  brought, 
My  way  on  the  brink  I  am  wending. 
My  journey  with  peril  is  fraught; 

1  faint,  I  see  terrors  appalling, 
And  into  the  deep  I  am  falling — 

O  hearken,  O  Lord,  to  my  cries! 

4  Thou,  Thou  art  my  rock  of  salva- 

tion, 
My  house  I  have  built  upon  Thee; 
O  if  Thou  shouldst  fail  as  founda- 
tion, 
My  ruin  it  surely  would  be; 
Lord,  deep  unto  deep  now  Is  calling, 
Thy  waves  and  Thy  billows  appalling 
Arise  to  go  over  my  soul. 
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5  When  others  sing  anthems  of  glad- 

ness, 

And  offer  thanksgiving  and  praise, 
I  sit  in  the  gloom  of  my  sadness 

And  hear  not  the  anthems  they  raise ; 
My  song  is  the  voice  of  my  sighing, 
The  festal  day^  pass  in  my  crying— 

I  languish  in  grief  and  in  woe. 

6  Why  art  thou  disquiet  within  me? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul? 
Confide  in  thy  God,  let  Him  win  thee! 

Still  hope  in  thy  God,  Him  extol! 
For  surely  once  dawneth  a  morrow. 
When,  freed  from  thy  care  and. thy 
sorrow. 

Thou  praises  shalt  sing  to  thy  God. 

7  His  light  and  His  truth,  they  shall 

lead  me 
In  peace  to  His  temple  at  last: 
I  rest  on  Uis  word,  He  will  speed  me, 

And  conflict  and  sorrow  are  past; 
Yea,  joyful  I  anthems  will  raise  Him, 
With   heart  and  with    voice   will  I 
praise  Him— 
My  health  and  my  life  and  my  God. 

N.  F.  S.  Qrundtvig.  1818 
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Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of    life.      In     troub-le    and    in     joy, 
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The    prais-es      of      my  God  shall  still    My  heart  and  tongue  em-ploy. 
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2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 


Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succor  trust. 

5  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  t^ey,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,   and  you   will 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear;        [then 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 
480  Tate  and  Brad3\  1006 
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Day  and  niglit  he  delves  for  treasure    In    the  word— 'tis    all  his  pleasure. 
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2  As  a  tree  that  has  heen  planted 

By  the  flowing  waters  fair, 
In  its  season  e'er  is  granted 

Fruits  and  foliage  to  bear, 
So  is  he,  the  righteous,  seen 
Ever  fruitful,  ever  green. 
And  his  leaf  shall  wither  never. 
All  he  does  shall  prosper  ever* 

3  To  the  wicked  'tis  not  given 

Such  a  happy  lot  to  share; 

As  the  chaff  by  wind  is  driven 

So  shall  the  ungodly  fare; 


They  in  judgment  shall  not  stand, 
Nor  be  in  the  righteous  band: 
These  the  Lord  forsaketh  never. 
Those  shall  be  cast  off  forever. 

4  For  the  Lord  His  people  knoweth. 
His  pure  eyes  behold  their  way, 
And  the  blessing  He  bestoweth 

Is  their  heritage  for  aye: 
But  the  wicked  ever  tend 
To  their  doom  and  to  their  end: 
God  will  all  the  righteous  cherish. 
But  the  wicked  ones  shall  perish. 

P.  Gcrhardt.  1563 
490  'W^-^  l^«Lndstad.  1861 
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2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above— 

A  ransomed  soul! 

491  R.  I*almer.  1830 
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A  conscience  free  from  blame, 
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2  And  grant  me,  Lord,  to  do. 

With  ready  heart  and  willing. 
Whatever  Thou  shalt  command. 

My  calling  here  fulfilling; 
And  do  it  when  I  ought. 

With  all  my  strength,  and  bless 
The  work  I  thus  have  wrought, 

For  Thou  must  give  success. 

3  And  let  me  promise  naught 

But  I  can  keep  it  truly, 
Abstain  from  idle  words. 
And  guard  my  lipB  still  duly; 
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soul   un-hurt  by       sin. 
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And  grant,  when  in  my  place 
I  must  and  ought  to  speak, 

My  words  due  power  and  grace; 
Nor  let  me  wound  the  weak. 

4  If  dangers  gather  round, 

Still  keep  me  calm  and  fearless: 
Help  me  to  bear  the  cross 

When  life  is  dark  and  cheerless; 
To  overcome  my  foe 

With  words  and  actions  kind; 
When  counsel  I  would  know, 

Good  counsel  let  me  find. 
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5  And  let  me  be  with  all 

In  peace  and  friendship  living, 
As  far  as  Christians  may; 

And  if  Thou  aught  art  giving 
Of  wealth  and  honors  fair, 

O  this  refuse  me  not. 
That  naught  be  mingled  there 

Of  goods  unjustly  got. 

6  And  if  a  longer  life 

Be  here  on  earth  decreed  me. 
And  Thou  through  many  a  strife 

To  age  at  last  wilt  lead  me, 
Thy  patience  in  me  shed. 

Avert  all  sin  and  shame. 
And  crown  my  hoary  head 

With  pure  untarnished  fame. 


7  Let  nothing  that  may  chance, 

Me  from  my  Savior  sever: 
And  dying  with  Him,  take 

My  soul  to  Thee  for  ever; 
And  let  my  body  have 

A  little  space  to  sleep 
Beside  my  fathers'  grave, 

And  friends  that  o'er  it  weep. 

8  And  when  the  end  is  come. 

And  all  the  dead  are  waking, 
O  reach  me  down  Thy  hand. 

Thyself  my  slumbers  breaking; 
Then  let  me  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  change  this  earthly  frame. 
And  bid  me  aye  rejoice 

With  those  who  love  Thy  name. 

J.  Heermann,  1630 
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Sing  your  Sav-ior's  wor-thy  praise,      Glo-rious    in    His  works  and  ways. 


2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion'S  city  is  in  sight; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 

Gladly  leaving  all  below; 

Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

J.  Cennick.  1742 
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The  greatness   of      re  -  deem-ing  love,       The  love  of  Christ  to    me. 
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2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see, 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God: 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine: 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
Like  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice: 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  Joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice! 

C.  Wesley.  1749 
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2  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  His  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 


3  Though  vine  or  fig  tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear; 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  vpice; 
For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  Cowper.  IT79 
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2  Mightily  strengthen  my  spirit  within 
me, 
That  I  may  learn  what  Thy  Spirit 
can  do; 
O  take  Thou  captive  each  passion  and 
win  me, 
Lead  Thou  arid  guide  me  my  whole 
Journey  through! 
All  that  I  am  and  possess  I  surrender, 
If  Thou  alone  in  my  spirit  mayst 
dwell, 
Everything  yield  Thee,     O     Savior 
most  tender. 
Thou,  only  Thou,  canst  my  sadness 
dispel. 


3  O  that  I  only  might  learn  consecra- 
tion, 
Make  full  surrender  of  heart  day  hy 
day  I 
O  that  my  Jesus  might  he  my  sole 
portion,  ^ 

I  am,  alas  I  all  too  far,  far  away. 
Jesus,  whose   voice    full    of    love's 
gentle  warning. 
Gladly  I  follow,   O   give  me  Thy 
hand. 
That  in  pure  holiness,  faith's  hright 
adorning, 
Like  a  true  Christian  I  walk  to  the 
end. 


4  Jesus,  O  hear  Thou  Thy  dove's  gentle 
cooingi 
Shepherd,  go  seek  the  lost,  wander- 
ing lamhl 
Thou,  wno  hast  won  me  by  love's  ten- 
der wooing. 
Cleanse  Thou  my  heart  from  its  sin 
and  its  shame. 
May  I  not  be  like  a  sepulchre  whited. 
Fair  and  all  beautiful  outside  alone: 
But  may  Thy  law  in  my  heart  be  in- 
dited. 
That  in  full  truth  I  may  call  me 
Thine  own . 


5  Jesus,  when  shall  I  And  rest  in  the 

haven? 

Heavy  the  burden,  remove  it  from 
me! 
When  shall  I  see  Thee,  my  Savior, 
in  heaven? 

Bise,  Lord,  and  quiet  the  wild  troub- 
led seal 

0  loving  Jesus,  show  mercy  right 

speedy ; 

Hide  not  Thy  countenance  always 
from  me ; 
Thou,  purest  wealth  of  the  Inwardly 
needy; 

Fill  Thou  my  heart,  precious  Sav- 
ior, with  Thee  I 

6  Jesus,  my  love  let  not  go  unrequited: 

See  my  poor  soul  growing  weary, 
O  Lord, 
Let  us,  Immanuel,  now  be  united, 
When  Thou  art  with  me,  my  soul  is 
restored. 
Once  Thou  didst  say,**They  will  hun- 
ger and  perish. 
If  I  permit  them  to   go   on   their 
way;" 
Love   everlastingi      Refuse    not    to 
nourish 
Souls  that  are  hungering  for  frag- 
ments today. 

7  Merciful  Jesus,  now  hear  how  I  bind 

Thee 
To  the  sure  pledge  of  Thy  covenant 

word: 
"Ask,  and  receive:  when  ye  seek,  ye 

shall  find  me;" 
Thus  have  Thy  lips,  ever  faithful, 

averred. 

1  with  the  woman  of  Canaan  unrest- 

ing, 
Cry  after  Thee  till  my  longing  is 

stilled, 
Till  Thou  Shalt  add,  my  petitions  at- 

testing,- 
•*Amen,  yea,  amen:  it  be  as  thou 

wilt  I" 
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Bound  me  on     ev-ery  hand,  Heaven  is    my     fa-ther-land,     Heayen  is  my  home. 
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2  What  though  the  tempests  rage? 

Heaven  is  my  home; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast, 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


3  There,  at  my  Savior's  side. 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
May  I  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best. 
Grant  me  with  them  to  rest; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


4  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
Whatever  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand. 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland: 

Heaven  is  my  home! 


401^ 


TYvoTii«is'^."C^^\w,  IHSS 


Siiteentb  SunDa]?  after  ^rinit]? 


463       8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7. 


C.  H.  Dretzcl,  1731 


t 


t 


iEi 


<_J— 4 


■^■ 


t 


I 


II'  '  I  '  I 

Je  -  sus  wept!  those  tears  are    o  -  ver,    But  His  heart  is  still  the  same; 


mm 


t^UUi 


1 — f 


t 


■f^- 


\ 


p 


t 


I 


-tA — 4— p^ 


J — \ — I — I- 


m\ 


t 


r-f 


1 


T 


t 


T^T  f  f  f  r-f 


I       I      .'       I       I        I       r       '       ■  .     ■     ■     ■       V 

Kinsman, friend,  and   el  -  der     broth-er,      Is    His    ev  -  er-last-ing  name. 


I 


jy^-^-i 


I-    I    '  r — r^ — tH — -^ 


r 


I 


t 


f 


-l. 


-I- 


•-^J- 


r 


5t 


A-=A- 


T 


5 


I 


T 


^""r-^^T 


t 


r 


Sav-Ior,  who  can  love  like   Thee,    Gracious  One    of     Beth -a  -  ny? 

-  ij— j-.i-^j-^-' -J  ;  J.J 


i=d 


r 


r 


r---T 


mm 


r 


t 


t 


t 


-*$*- 


I 


t 


ji 


I 


2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  me, 

When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul. 
Surely  none  can  feel  like  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany. 

3  Jesus  wept!  and  still  in  glory 

He  can  mark  each  mourner's  tear: 
Living  to  retrace  the  story 

Of  the  hearts  He  solaced  here; 
Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die, 
Iiet  me  think  of  Bethany. 

4  Jesus  wept!  that  tear  of  sorrow 

Is  a  legacy  of  love; 
Yesterday,  today,  tomorrow, 

He  the  same  doth  ever  prove. 
Thou  art  all  In  all  to  me, 
Living  One  of  Bethany. 

John  R.  Macduff.  1853 
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When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the   dear, 
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Je  -  SUB,  Son    of     Ma  -  ry,  hear! 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  heart 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hearl 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesiis,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

•   Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hearl 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hearl 

H.  H.  Milman.  1827 
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When  we  mourn  the  lost,    the  dear,       Je  -  bus,  Son    of    Ma  -  ry,  hear! 
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Helchior  Vulpius,  1609 
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Long  hast  thou  wept  and    sor-rowed,  Poor  mourner,  dry    thy  tears; 
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Be  -  hold,  with  light  and   com -fort,      Je  -  sus  Him*  self    ap  -  pears. 
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2  All  other  hope  must  perish. 

All  earthly  props  decay ; 
Then  let  the  seed  he  buried, 
The  husk  be  blown  away. 

3  Yet  think  not  God  has  granted 

But  to  recall  again,— 
His  gifts  of  love  and  goodness 
Shall  ever  thine  remain. 

4  The  seed,  before  it  flourish, 

Must  low  in  darkness  lie: 
And  love,  to  live  for  ever. 
Must  for  a  season  die. 

5  But  those  like  thee,  bereaved 

Within  earth's  darkened  home. 
Are  rich  in  many  a  promise 
And  pledge,  of  joys  to  come. 


6  ** Trust  in  my  mercy  ever. 

My  people!"  saith  the  Lord; 
Hold  fast  in  deepest  sorrow 
That  soul-sustaining  word. 

7  The  harvest  day  is  hasting— 

The  rest  from  toil  and  pain. 

When  those  who  sleep  in  Jesus 

Shall  come  with  Him  again. 

8  And,  more  than  all  the  treasures 

That  morning  shall  restore, 
Himself,  Himself  shall  meet  thee, 
Thy  portion  evermore! 

9  Then  rest,  sad  heart,  in  patience, 

With  this  petition  still, 
**Lord,  all  these  vacant  places 
With  Thine  own  fullness  fill!" 
Meta  Heusser-Schwelzer,  1837 
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Near  -  er,     my     God,     to 
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Near  -  er,      my    God,     to    Thee, 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Nearer  to  Thee  I 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

SCft  Sarah  F.  Adams.  IWl 
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Whom  thickest  darkness   comptssed  round,  Find    li^ht  and  life,  if  Thou  ap-pear. 
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2  Renew  Thine  image,  Lord,  in  me, 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  he; 

No  charms  but  these  to  Thee  are  dear; 
No  anger  may'st  Thou  ever  find, 
No  pride,  In  my  unruffled  mind, 

But  faith,  and  heaven-born  peace,  be  there. 


3  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind. 
That  life  and  all  things  cast  behind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  Thy  call. 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
But  still  to  adore,  believe,  and  love, 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all! 

J.  A.  Freylinffhausen.  1704 
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Hans  Kugelmann,  1540 
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One  is    our  Ood  and  Fa    -     therl    The  flock  and  all    its  shepherds  cry; 
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One  Spir  -  It    us    doth  gath    -    er,       One  is  our  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high; 
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One  faith,  our  stay,  doth  save    us,      One    love    us    ev  -    er     fires, 
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all    dis  -  tress  -  es,    One  life       in     Christ  our    Lord. 
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2  One  in  the  Spirit's  union, 

We  onward  march,  a  pilgrim  throng, 
And  sing  in  sweet  communion 

The  ransomed  Zion's  victor-song; 
Through  night  and  tribulation, 

Through  death  our  way  we  wend, 
With  hope  and  expectation 

To  see  our  journey's  end— 
The  cross,  the  grave,  death's  prison, 

We  leave  behind,  and  rise 
To  meet  our  Savior  risen. 

And  enter  Paradise. 

B.  S.  Ingemann.  1843 


469    s.  M. 


Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1810—76 
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Blest   are   the   pure   in      heart,      For    they    shall    see    our     God; 
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The    se  -  cret    of     the   Lord  is  theirs.  Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  -   bode. 
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2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens. 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring. 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men. 
Their  pattern  and  their  King,~ 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart. 
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And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne, 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be: 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

J.  Keble.  1810.  et  al. 
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2  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are. 

Thou  knowest  Tery  well. 
Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat. 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 

Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 


9(» 


And  need  we,  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave. 
When  Thou   dost   know,   before  we 
speak. 

The  thing  that  We  would  have? 
Mercy,  O  Lord,  we  mercy  ask, 

This  is  the  total  sum; 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer; 

O  let  Thy  mercy  come! 

J.  Marckant.  1661 
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O       day    of     rest  and    glad  -  ness,     O     day    of     Joy   and    light, 
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O      balm  of    care    and    sad  -  ness,    Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright, 
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On      thee  the    high  and    low  -  ly,  Through  a  -  ges  joined  in      tune, 
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Sing    ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho   -   ly!     To     the  great  God  Tri  -  une. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord,  victorious. 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain, 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 
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4  Today  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises; 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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I    could  not  do    with  -  out    Thee,    O       Sav  -  ior   of    the    lost, 
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I 


i 


^ 


I 


I 


I 


I  J. 


r^ 


>.      ^     ^ 


I 


I 


^5>-^ 


\ 


Thy    righteousness,  Thy     par  -  don.    Thy    precious  blood  must   be 
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My      on   -  ly    hope  and    com  -  fort,    My     glo  -  ry    and    my    plea. 
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2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness. 

No  wisdom  of  my  own ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Savior, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me; 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 


3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  O  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song: 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 
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4  I  eould  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Savior  dear; 

E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be, 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee ! 


5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
For  years  are  fleeting  fast. 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me. 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 
And  whisper,  **It  is  I." 

Frances  R.  Haveriral,  1873 
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2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  bless  its  happy  end. 

Anne  Steele.  1760 
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Henri  P.  Hemy,  18G5 
Altered  by  J.  G.  Walton,  1871 
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2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shlned; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race. 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Liord,  my  God! 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 
Or  smile.  Thy  scepter  or  Thy  rod. 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

J.  Soheffler,  1657 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 

Our  daily  cross,  whatever  it  be, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go. 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
O  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 

4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task. 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

5  Grant  ns,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there. 
And  through  the  cross  attain  the  crown, 

W.  W.  How,  1871 
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,  nor  can    it     be      At  rest,  till  it  find    rest   in    Thee. 
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2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

•    That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah  I  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  In  Thee. 

3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live! 
My  base  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  favorite  sin  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say: 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all!  > 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice! 

G.  Tersteoifen.  1729 
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2  O  gracious  Intercessor  I 

O  Priest  within  the  veil. 
Plead  for  each  lost  transgressor 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 

We  tell  them  one  by  one: 
O,  for  Thy  name's  great  glory, 

Forgive  all  w©  have  done. 

3  O,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony. 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion. 
And  death  on  Calvary; 
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By  all  tbat  untold  suffering, 
Endured  by  Thee  alone; 

O  Priest,  O  spotless  Offering, 
Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone ! 

4  And  in  these  hearts  now  broken 
Re-enter  Thou  and  reign. 
And  say,  by  that  dear  token. 

We  are  absolved  again. 
And  build  us  up,  and  guide  us, 

And  guard  us  day  by  day; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  us, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

James  HamiltoD,  1867 
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2  Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far, 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tender- 
ness. 
Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Beturning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 


3  O  Love,  Thou  bottomless  abyss, 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee! 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness. 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesus'  blood,   through   earth 

and  skies 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy!  cries 
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\  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  jo3%  my  rest; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 
I  look  into  my  Savior's  breast: 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 
head. 
Though   strength,   and   health,    and 
friends  be  gone, 
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Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn. 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies,— 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies  I 

6  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 
Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away: 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

J.  A.  Rothe,  1727 

Kingo's  Gradual,  1699 
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Thou  who   in     mer-cy    smit  -  est.    Have  mer-cy,  Lord,  and  spare. 
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?  O  wash  me  in  the  fountain 
.      That  floweth  from  Thy  side! 
O  clothe  me  in  the  raiment  . 

Thy  blood  hath  purified  I 

3  O  hold  Thou  up  my  goings. 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
That  unto  Thee  in  Zion 
I  may  appear  at  length! 

4  O  hearken  to  my  knocking, 

And  open  wide  the  door. 
That  I  may  enter  freely 
And  never  leave  Thee  more ! 

5  O  bring  me,  loving  Jesus, 

To  that  most  blessed  place. 
Where  angels  and  archangels 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face; 
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6  Where  gladsome  Hallelujahs 

Unceasingly  resound; 
Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant. 
Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned! 

7  O  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomed  throng! 
6  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everlasting  song! 

8  O  give  that  last,  best  blessing. 

That  even  saints  can  know. 
To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go ! 

9  Not  wisdom,  might,  or  glory, 

I  ask  to  win  above; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
O  Thou  eternal  Love! 

Richard  E.  Littledale.  1861 
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To     Thee,  O    dear,  dear  Sav  -  lor!       My     spir  -  it    turns  for     rest, 
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2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth. 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies; 
O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me 

From  bondage  set  me  free. 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

3  My  grief  is  in  the  dullness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fullness 

Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart; 
My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  divine, 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 
That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 


4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 

Forgot  or  slighted  me  I 
O  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  O  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love. 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above; 
O  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose! 

Mft  ici\vTv  ^.  B .  Monsell.  1 863 
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This  earth  is  but  a  vale  of  tears, 
Yhere  grief  on  every  side  appears ; 
$ad  hours  of  conflict,  toil,  and  woe 

Here  ebb  and  flow, 
?ill  we  are  summoned  hence  to  go. 

Today  with  joy  our  hearts  beat  high; 
Tomorrow  in  the  grave  we  lie: 
?hough  as  the  rose  we  bloom  today. 

We  soon  decay, 
ind  sorrow  everywhere  hath  sway. 

jord,  may  we  meditate  aright 

low  soon  we  all  must    fade    from 

sight, 
low  swiftly  from  the  earth  we  fly. 

All  born  to  die, 
lich,  poor,  wise,  simple,  low  and  high. 

'ew  are  our  days  and  sad  below, 
)ur  dailj'  bread  is  toil  and  woe: 
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But  God  in  His  good  time  will  send 

A  peaceful  end: 
Death  from  a  foe  is  made  a  friend. 

6  And  though  our  sins  against  us  rise, 
To  heaven  we  lift  our  trusting  eyes; 
For  God  is  merciful,  and  gave, 

Our  souls  to  save. 
His  Son  beloved  to  the  grave. 

7  This  thought  in  every  pain  and  grief 
Brings  comfort,  sweet  and  full  relief. 
That  we  shall  rise  when  Christ  ap- 

No  more  in  tears,  [pears. 

As  now,  in  these  our  pilgrim  years. 

8  O  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son  of  God, 
Who    hast    redeemed  us    with    Thy 

blood, 
Thy  precious  wounds  our  refuge  be: 

For  rest  we  flee, 
O  Lord,  our  only  hope,  to  Thee. 
517  J.  Leon.  1581 
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2  His  care  he  casts  on  Thee, 

Nor  evil  feareth: 
Him  on  his  heavenward  way 

Thy  presence  cheereth. 
The  world  he  leaves  for  Thee; 

Thou  art  his  treasare; 
|:The  joys  laid  up  in  Thee: 

No  thought  can  measure. 
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3  What  though  on  earth  he  moum, 

His  pain  Thou  healest; 
When  all  is  dark  and  drear, 

Hope  Thou  revealest; 
Thou  him  in  death  wilt  stay 

With  consolation; 
{|:Thou  soon  in  bliss  to  be:| 

His  contemplation. 

A.  T.  Russell.  1851 
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We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died,  Of  Him  who  died  up-on  the  cross; 
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The   sin-ner's  hope  let  men  de-ride,  For  this  we  count  the  world  bat  loss. 
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2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love; 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree,  - 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up. 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  light. 
It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  liglit. 


5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe. 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly.  1815 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
**Bepent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 
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ITwentletb  Sun^a$  after  ^riniti? 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near; 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild. 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child. 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  sbul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  tny  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord^ 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown, 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

8  Naught  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow; 
Myself  my  gift,  let  my  devotion  prove, 
Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 

S.  J   Stone.  1866 
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My    soul,  be      on    thy  guard,     Ten    thousand  foes    a   -    rise; 
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I  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
wr  it  boldly  every  day, 
1  help  divine  implore. 

think  the  victory  won, 
'  lay  thine  armor  down; 
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Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God! 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

521  Q€orfre  Heath,  1711 
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2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "Come!" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ  the  fountain  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life, 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 


4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come:" 
Lord,  even  so;  we  wait  Thine  hour; 
O  blest  Bedeemer,  come. 

Heary  U.  Onderdonk.  1826 
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With  hum-ble   con   -   fl  -  dence  look  up,    And  know  Thou  htar'st  my  prayer. 
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2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace.    " 
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3  I  rest  upon  Thy  word; 
The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

C.  Wesley.  1742 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrdws  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness— 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
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3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge!  — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.  [  thee, 

Joseph  Soriven.  ca.  18S5 
James  Nares,  1715 — 83 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power^ 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God: 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That  having  all  things  done 

And  all  your  confiicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 


C.  Wesley.  1749 
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Am     I         a    sol  -  dier    of      the  cross ,  A     Xol-lower  of     the  Lamb? 
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And  shall  I     fear    to    own    His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  flght  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 


6  When  that  illustiious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

I.  Watts,  ca.  1718 
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The   Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war,      A    king  •  I7  crown  to     gain; 
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Who  best  can  drink  his    cup   -   of  woe,  Tri  -  um-phant  o  -    ver    pain, 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  his-  cross  be  -  low,      He   fol  -  lows    in    His    train. 
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That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Gould  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky; 

And  called  on  Him  to  save; 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue ; 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for   them    thai   did   the 
wrong: 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 

A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few, 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came. 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
knew 
And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame ; 


527 


They  met   the   tyrant's    brandished 
The  lion's  gory  mane,  [steel. 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  stroke  to 
feel : 
Who  follows  in  their  train? 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Savior's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the    &teep    ascent    of 
heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

R.  Heber.  publ.  1827 
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And    in      the  flood  of       Je-sus'  blood  Are  cleansed  from  guilt  and  blame; 
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Their  anthems  swell  where  Ood  doth  dwell,  'Mid  an  -  gels'  songs  of     praise. 
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2  Despised  and  scorned  they  sojourned 
here, 
But  now,  how  glorious  they  appear! 
Those  martyrs  stand,  a  priestly  band, 

God's  throne  forever  near. 
So  oft,  in  troubled  days  gone  by, 
In  anguish  they  would  weep  and  sigh ; 
At  home  above  the  God  of  love 

For  aye  their  tears  shall  dry. 
They  now  enjoy  their  sabbath  rest, 
The  paschal  banquet-of  the  blest; 
The  Lamb,  their  Lord,  at  festal  board 

Himself  is  host  and  guest. 


3  Then  hail  I  ye  mighty  legions,  yea. 
All  hail!  now  safe  and  blest  for  aye; 
And  praise  the  Lord,  who  with  His 

Sustained  you  on  the  way.      [word 
Ye  did  the  joys  of  earth  disdain, 
Ye  toiled  and  sowed  in  tears  and  pain ; 
Farewell,  now  bring  your   sheaves. 

Salvation's  glad  refrain,    [and  sing 
Swing  high  your  palms,  lift  up  your 

song, 
Yea,  make  it  myriad  voices  strong: 
Eternally  shall  praise  to  Thee, 

God,  and  the  Lamb  belong! 

H.  A.  BrorsoD.  oa.  1780 
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Be-hold  a  host,  ar-rayed    in  white,  Like  thousand  snow-clad  mountains  bnght, 
Lo,  IheM  are  tLey,  of  glo-rious  fame,  Who  from  the    great  af-flictioncame, 
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With  palms  they  stand— Who  are     this  band  Be  -  fore   the  throne  of    light? 
And     in        the  flood  of    Je    -  sus' blood  Are  cleansed  from  guilt  and  blame; 
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Their  anthems  swell  when  God     doth  dwell 'Mid  an  •  gels'  songs  of   praise. 
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2  Who   are  these  of  dazzling  bright- 

ness, 
These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

Robes  whose  luster  ne'er  shall  fade, 
Ne'er   be    touched    by    time's    rude 

hand? 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Savior's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng; 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained. 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 


4  These   are   they  whose  hearts  were 

riven. 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 

With  the  God  they  glorified: 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and 

waited. 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 
S30  H.  T.  Schenk.  1719 
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From    all  Thy  saints  in    war  -  fare,      For    all  Thy  saints  at     rest, 
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2  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 

And  all  the  sacred  throng. 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment. 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
For  these,  passed  on  before  us, 

Savior,  we  Thee  adore. 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps, 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
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3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne. 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

Earl  Nelson.  1864 
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For    all    the    servants     of     our  King,     In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 
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2  One  family  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream  of  death: 
One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  His   host  have  crossed  the 
And  part  are  crossing  now.    [flood. 


Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  homo 

This  solemn  moment  fly; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die: 
His  militant  embodied  host. 

With  wistful  looks  we  stand. 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast, 

And  reach  that  heavenly  land. 
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4  Oar  old  companions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release 

And  full  felicity: 
E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before^ 
And  greet  theblood-hesprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 
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5  Our  spirits,  too,  shall  quickly  join, 
Like  theirs  with  glorv  crowned, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Cfaptain's  sign, 

To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 
O  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  I 

O  that  the  word  were  given ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  di- 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven.      [vide, 

C.  Wesley.  1759 
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Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  voic-es      Sound  the  note  of  praise  a-bove! 
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See,  He    sits   on   yon-der  throne;  Je  -  sus  rules  the  world 


a  -  lone. 


2  Jesus,  hail  I  Whose  glory  brightens 

All  above,  and  makes  it  fair: 
Lord  of  life,  Thv  smile  enlightens. 

Cheers,  and  charms  Thy  people  here. 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 

3  King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown: 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace. 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 

4  Savior,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring.  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When  tne  awful  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
** Glory,  glory,  to  our  King." 

533  T.  Kelly.  1806 
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Forced  at     last  to  see  my    er  •  rors,  Lord,  I      tremble  at    Thy    ter-rors. 
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2  But  from  Thee  how  can  I  hide  me, 

Thou,  O  God,  art  everywhere; 
Befuge  from  Thee  is  denied  me. 

Or  by  land  or  sea  or  air; 
Nor  death's  darkness  can  enfold  me, 
So  that  Thou  shouldst  not  behold  me. 

3  Yet,  though  conscience'  voice  appall  me, 

Father,  I  will  seek  Thy  face; 
Though  Thy  child  I  scarce  dare  call  me, 

Yet  restore  me  to  Thy  grace ; 
Do  not  for  my  sins  forsake  me, 
Do  not  let  Thy  wrath  o'ertake  me; 

4  For  Thy  Son  hath  suffered  for  me. 

And  the  blood  He  shed  for  sin,' 
That  can  heal  me  and  restore  me. 

Quench  this  burning  fire  within; 
'Tis  alone  His  cross  can  vanquish 
These  dark  fears  and  soothe  this  anguish, 
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5  Then  on  Him  I  cast  my  burden, 
Sink  it  in  the  depths  below  1 
Let  me  know  Thy  gracious  pardon, 

Wash  me,  make  me  white  as  snow. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  leave  me  never, 
Make  me  only  Thine  forever! 

J.  Fraook.  1649 
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2  Faith  that  mountains  could  remove. 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above. 
Knowledge,  all  things,  empty  prove 

Without  heavenly  love. 

3  Though  I  as  a  martyr  bleed. 
Give  my  goods  the  poor  to  feed, 
All  is  vain  if  love  I  need; 

Therefore  give  me  love. 

4  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong. 

Therefore  give  me  love. 

5  Prophecy  will  fade  away. 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay: 

Therefore  give  me  love. 

6  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see. 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree; 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

C.  Wordsworth.  186S 
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For   help,  O    whith-er  shall  I   flee?  Who  now  to  p«Me  will  guide    me?  To 
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,  dear  Savior,  but  to  Thee, 


Can  I  with  hope  con-fide  me.  'Tis  Thine  to  give  the 
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wea-ry  rest,  The  monnuiig  soul  in  Thee  is  blest,-  Help,  Je-Bus,  the  af  -  flict  -  ed! 
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2  My  sin,  O  Lord,  is  now  my  grief, 

Against  my  will  it  rages: 
Thy  grace  alone  can  bring  relief, , 

While  sin  its  warfare  wages, 
All  that  I  need  is  known  to  Thee, 
And  now  a  part  myself  can  see,— 

Help,  Jesus,  the  sin-burdened t 

3  Good  Shepherd,  bearest  Thou  the  weak? 

Sustain  me  in  mv  weakness! 
Thou  great  Physician  of  the  sick. 

Heal  Thou  my  moral  sickness  I 
A  prey  to  death  I  helpless  fall,— 
For  health  and  strength  to  Thee  I  call. 

Save,  Jesus,. or  I  perish! 

4  To  those  who  trust  Thee — ** Nothing  fear! 

I  am  the   life!"— Thou  cries t: 
Seeks  not  my  soul,  with  strong  desire, 

The  life  which  Thou  suppliest? 
Through  all  my  sorrows  Thou  canst  lead, 
In  death  provide  for  every  need- 
Help,  Jesus,  the  confiding. 

5  I  would  do  good,  but  still  I  fail,— 

Must  I  thus  always  waver? 
What  grief  it  gives  Thou  knowest  well. 

Who  shall  my  soul  deliver, 
And  set  the 'slave  for  ever  free 
From  sin  and  death  to  live  with  Thee?— 

I  thank  Thee,  God,  through  Jesus! 
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2  Give  pure  happiness  in  leisure, 
Temperance  in  every  pleasure, 
Holy  use  of  earthly  treasure, 

Bo'  ies  clear  and  spirits  bright. 

3  Lift  iTom  this  and  every  nation 
All  that  brings  us  degradation; 
Quell  the  forces  of  temptation; 

Put  Thine  enemies  to  flight.' 

4  Be  with  us,  Thy  (strength  supplying, 
That  with  energy  undying. 


Every  foe  of  man  defying, 
We  may  rally  to  the  fight. 

5  Thou  who  art  our  captain  ever 
Lead  us  on  to  great  endeavor; 
May  Thy  Church  the  world  deliver. 

Give  us  wisdom,  courage,  might. 

6  Father,  who  hast  sought  and  found  us. 
Son  of  God,  whose  love  hath  bound  us. 
Holy  Ghost,  within  us,  round  us. 

Hear  us.  Godhead  infinite. 

Percy  Dearmer.  1906 


Scotch  Psalter,  1615 


I         I 

2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn. 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
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Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

4  So  shall  mv  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

W.  Cowper.  1778 
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To   love  and  serve  Thee   is    my  share,  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

The  longer  to  obey: 
If  short,  no  laborer  is  sad, 
To  end  this  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before; 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see; 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be?. 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  my  Savior's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

Richard  Baxter.  1681 
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When  the  wil   -y    tempter's  near,    Fill-ing    us  with  doubt  and  fear: 
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Je  -  8US,    to    Thy   feet  we    flee,     Je  -  sus,    we    will    look  to    Thee. 
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2  Thou,  our  Savior,  from  the  throne     i 
Listenest  to  Thy  people's  moan; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  Thy  members  bear; 
Full  of  tenderness  Thou  art, 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart; 
Full  of  power.  Thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 


Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven. 
Opened  wide  the  bars  of  heaven ; 
Soon  in  glory  Thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  Thy  poor  pilgrims  home; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

James  G.  Deok.  1838 
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But       there    my  God  shall   lead      me     To      ev  -  er  -  last-  ing    rest. 
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2  I've  met  with  storms  and  danger, 
E'en  from  my  early  years, 
With  enemies  and  conflicts. 

With  fightings  and  with  fears. 
There^B  nothing  here  that  tempts  me 
To  wish  a  longer  stay, 
So  I  must  hasten  forward, 
No  halting  or  delay. 
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3  It  is  a  well-worn  pathway- 
Many  have  gone  before; 
The  holy  saints  and  prophets, 

The  patriarchs  of  yore. 
They  trod  the  toilsome  Journey 

In  patience  and  in  faith ; 
Kxv^Wem  1  fain  would  follow, 
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4  Who  woald'  share  Abraham's  bles s- 

Must  Abraham's  path  pursue.    Li^^S^i 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

Like  him,  must  journey  through. 
The  foes  must  be  encountered, 

The  dangers  must  be  passed; 
Only  a  faithful  soldier. 

Receives  the  crown  at  last. 

5  So  I  must  hasten  forwards,— 

Thank  Qod,  the  end  will  come! 
This  land  of  my  sojourning 

Is  not  my  destined  home. 
That  evermore  abldeth, 

Jerusalem  above, 
The  everlasting  city, 

The  land  of  light  and  loye. 
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6  There  still  niy  thoughts  are  dwelling^ 

'Tis  there  I  long  to  be; 
Come,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  servant 

To  blessedness  with  Thee! 
Gome,  bid  my  toils  be  ended. 

Let  all  mv  wanderings  cease; 
Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 

To  the  sweet  hocne  of  peace. 

7  There  I  shall  dwell  for  ever. 

No  more  a  stranger  guest. 
With  all  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

In  everlasting  rest: 
The  pilgrim  toils  forgotten. 

The  pilgrim  conflicts  o'er, 
All  earthly  griefs  behind  us, 

Eternal  joys  before! 

p.  Gerhard.  ie08 

A.  Drese,  1620—1701 
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If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near. 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go ! 

When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 
When  temptations  come  alluring. 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring: 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more! 

Jesus,  still  lead  on. 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 
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Earth  folds  in  her  arms  my  wea-ry  frame,  And  shelters  it  till  the 
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My  soul  is    at  home  with  God    in  heayen,  Her  sorrows  are  past  and  o    -    ver. 
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His  voice  hear    all  tribes  and  na- 
tions; 
The  portals  are  rent  that  guard  our 
clay, 
And  moved  are  the  sea's  founda- 
tions. 
He  calls  out  aloud:  "Ye  dead,  come 
forth!" 
In  glory  we  rise  to  meet  Him. 

6  Now  opens  the  Father's  house  above, 

The  names  of  the  blest  are  given: 
Lord,  gather  us  there;  let  none  we 
love 
Be  missed  in  the  Joys  of  heaven. 
Vouchsafe  Thou  us  all  a  place  with 
Thee; 
We  ask  through  our  dear  Redeem- 
er. 

7  O  Jesus,  draw  near  my  dying  bed. 

And  take  me  into  Thy  keeping. 
And  say  when  my  spirit  hence  is  fled: 
"This  child  is  not  dead,  but  sleep- 


2  I  know  of  a  peaceful  eventide; 

And  when  I  am  faint  and  weary. 
At  times  with  the  journey  sorely  tried. 

Through  hours  that  are  long  and 
dreary; 
Then  often  I  yearn  to  lay  me  down. 

And  sink  into  blissful  slumber. 

3  I  know  of  a  morning  bright  and  fair. 

When  tidings  of  joy  shall  wake  us, 
When  songs  from  on  high  shall  fill 
the  air. 
And  God  to  His  glory  take  us. 
When  Jesus  shall  bid  us  rise  from 
sleep — 
How  joyous  that  hour  of  awaking! 

4  O  that  is  a  morning  dear  to  me, 

And  oft,  o'er  the  mountains  stream- 
ing, 
In  spirit  its  heavenly  light  I  see. 

As  golden  the  peaks  are  beaming; 
Then  sing  I  for  joy  like  birds  at  dawn 
That  carol  in  lofty  lindens. 

^  Ood^a  Son  to  our  graves  then  wenda 
His  way, 
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Heavenward  still   our  path-way  tends,  Here  on  earth  we  are  but  stran-gers; 
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2  Heavenward  still,  my  soul,  ascend! 

Thou  art  one  of  heaven's  creations; 
Earth  can  ne'er  give  aim  or  end 

Fit  to  fill  thy  aspirations: 
Turns  a  heaven-illumined  mind 
Evermore  its  source  to  find. 

3  Heavenward  still  \  God's  volume  blest, 

Thus,  throughout  its  sacred  pages. 
Calls  on  me,  and  speaks  its  rest, 

Bestwith  Him  through  endless  ages; 
While  my  heart  that  call  attends. 
Still  to  heaven  my  path  ascends. 

4  Heavenward  still  my  thoughts  arise, 

When  His  festal  board  invites  me; 
Then  my  spirit  upward  flies. 
Foretaste  then  of  heaven  delights 
me: 
When  on  earth  this  food  hath  ceased, 
Comes  the    Lamb's    own    marriage- 
feast. 

5  Heavenward  still  my  spirit  wends. 

That  fair  land  by  faith  exploring; 
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Heavenward  still  my  heart  ascends, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  out-soar- 
ing; 
Their  faint  rays  in  vain  would  try 
Once  with  light  of  heaven  to  vie. 


6  Heavenward  still,    when    life    shall 

close. 
Death  to  my  true  home  shall  guide 
me; 
There,  triumphant  o'er  my  woes. 

Lasting  bliss  shall  God  provide  me; 
Christ  Himself  the  way  has  led. 
Joyful  in  His  steps  I  tread. 

7  Still  then  heavenward!   heavenward 

still! 

That  shall  be  my  watchword  ever! 
Joys  of  heaven  my  heart  shall  fill. 

Chasing  joys  that  filled  it  never; 
Heavenward  still  my  joys  shall  run, 
Till  the  gate  of  heaven  is  won. 
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flmogh  the  night    your  weU-trimmed  light,    Speed  forth  to  Join  the  marriage  rite. 


2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 

At  once  she  wakes,  she  hastes  away: 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  hastens  glorious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious; 

Her  grief  is  joy,  her  night  is  day: 
All  hail,  incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward  I 

Hallelujah  I 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song, 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


3  Hear  Thy  praise,  O  Lord,  ascending 
From  tongues  of  men  and  angels,  blending 

With  harp  and  lute  and  psaltery. 
By  Thy  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 

In  bursts  of  choral  melody: 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught. 

Such  bliss  and  joy: 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng. 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 
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Though  the  night  of  death  be  fraught  Still  with  many  an   anxious  thobght. 
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2  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives! 

I,  too,  unto  life  shall  waken; 
He  will  have  me  where  He  is: 

Should  my  courage  then  be  shaken? 
Should  I  fear?  Or  can  the  Head 
Rise  and  leave  its  members  dead? 

3  Nay,  too  closely  am  I  bound 

Unto  Him  by  hope  forever; 
Faith's  strong  hand  the  rock  hath  found. 

Grasped  it,  and  will  leave  it  never: 
Not  the  ban  of  death  can  part 
From  its  Lord  the  trusting  heart. 

4  I  shall  see  God  with  these  eyes. 

Shall  behold  my  blessed  Savior; 
I,  the  selfsame,  shall  arise. 

In  my  flesh  see  God  forever; 
Then  shall  wholly  disappear 
Frailties  that  oppress  me  here. 

5  What  now  sickens,  mourns,  and  sighs, 

Christ  with  Him  to  glory  bringeth ; 
Earthly  is  the  seed  and  dies, 

Heavenly  from  the  grave  it  springeth; 
Glorified  we  then  shall  rise 
To  our  mansions  in  the  skies. 

6  Savior,  draw  away  our  heart 

Now  from  pleasures  base  and  hollow. 
Let  us  there  with  Thee  have  part. 

Here  on  earth  Thy  loolatepa  follow. 
¥\Ti  our  hearts  beyond  the  «.V\e^^ 
Whither  we  ourselves  'womXOl  T\%e. 
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2  O  Thou  Long-expected,  weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 
Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see; 

O  my  Savior, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand; 
Keep  me,  In  my  lowly  station. 
Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 

O  my  Savior, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land. 

4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and  burning, 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 

Come,  my  Savior, 
Thou  hast  promised,  quickly  come. 
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Soon  will  the  heavenly  Bndegroom  come;  Ye  wedding-guests,  draw  near, 
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And   slum-ber  not   in    sin  when  He,      The  Son  of   God,    is 
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Nor  shrink  ashamed  in    trembling  awe  From  His  bright  coun-te- nance. 
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2  Come,  let  us  haste  to  meet  our  Lord, 

And  hail  Him  with  delight, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  precious  blood 

And  sorrows  infinite: 
Beside  Him  all  the  patriarchs  old 

And  holy  prophets  stand. 
The  glorious  apostolic  choir, 

The  noble  martyr-band. 

3  Ab  brethren  dear  they  welcome  us, 

And  lead  us  to  the  throne, 
Where  angels  bow  their  veiled  heada 
Before  the  Three  in  One, 


Where  we,  with  all  the  saints  of 
A  white-robed  multitude,      [Christ, 

Shall  praise  the  ascended  Lord,  who 
To  wear  our  flesh  and  blood,  [deigns 

4  His  gracious  hand  will  ope  for  us 
The  gates  of  paradise, 
And  spread  the  glories  of  His  heaven 

Before  our  dazzled  eyes: 
Our  lot  will  be  for  aye  to  share 

His  reign  of  peace  above, 
Axi^  OliVtiVl 'With  unexhausted  Joy 
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2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  beware,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down. 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown; 
But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 
Cry,  **Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us  I'' 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come;  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil. 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 

* 'Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes!    Arise  I    He  comes  to  meet  the  Bride!" 

4  Beware,  mv  soul!  take  thou  good  heed  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie. 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  crv; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
HiB  own  bright  wedding  robe  of  light,— tYie  r\ot^  o1^^^^\i- 
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2  Jesus  yielded  up  His  spirit, 

And  His  ransomed  people  gain 
Life  eternal  by  His  merit; 

Death  has  armed  his  sting  in  vain, 
For  the  unfettered  soul  ascendeth 
To  the  world  which  never  endeth, 
There  without  a  veil  to  see 
God's  true  face  eternally. 

3  There  is  lite  that  knows  no  sadness, 

There,  a  numberless  array, 
White-robed  denizens  of  gladness, 
Unto  Ood  their  homage  pay: 


t 

Choir  aloud  to  choir  rejoices. 
Seraphs  with  delighted  voices 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  sing 
To  their  Triune  Qod  and  King. 

4  There  the  patriarchs  abiding, 

There  the  prophets  all  have  rest, 
There  the  noble  twelve  residing 

In  their  Master's  love  are  blest; 
There  the  saints  in  holy  splendor 
■»  'to  t\v^lj«TOfe  their  praises  render. 
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2  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night; 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness. 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife; 
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The  foe  is  stern  and  eager. 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty. 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  patient  love  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
Which,  though  we  be  unworthy 

Of  love  so  great  and  free, 
Invites  us  very  sinners 

To  cotaft ^  ^<^^T  \jwt.^^  \»^ ''^Nx^^ei . 
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Come,  ye  vea  •  ry     sin-ners,  come,    All   who  feel  your  heav-y  load; 
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2  Come,  ye  guilty  souls  opprest, 

Answer  to  the  Savior's  call: 
'*Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 
Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all." 

3  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love. 

We  Thy  gracious  call  obey: 

Faithful  let  Thy  mercies  prove, 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 


4  Fain  we  would  on  Thee  rely, 

Cast  on  Thee  our  sin  and  care: 
To  Thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 
Find  our  lasting  quiet  there. 

5  Lo,  we  come  to  Thee  for  ease: 

True  and  gracious  as  Thou  art. 
Now  our  weary  souls  release. 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

C.  Wesley.  1746 
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2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  waters 
That,  by  love's  eternal  law, 
From  the  stricken  rock  are  flowing, 
"Well  of  life  I '^  from  Thee  we  draw. 

^  ^^^^  ^^^^  of  cloud  and  Bhadow, 
Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 


Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 
**Light  of  life!"   we  walk  in  Thee. 

4  Thou  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 
TYvoM X^\^  ^Tcr«Tw  q1  \lte  wilt  give; 
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Fa   -  ther,      Come    un  -  to       Me,  and     I      will    give       you       rest. 
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2  Ye  who  have  mourned  when  tender  flowers  were  taken, 
When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richly  to  the  ground, 

When  the  loved  slept,  in  brighter  homes  to  waken. 
Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit- wreaths  are  crowned. 

3  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  dwelling, 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling, 

Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 


4  There  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness. 
Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pressed: 
Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
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O    Lord,  Btrotch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  And  guard  and  bless  our     fa  -  ther  -  land. 
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2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts; 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

4  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 

And  rule  in  righteousness. 
O  Lord,  Btretch  ioilYi  'TYvy  m\«,Vvt.Y  hand. 
And  guard  andbleaa  out  ta\,\\et\.wi^» 
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5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 

And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Tny  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

6  Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time: 

O  let  no  foe  draw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

W.  W.  How.  1871 
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Through  storm  and    night;  When  the    wild    tem-pests  rave,    Rul 
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2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait: 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye. 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state! 
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J.  Goss,  1800—80 
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The  God  who  reigns  a  -    bove, 
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Our  thanks  we  bring  In  joy  and  praise,  Our  hearts  we  raise  To  heayen's  high  King. 
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2  The  nation  Thou  hast  blest, 
May  well  Thy  love  declare, 
From  foes  and  fears  at  rest, 
Protected  by  Thy  care. 
For  this  fair  land, 

For  this  bright  day. 
Our  thanks  we  pay— 
Gifts  of  Thy  hand. 


4  Earth  I  hear  thy  Maker's  voice, 
Thy  great  Redeemer  own ; 
Believe,  obey,  rejoice. 
And  worship  Him  alone; 
Cast  down  thy  pride, 

Thy  sin  deplore, 
And  bow  before 
The  Crucified. 


3  May  every  mountain  height, 
Each  vale  and  forest  green. 
Shine  in  Thy  word's  pure  light. 
And  its  rich  fruits  be  seen  I 
May  every  tongue 
Be  tuned  to  praise. 
And  Join  to  raise 
A  grateful  song. 


5  And  when  in  power  He  comes, 
O  may  our  native  land. 
From  all  its  rending  tombs. 
Send  forth  a  glorious  band, 
A  countless  throng. 
Ever  to  sing 
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Seek  -  ing    she  knows  not    what: 
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Forsake  me  not,  my  God! 
Take  not  Thy  Spirit  from  me, 

And  suffer  not  the  might 
Of  sin  to  overcome  me. 
A  father  pitleth 
The  children  he  begot: 
My  Father,  pity  me! 

My  God,  forsake  me  not! 

Forsake  me  not,  my  God, 
Thou  God  of  life  and  power! 

Enliven,  strengthen  me. 
In  every  evil  hour: 
And  when  the  sinful  fire 

Within  my  heart  is  hot, 
Be  not  Thou  far  from  me: 
Afy  Ood,  forsake  me  not! 


&57 


Forsake  me  not,  my  God! 
Uphold  me  In  my  going, 
That  evermore  I  may 
Please  Thee  in  all  well-doing: 
And  that  Thy  will,  O  Lord, 

May  never  be  forgot 
In  all  my  works  and  ways: 
My  God,  forsake  me  not! 

Forsake  me  not,  my  God! 
I  would  be  Thine  for  ever: 

Confirm  me  mightily 
In  every  right  endeavor: 

And  when  my  hour  is  come, 
Cleansed  from  all  stain  and  spot 

Of  sin,  receive  my  soul: 
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Johann  Rosenmuller,  1655 
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2  Show  me  now  a  Father's  love, 

And  His  tender  patience, 
Heal  my  wounded  soul,  remove 
These  too  sore  temptations; 
I  am  weak, 
Father,  speak 
Thou  of  peace  and  gladness. 
Comfort  Thou  my  sadness. 

3  Weary  am  I  of  my  pain, 

Weary  with  my  sorrow, 
Sighing  still  for  help  in  vain, 
JLonging  for  the  morrow; 
Wliy  wilt  Thou 
Tarry  now? 
Wnt  Thou  friendlsBB  leave  me 
^nd  of  hope  bereave  me? 


4  Hence,  ye  foes!    He  comes  in  grace, 

God  hath  deigned  to  hear  me; 
I  may  come  before  His  face, 
He  is  inly  near  me; 
He  overthrows 
All  my  foes. 
Death  and  hell  are  vanquished. 
In  whose  bonds  I  languished. 

5  Father,  hymns  to  Thee  we  raise, 

Here  and  once  in  heaven  j 
And  the  Son  and  Spirit  praise, 
Who  our  bonds  have  riven  I 
Evermore 
"We  adore 
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A  •  las,   my   God!  my  Bins  are  great,  My  conscience  doth  up-braid  me; 
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And   now  I   find  that  at     my  strait    No  man  hath  power  to      aid       me. 


m 


i=fi=-i 


t 


J — I 


t=± 


1 — r 


I 


I 


r 


'  I     H — r 


f^r 


J- 


I 


I 


^ 


^ 


2  And  fled  I  hence,  in  my  despair, 

In  some  lone  spot  to  hide  me, 
My  griefs  would  still  be  with  me  there, 
Thy  hand  still  hold  and  guide  me. 

3  Nay,  Thee  I  seek;— I  merit  naught, 

Yet  pity  and  restore  me; 
Be  not  Thy  wrath.  Just  God,  my  lot. 
Thy  Son  hath  suffered  for  me. 

4  If  pain  and  woe  must  follow  sin, 

Then  be  my  path  still  rougher; 


Here  spare  me  not;  if  heaven  I  win. 
On  earth  I  gladly  suffer. 

5  But  curb  my  heart,  forgive  my  guilt, 

Make  Thou  my  patience  firmer. 
For  they  must  miss  the  good  Thou  wilt, 
Who  at  Thy  teachings  murmur. 

6  Then  deal  with  me  as  seems  Thee  best. 

Thy  grace  will  help  me  bear  it, 
If  but  at  last  I  see  Thy  rest. 
And  with  my  Savior  share  it. 

J.  Qroas.  1613 
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2  Then  this  our  comfort  is  alone, 
That  we  may  meet  before  Thy  throne, 
And  cry,  O  faithful  God,  to  Thee 
For  rescue  from  our  misery: 

3  To  Thee  may  raise  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Repenting  sore  with  bitter  sighs, 

And  seek  Thy  pardon  for  our  sin, 
And  respite  from  our  griefs  within. 

4  For  Thou  hast  promised  graciously 
To  hear  all  those  who  cry  to  Thee, 
Through  Him  whose  name  alone  is  great, 
Our  Savior  and  our  advocate. 

5  And  thus  we  come,  O  God,  today. 
And  all  our  woes  before  Thee  lay; 
For  tried,  afflicted,  lol  we  stand, 
Peril  and  foes  on  every  hand. 

6  Ah,  hide  not  for  our  sins  Thy  face; 
Absolve  us  through  Thy  boundless  grace; 
Be  with  us  in  our  anguish  still, 

Free  us  at  last  from  every  ill. 

7  That  so  with  all  our  hearts  we  may 
Once  more  our  glad  thaxi^^^N\t\^  pay^ 
And  walk  obedient  to  TYv^  ^oT<i, 
And  now  and  ever  pTalft©T\\fee,  Yioxa. 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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We  hail  Thee,  Lord,  Thy  Church's  rock,  With  joy-ful  ac  -  cla  -  ma-tion ! 
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Thou  guardian  Shepherd  of  Thy  flock,  Come,  feed  Thy  con  -  gre  -  ga  -  tlon. 


m 


t 


I     I 


I 


i  i    J 


i=±± 


t 


I 


P 


^ 


I 


ti:=t 


¥2 


I 


M — ^^ 


jm: 


P 


I 


rrrn 


t 


I 


t 


r 


■!0i. 


I 


:?e: 


I 


g 


T 


r 


t 


I. 


^ 


1- 


t 


i^M 


± 


e 


I 


^      I         I         I         I         I  I 

We   own  the  doc-trine  of     Thy  cross    To    be    our  sole   foun-da  -  tlon: 
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2  O  Thou,  who  always  dost  abide 

Thy  Church's  head  and  Savior, 
Be  still  Thy  servants' constant  guide. 

Direct  our  whole  behavior. 
Thy  statutes  to  Thy  Church  declare, 

Still  watch  o'er  its  salvation: 
Bach  member  make  Thy  special  care, 

And  aid  him  in  his  station. 
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Jesus,  the  Church's  head  and  Lord, 
Who  as  a  shepherd  leadest, 

And  with  Thy  sacrament  and  word 
Thy  people  richly  feedest: 

For  mercies  in  such  countless  throng 
We  bow  our  hearts  before  Thee, 

And  hope  we  shall  in  heaven  ere  long 
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Dear  Christians,one  and    all,    re-]oice,    With  ex-ult-a-tion   spring- ing, 
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And,  with     u  -  nit  -  ed     heart  and  voice 
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His  right  arm    tlie  vic-tocy  won;    Bight dear-Iy      it    hath    cost    Him. 
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2  Fast  bound  in  Satan's  chains  I  lay, 
Death  brooded  darkly  o'er  me, 
Sin  was  my  torment  night  and  day, 

In  sin  my  mother  bore  me; 
Deeper  and  deeper  still  I  fell, 
Life  had  become  a  living  hell, 
So  firmly*  sin  possessed  me. 


3  My  good  works  so  imperfect  were, 
They  had  no  power  to  aid  me; 
My  will  God's  judgments  could  not 
Yea,  prone  to  evil  made  me;  [bear. 
Grief  drove  me  to  despair,  and  I 
Had  nothing  left  me  but  to  die; 
To  hell  I  fast  was  sinking. 


4  Then  God  beheld  my  wretched  state 
With  deep  commiseration ; 

He  thought  upon  His  mercy  great. 
And  willed  my  soul's  salvation; 

He  turned  to  me  a  Father's  heart; 

Not  small  the  cost  I  to  heal  my  smart, 
He  gave  His  best  and  dearest. 


5  He  spoke  to  His  beloved  Son : 
'Tis  time  to  take  compassion: 
Then  go,  bright  Jewel  of  my  crown, 

And  bring  to.  man  salvation ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  him  free, 
Slay  bitter  death  for  him,  that  he 
May  live  with  Thee  forever. 


6  The  Son  obeyed  Him  cheerfully, 
And  bom  of  virgin  mother, 
Came  down  upon  the  earth  to  me, 
That  He  might  be  my  brother: 


His  mighty  power  doth  work  unseen, 
He  came  in  fashion  poor  and  mean, 
And  took  theDevil  captive. 


7  He  sweetly  said,Hold  fast  by  me, 
I  am  tl'y  rock  and  castle, 
Thy  ransom  I  myself  will  be, 

For  thee  I  strive  and  wrestle: 
For  I  am  with  thee,  I  am  thine, 
And  evermore  thou  shalt  be  mine, 
The  foe  shall  not  divide  us. 


8  The  foe  shall  shed  My  precious  blood, 

Me  of  my  life  bereaving; 
All  this  I  suffer  for  thy  good, 

Be  steadfast  and  believing: 
Life  shall  from  death  the  victory  win, 
My  innocence  shall  bear  thy  sin, 

So  art  thou  blest  forever. 


9  Now  to  My  Father  I  depart, 

From*  earth  to  heaven  ascending, 
Thence  heavenly  wisdom  to  impart, 

The  Holy  Spirit  sending: 
He  shall  in  trouble  comfort  thee, 
Teach  thee  to  know  and  follow  me, 
And  to  the  truth  conduct  thee. 


10  What  I  have  done  and  taught,  teach 
thou, 
My  ways  forsake  thou  never; 
So  shall  my  kingdom  flourish  now, 
y       And  God  be  praised  forever: 
Take  heed  lest  men  with  base  alloy 
The  heavenly  treasure  should  destroy : 
This  counsel  I  bequeath  thee. 
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Had  Ood  not    come,  may     Is  -  rael     say,     Had    God  not  come  to 
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in  con-tempt  and  scorn  by    all.    Who  cruel-ly  would  op  -  press    us. 
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2  Their  furious  wrath,  did  God  permit, 
Would  quickly  have  consumed  us. 
And  in  the  deep  and  yawning  pit 
With  life  and  limb  entombed  us ; 
Like  men  o'er  whom  dark  waters  roll, 
The  streams  bad  gone  e'en  o'er  our 
Andmlgb  tily  o  'er  whelmed  ub  .  tBOu\ , 


3  Thanks  be  to  God,  who  from  the  pit 
Snatched  us,  when  it  was  gaping: 
Our  souls,  like  birds  that  break  the 
To  the  blue  sky  escaping;  [net, 

The  snare  is  broken— we  are  free! 
TY\ft  YiOT^  owT  \v^V^«t  ^tals^d  be. 
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To  Thee  bring  sac  -  ri  -  flee     of  praise  With  thonts    of    ex  -  ult   -  a  -    tior : 
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Bright  robes   of  gold  the  fields  a  -  dorn,    The  hills  with  joy    are    ring-ing, 
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2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar.  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing; 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal; 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  earthlybread, 

Give  us  the  bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day. 

And  often  toil  seem^  dreary ; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray. 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary; 


May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er. 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  gamers  bright  elected. 

O  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever; 

Where  golden  fields  spread  far  and 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river ;  [broad. 

The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 

Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  endla^. 
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For  the    beau-ty       of     the    earth,    For  the  glo  -  ry      of  the  skies, 


For   the  love  which  from  our  birth       O  -  ver  and     a-round    us    lies; 
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Lord  of     all,    to    Thee  we    raise      This  our  grate-ful  psalm  of   praise. 


2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night: 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light; 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  grateful  psalm  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child; 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 

Pleasures  pure  and  undefiled; 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  grateful  psalm  of  praise. 

4  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 

Lifts  her  holy  hands  above. 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love; 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  gratetu\pfta\molv^«k\%^. 
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Sing     to     the  Lord  of     bar -vest,  Sing  songs  of  love  and     praise; 
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2  By  Him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 

The  deserts  hloom  and  spring; 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing. 
He  fllieth  with  His  fullness 

All  things  with  large  increase, 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness. 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 

3  Bring  to  His  sacred  altar 

-   The  gifts  His  goodness  gave, 

The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  souls  He  died  to  save: 


Your  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 
When  at  His  feet  we  fall, 

And  with  your  lives  adore  Him, 
Who  gave  His  life  for  all. 

4  To  God,  the  gracious  Father 

Who  made  us  *'very  good": 
To  Christ,  who,  when  we  wandered. 

Restored  us  with  His  blood: 
And  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Who  doth  upon  us  pour 
His  blessed  dews  and  sunshine. 

Be  praise  for  evermore. 
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What  our   Fa  -  ther  does    Is    well:     Blessed  truth!  His  children  tell  I 
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Though  He  send,  for    plen-ty,  want,  Though  the  har- vest  store  be    scant, 
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Yet    we  rest    up  -  on    His  love,      Seek-ing  bet  -  ter   things  a  -  bove. 
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2  What  our  Father  does  is  well: 
Shall  the  willful  heart  rebel, 
If  a  blessing  He  withhold 
In  the  field,  or  in  the  fold? 
Is  He  not  Himself  to  be 
All  our  store  eternally? 


4  What  our  Father  does  Is  well: 
May  the  thought  within  us  dwell; 
Though  nor  milk  nor  honey  flow 
In  our  barren  Canaan  now, 
God  can  save  us  in  our  need, 
God  can  bless  us,  God  can  feed. 


3  What  our  Father  does  is  well: 
Though  He  sadden  hill  and  dell, 
Upward  yet  our  praises  rise 
For  the  strength  His  word  supplies, 
He  has  called  us  sons  of  God; 
Can  we  murmur  at  His  rod? 


5  Therefore  unto  Him  we  raise 
Hymns  of  glory,  songs  of  praise; 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Honor,  might,  and  glory  be. 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

B.  Sotamolok.  1790 
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Come,  ye    thank-ful     peo-ple,  come,  Raise  the  song  of     har-vest   home: 
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All    is      safe-ly    gath-ered   in,       Ere    the   win-ter  storms  be -gin; 
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God,  our  Mak-er,    doth    pro  •vide     For  our  wants  to       be     sup-plied; 
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Come    to  God's  own  tem-ple,  come.  Raise  the  song  of       har-vest  home. 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offenses  purge  away; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  harvest  home! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come. 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest  home  I 
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To         thee   the  world  be  -  hold  -  en,  Looks  up    for     life  and  light; 
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Be-neath  thy  care    pa  -  ren   -   tal        The  world  lies  down  in        rest. 
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2  O  love  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendor 

Of  holy  household  love. 
A  throne  without  thy  blessing 

Were  labor  without  rest, 
And  cottages  possessing 

Thjr  blesaednessj  are  blest. 


WO 


God  bless  these  hands,  united; 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one! 
Un severed  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on,— 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  the  bright  home  above, 
And  there  forever  sharing 

Its  joy  where  God  is  love. 

J.  S.  B.  MoDi^li,  1863 
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O       Pa  -  ther    all    ere  -  at  -  ing,  Whose  wis-dom,  love,  and  power 
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To  -  day     to  these  Thy   ehil  -dren  Thine   earliest    gifts  re  -  new,— 
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A       home  by  Thee  made   hap  -  py, 


love    by  Thee  kept  true. 


!5 


^ 


± 


4 


I 


% 


■^h 


i 


^=5=i 


I 


IS^ 


I 


'^. 


1 — 

2  O  Savior,  guest  most  bounteous 

Of  old  in  Galilee, 
Vouchsafe  today  Thy  presence 

With  these  who  call  on  Thee ; 
Their  store  of  earthly  gladness 

Transform  to  heavenly  wine, 
And  teach  them,  in  the  tasting, 

To  know  the  gift  is  Thine. 

3  O  Spirit  of  the  Father, 

Breathe  on  them  from  above, 
So- mighty  in  Thy  pureness. 
So  tender  in  Thy  love; 
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That  guarded  by  Thy  presence, 
From  sin  and  strife  kept  free. 

Their  lives  may  own  Thy  guidance, 
Their  hearts  be  ruled  by  Thee. 

4  Except  Thou  build  it.  Father, 

The  house  is  built  in  vain; 
Except  Thou,  Savior,  bless  it, 

The  joy  will  turn  to  pain; 
But  naught  can  break  the  marriage 

Of  hearts  in  Thee  made  one. 
And  love  Thy  Spirit  hallows 

Is  endless  love  begun. 

J.  EllertoD.  1876 
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Let    pure  and   per-fect     glad-ness,    Let    pure      and  per  -  feet    rest, 
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Andpeaee  that  knows  no  sad  -  ness,    Thy  presence,  Lord,  at-test. 
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2  As  onee  in  Eden's  springtime. 

As  once  at  Cana's  feast, 
So  consecrate  this  bridal— 

Be  Thou  its  guest  and  priest! 
With  sunshine  wreathe  the  altar. 

Chase  every  cloud  away, 
Nor  let  their  voices  falter 

Who  plighl  their  troth  today. 

3  God  bless  the  bride  and  bridegroom. 

And  fill  with  Joy  their  life; 
Keep  them,  through  all  its  changes, 
True  husband,  faithful  wife! 
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If  Thou  wilt  smile  upon  them. 
They  shall  not  need  the  sun; 

This  thought  their  hearts  rejoicing— 
Henceforth,  not  twain  but  one. 

4  With  Thy  great  love  befriend  them, 

The  love  that  casts  out  fear; 
And  make  a  rainbow  round  them 

For  every  falling  tear: 
Till,  all  their  sheaves  well-garnered. 

Heaven's  harvest  home  they  raise, 
Where  love,  that  knows  no  ending, 

Inspires  more  perfect  praise. 

J.  B.  Greenwood,  b.  1828 
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Lord,  who  at    Ca  -  na's  wedding  feast  Didst  as     a    guest  ap  -  pear, 
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Thou  dear- er       far  than    earth-Iy  guest,  Vouch -safe    Thy    pres-enee  here; 
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For     ho  -  ly  Thou  in  -  deed  dost  prove    The  mar-riage  tow  to      be, 
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type    of    love     Between  the  Church  and  Thee. 
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2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make. 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break. 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife; 
Which,  blessed  by  Thee,  whatever  betides, 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Through  care-worn  days  each  care  divides. 

And  doubles  every  joy. 

3  On  those,  who  now  before  Thee  kneel, 

O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour. 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more; 
O  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above. 

Adelaide  Thrupp.  1853 
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2  O  happy  home,  where  two  In  heart  united 
In  holy  faith,  and  blessed  hope,  are  one, 
Whom  death  a  little  while  alone  divideth 
And  cannot  end  the  union  here  begun  I 

3  O  happy  home,  whose  little  ones  are  given 
Early  to  Thee,  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 

To  Thee,  their  friend,  who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  with  more  than  mother's  care! 

4  O  happy  home,  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 
Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be, 

Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy, 
When  it  Is  done,  O  Lord,  as  unto  Thee! 
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5  O  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten, 
When  joy  is  overflowing,  full  and  free; 

O  happy  home,  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought,  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee,— 

6  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's  work  is  ended. 
All  meet  Thee  in  the  blessed  home  above, 

From  whence  Thou  camest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended. 
Thy  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love ! 

C.  J.  p.  Spltta.  1833 
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2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 

Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 
Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife. 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

Dorothy  F.  Bloomfleld.  188S 
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F.  Barth^l^mon,  1741—1808 


2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing. 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

4  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. ' 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Disperse  my  sins,  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will; 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

T.  Ken.  ie05 
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Now  the  shades  of   night  are  gone,    Now  the   inorn-iiig    light    is  come; 
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Lord,  may   I      be    Thine  to  -  day,  Drive  the  shades  of      sin 
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2  Fill  my  soul,  O  Christ,  with  light. 
Banish  doubt  and  cleanse  my  sight. 
In  Thy  service,  Lord,  toda^, 
Help  me  labor,  help  me  pray. 

3  Keep  my  haughty  passions  bound; 
Save  me  from  my  foes  around; 


Going  out  and  coming  in, 
Keep  me  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  When  my  work  of  life  is  past, 
O  receive  me  then  at  last  I 
Night  of  sin  will  be  no  more. 
When  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 

Anon.  17W 
S.  Webbe.  l';82. 
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Now  that  tiie  day-light  fills  the  sky.   We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high. 
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That  He,    in    all    we       do    or  say.  Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to-day; 
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2  Would  guard  our  hearts  and  tongues  from  strife, 
From  anger's  din  would  hide  our  life, 

From  all  111  sights  would  turn  our  eyes 
Would  close  our  ears  from  vanities ; 

3  Would  keep  our  inmost  conscience  pure. 
Our  souls  from  folly  would  secure. 
Would  hid  us  check  the  pride  of  sense 
With  due  and  holy  abstinence ; 

4  So  we,  when  this  new  day  is  gone 
And  night  in  turn  is  drawing  on. 

With  conscience  by  the  world  unstained, 
Shall  praise  His  name  for  victory  gained. 

Anon.,  (Latin)  5th  Century 
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German,  Hamburg,  1598 
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2  Thy  mercy  claims  my  praises! 

This  kept  me  through  the  night; 
And  now  from  sleep  it  raises, 

To  greet  the  dawning  light. 
This,  too,  it  is  that  hath 

My  nlany  sins  forgiven,  * 

Which,  in  the  face  of  heaven. 

So  oft  provoked  Thy  wrath. 

3  In  mercy  still  direct  me 

Throughout  the  coming  day: 

From  Satan's  wiles  protect  me, 

From  sin,  and  from  dismay: 
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Defend  from  fire  and  storm. 
From  want  and  every  weakness, 

From  sorrow  and  from  sickness, 
From  sudden  death's  alarm. 

4  Let  angels  keep  their  stations. 

Nor  cease  their  guard  of  me, 
Averting  all  temptations 

Which  draw  my  soul  from  Thee! 
Thy  shield  hold  Thou  above! 

Then  nothing  shall  distress  me. 
To  duty  I'll  address  me, 

Rejoicing  in  Thy  love. 

(Qerman)  Anon..  160S 

Ludv.  M.  Lindeman,  1812—87 
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Sun    of   righteouB-ness,    a  -  rise,        Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of   night: 


i 


t==t 


i 


X 


* — Hh 

I      I 


V-* 


Day-spring  from  on    high,  be  near;     Day-star,  in     my     heart  ap-pear. 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 


3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiancy  divine; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
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J.  Chr.  Bach,  1693 
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God,  who  mad-est  earth  and  heav- en,     Fa-ther,  Son,  and    Ho-ly  Ohoet, 
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Who  the  day  and  night  hast  giv  -  en,    Sun  and  moon  and  star-ry    host, 
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All  things  wake  at    Thy  command,       Held  in      be  -  ing     by  Thy  hand. 


2  God,  I  thank  Thee,  in  Thy  keeping, 

Safely  have  I  slumbered  here; 
Thou  hast  guarded  me  while  sleeping 

From  all  danger,  pain,  and  fear; 
And  the  cunning  of  my  foe 
Hath  not  wrought  my  overthrow. 

3  Let  the  night  of  sin  that  shrouded 

All  my  life,  with  this  depart; 
Shine  on  me  with  beams  unclouded: 

Jesus,  in  Thy  loving  heart 
Are  my  help  and  hope  alone, 
For  the  evil  I  have  done. 

4  Help  me  as  the  morn  is  breaking. 

In  the  spirit  to  arise. 
So  from  careless  sloth  awaking, 

That  when  o'er  the  aged  skies 
Shall  the  morn  ot  dooin  app^w^ 
I  may  see  it,  free  irom  t^at. 


HDorning 

5  Lead  me,  and  forsake  me  never, 

Guide  my  wanderings  by  Thy  word: 
As  Thou  hast  been,  be  Thou  ever 

My  defense,  my  refuge.  Lord. 
Never  safe  except  with  Thee, 
Thou  my  faithful  guardian  be! 

6  O  mv  God,  I  now  commend  me 

Wnolly  to  Thy  mighty  hand: 
All  the  powers  that  Thou  dost  lend  me 

Let  me  use  at  Thy  command;    . 
Thou  my  boast,  my  strength  divine. 
Keep  me  with  Thee,  I  am  Thine. 

7  Thus  afresh  with  each  new  morning 

Save  me  from  the  power  of  sin, 
Hourly  let  me  feel  Thy  warning 

Ruling,  prompting  all  within, 
Till  my  final  rest  be  come. 
And  Thine  angel  bear  me  home. 

H.  Albert.  1643 
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Ood,  Fa-ther,   8on,  and  Ho-  IjrOhost,  Be  Thou  this  day  my  guide  and  host. 
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2  My  soul  and  body  keep  from  harm, 
O'er  all  I  have  extend  Thine  arm. 
That  Satan  may  not  cause  distress, 
Nor  bring  me  shame  and  wretchedness. 

3  The  Father's  love  shield  me  this  day. 
The  Son's  pure  wisdom  cheer  my  way. 
The  Holy  Spirit's  light  divine 
Illume  my  heart's  benighted  shrine. 

4  My  Maker,  strengthen  Thou  my  heart, 
O  my  Redeemer,  help  impart. 

Blest  Comforter,  keep  at  my  side, 
That  faith  and  love  in  me  abide. 

5  Lord,  bless  and  keep  Thou  me  as  Thine! 
Lord,  make  Thy  face  upon  me  shine! 
Lord,  lift  Thy  countenance  on  me, 

And  give  me  peace— sweet  peace  Itohv  '^Yv^^. 
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Lead  Thou  me    on ! 


mm. 


I. 


J 


1 


I 


J-i-J^U- 


^44 


M 


I 


■L      I        I 


t— I f 


mmm^ 


^: 


■Shr 


rr 


T~^ 


■§>-=- 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I    am  far  from  home.        Lead  Thou  me    on! 
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Keep  Thou    my     feet! 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path,  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on! 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and  spite  of  fears. 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  Is  gone ; 
And  with  the  mom  those  aTkv;ft\  l«tc^^^  ^mW^^ 
Which  I  have  loved  long  aVuce,  «lyv^\o«.\.  w«\v>\^. 
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4  Meantime  along  the  narrow  rugged  path, 

Thyself  hast  trod, 
Lead,  Savior,  lead  me  home  in  childlike  faith, 

Home  to  my  God, 
To  rest  forever  after  earthly  strife 
In  the  calm  light  of  everlasting  life. 

J.  H.  Newman.  1833 
V.  4.  E.  H.  Bickersteth.  1876 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning: 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavor. 
When  thy  aim  is  good  and  true; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee 
And  convert  thee. 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 
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4  Only  God's  free  gift  abuse  not. 

Light  refuse  not. 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

5  Glory,  honor,  exaltation. 

Adoration,  x 

Be  to  the  eternal  One;  ' 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Laud  and  merit, 
While  unending  ages  run. 
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Dawn  on  us  that  we  may  see  Clouds  and  darkness  flee  be -fore       Thee; 
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2  Let  Thy  grace,  like  morning  dew, 

Fall  on  hearts  in  Thee  confiding; 
Thy  sweet  comfort,  ever  new. 

Fill  our  souls  with  strength  abiding, 
And  Thy  quickening  eyes  behold 
Thy  dear  fold. 

3  Give  the  flame  of  love,  to  burn 

Till  the  bands  of  sin  It  breaketh,— 
Till,  at  each  new  day's  return, 

Purer  light  my  soul  awaketh: 
O  ere  t«rilight  come,  let  me 
Bise  to  Thee. 

4  Thoii  who  hast  gone  up  on  high. 

Grant  that,  when  Thy  trumpet  soundeth, 
When  with  glory,  in  the  sky, 

Thee  Thy  cloud  of  saints  surroundeth,— 
We  may  stand  among  Thine  own, 
Bound  Thy  throne. 

5  Light  us  to  the  golden  shore, 

O  Thou  rising  Sun  of  morning! 
Lead  where  tears  sliall  flow  no  more, 

Where  all  sighs  to  songs  are  turning, 
Where  Thy  glory  Rheds  alway 
Perfect  day . 
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2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 
O  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Theel 

Mrs.  H.  B.  StoiKre,  XHSA 
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light     sa  -  lutes    mine  eyes,     O      Sun         of    righteous-ness   di-vine. 
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2  As  every  day  Thy  mercy  spares. 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Savior,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend! 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors 

close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  bleat, 


Guard  me,  my  Savior,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit 

raise, 
To  %^^  TlVvy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

N^  .'$3w^J^saftVR,  1813 
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2  To  rest  the  body  hasteth, 
Aside  its  garments  casteth— 

Types  of  mortality; 
These  I  put  off,  and  ponder 
How  Christ  shall  give  me  yonder 

A  robe  of  glorious  majesty. 

3  Ye  wearv  limbs,  now  rest  you, 
For  toil  hath  sore  oppressed  you, 

And  quiet  sleep  ye  crave; 
A  sleep  shall  once  overtake  you 
From  which  no  man>  can  wake  you. 

In  your  last,  narrow  bed— the  grave. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  who  dost  love  me, 
O  spread  Thy  wings  above  me. 

And  shield  me  from  alarm  I 
Though  Satan  would  devour  me. 
Let  angel-guards  sing  o^er  me: 

This  child  of  God  shall  meet  no  harm. 

5  My  loved  ones,  rest  securely. 
For  God  this  night  will  surely 

From  perils  guard  your  heads; 
Sweet  slumbers  may  He  send  you, 
And  bid  His  hosts  attend  you, 

And  through  the  night  watch  o'er  yoar  bed», 
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A  -  bide  with  me!  fast    falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide;     The  darkness  deep-ens; 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance,  I  beg,  a  passing  word, 
But  as  Thou  dwell 'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come,  not  in  terrors  as  the  King  of  kings. 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  on  Thy  wings; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea; 

O  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  "V^ith  me! 

5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst  smile, 
And,  though  rebellious  and  perverse  meanwhile, 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee: 

On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 

6  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyseli  my  guide  aud  altSL^  'li^^^i^*^ 
Through  cloud  and  sunsMne,  O  a\>\d^  ^N«^  ^^V 


JEvcninQ 

7  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me  I 

8  Hpld  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies, 
Heaven'smorningbreaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

H.  P.  Lyte.  1847 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1823—76 
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The   ra-diant  morn  hath  passed  a  -  way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store; 

^l        I        .,  I        \      \      \\  d       III 


The     shad-ows    of     de  -  part  -  ing  day 


Creep    on 


^ 


h. 


I 


-#       g 


i=d 


£ 


t 


^^a- 


I 


once  more. 


"^ 


^ 


2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day. 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past! 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  Thou  living  way, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light  and  life  and  joy  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  light, 
Art  Lord  of  all. 
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The  sun  has  gone  doTArn,  And  peace  has  de-scend-od  on  country  and  town; 
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2  I. praise  for  this  day 
The  Father  in  heaven,  who  prospered  my  way, 
Who  shielded  from  danger,  protected  from  harm. 
Promoted  my  labor,  and  strengthened  my  arm ; 
For  hours  that  passed  lightly  as  birds  on  the  wing, 
I : Thanksgiving  I  bring.:] 
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3  Forgive  me,  O  Lord, 
My  sins  and  transgressions  in  deed  and  and  in  word! 
Thou  knowest  my  heart  and  my  innermost  thought. 
The  words  I  have  spoken,  the  deeds  I  have  wrought. 
My  errors  and  fallings  I  deepV'y  T^^t^t, 
//.•Forgive  and  forget!  •.\ 


Opening 

4  I  ask  for  no  more ; 
My  light  I  extinguish  and  fasten  the  door, 
And  seeking  my  chamber,  betake  me  to  rest, 
Assured  that  my  slumber  this  night  will  be  blest, 
I  fondly  confide  to  Thy  care  and  control 
I :  My  body  and  soul. :  | 
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2  The  toils  of  day  are  over; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be, 
O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light. 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night! 

3  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

O  God!  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all! 
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2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past;  how  long  and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid; 

He  healed  the  bleeding  wounds  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present;  each  temptation. 
Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 

All  to  each  one  assigned,  of  tribulation. 
Or  to  belovM  ones,  than  self  more  dear; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  Journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future;  gleams  of  gladness 
By  stormy  clouds  so  quickly  overcast. 

Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 

O  what  could  hope  and  conMeu^i^  aftord 

To  tread  the  path,  but  this:    TYiow^tio'v^^X.,  \^qt^1 
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5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God  all-knowing; 
As  man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved; 
On  earth  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowing, 

O  Savior,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come. 
And  find  a  hiding  place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet. 

On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying. 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete: 
Then  rising  and  refreshed,  we  leave  Thy  tnrone, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

Jane  Borttawick.  1859 
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The    ver  -  y  Light  of  light  Thoa  art»    Who  dost  that  blessed  light  im-part. 
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2  All-  holy  Lord,  to  Thee  we  bend. 

Thy  servants  through  this  night  defend. 
And  grant  us  calm  repose  in  Thee, 
A  quiet  night  from  perils  free. 

3  Let  not  dull  sleep  the  soul  oppress, 
Nor  secret  foe  the  heart  possess. 
Nor  Satan's  wiles  the  flesh  allure, 
And  make  us  in  Thy  sight  impure. 

4  Light  slumbers  let  our  eyelids  take. 
The  heart  to  Thee  be  still  awake; 
And  Thy  right  hand  protection  be 
To  those  who  love  and  trust  in  Thee. 

5  O  Lord,  our  strong  defense,  be  nigh; 
Bid  all  the  powers  of  darkness  fly; 
Preserve  and  watch  o'er  us  for  good, 
Whom  Thou  hast  purchased  with  Thy  blood. 

6  Remember  us,  dear  Lord,  we  pray, 
Whilst  burdened  in  the  flesh  we  stay; 
Thou  only  canst  the  soul  defend; 

Be  with  us.  Savior,  to  the  end. 
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With  my  God     I     hold    commun-ion    And   com-mit    me    to  His  care. 
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2  Yes,  it  is  a  blessed  favor 

To  commune  with  Thee,  my  Savior, 
Filled  with  hope  and  faith  sincere ; 
Cheer  my  heart,  my  burden  lighten— 
May  Thy  word  my  pathway  brighten , 
To  my  prayer  incline  Thine  ear! 

3  Thee,  my  God,  I  fain  would  follow. 
Love  and  honor,  but  how  shallow 

And  inconstant  is  my  love  I 
Spread  the  veil  of  mercy  over 
All  my  sins,  my  errors  cover 

With  compassion  from  above! 

4  Let  Thine  eye  be  vigil  keeping 
Over  me  while  I  am  sleeping. 

And  my  waking  moments  heed; 
May  Thy  love  be  unabated, 
Be  with  those  wVio  ax©  ^\«Lt^d^ 
And  with  those  w\\o  axe  Vu  yv^^^\ 
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5  Help  the  wanderer,  cold  and  weary, 
On  the  highway  dark  and  dreary— 

May  he  find  an  open  door  I 
Those  who  on  the  stormy  ocean 
Ply  their  trade  'mid  wild  commotion— 

Guide  them  safely  to  the  shore! 

6  Hear  the  sick  who  are  imploring 
Thee  for  aid,  their  health  restoring, 

To  the  dying  comfort  bring  I 
Christ,  who  bore  our  sin  and  sorrow, 
Grant  them  that  the  dawning  morrow 

Come  with  healing  on  its  wing. 

7  When  at  last  the  shadows  darken. 
Come  and  to  my  prayer,  O  hearken. 

Set  us  all  from  bondage  free; 
Then,  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrow. 
There  shall  dawn  a  brighter  morrow. 

When  Thy  face  in  heaven  we  see. 

M.  B.  Landstad.  18&5 
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Sin    and  want  we  come  con  -f ess-  ing;  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
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2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us. 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb,     . 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathle^^  \Aqotcv. 
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Allpniaeto    Tbee,  my  God,  this  night, For  all    the  blessings  of   the  light; 
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Keep  me,  O    keep  me,  King  of    kings,  Be-neath  Thine  own    al  -  mighty    wings. 
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2  Forgive  me.  Lord;  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close— 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

T.  Ken.  1093 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor    free,    Lord,   I    would  commune  with  Thee. 
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2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity: 

Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

G.  W.  Doane,  1824 
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2  Jesus,  give  the  weary  4  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

Calm  and  sweet  repose;  May  Thine  angels  spread 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing  Their  white  wings  above  me, 

May  our  eyelids  close.  Watching  round  my  bed 


3  Comfort  every  sufiFerer 
Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 


5  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyea. 
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2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  andistrangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers: 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 
And  when  llie^a  bxiet  day  is  past, 
Best  with  Thee  in  Yveaveiv  a\.\«L&\.. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hand 
His  parting  soul  resigned; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  heneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest. 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

6  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whatever  betide. 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine; 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  fiee.before  us; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  pious  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  overtakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us; 
All  day  serve  Thee,  in  all  that  we  are  doing 

Thy  praise  pursuing. 

4  Through  Thy  Beloved  soothe  the  sick  and  weeping, 
And  bid  the  captive  lose  his  griefs  in  sleeping; 
Widows  and  orphans,  we  to  Thee  commend  them. 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

5  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us; 

Save  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us; 
But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

6  Father,  Thy  name  be  praised.  Thy  kingdom  given; 
Thy  wiJl  be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in  heaven; 

QiYe  daily  bread;  forgive  out  ft\T\s\  ^i^VW^t 
Us  now  and  ever. 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Savior's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  ttoday  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  tonight. 

Like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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2  For  this,  O  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 
For  this  we  thank  Thee  most: 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful. 

The  saving  of  the  lost; 
The  Teacher  ever  present, 

TheFrlend  for  ever  nigh, 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 
For  U0  above  the  sky. 
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3  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 

To  meet  Thee  there  at  last, 
Where  earthly  tasks  are  ended, 

And  earthly  days  are  past; 
With  all  our  loved  ones  round  us 

In  that  eternal  home. 
Where  death  no  more  shall  part  us, 

And  night  shall  never  come. 

J.  SUerton.  1858 
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O    bless  the   earth-Iy  food  we  take,  And  feed  our  souls  for  Je- sub' sake. 
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2  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  fof  this  our  food, 
For  life  and  health,  and  every  good: 
May  manna  to  our  souls  be  given. 
The  Bread  of  life,  sent  down  from  heaven. 

J.  Cennick.  1741 
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)  feed  the  hungry,  God  of  love,  3  Defend  and  bless  our  government, 
Yho  sigh  for  bread  to  Heaven  above;      And  give  us  all  a  mind  content  1 
jJive  to  our  land  prosperity,  O  grant  our  souls  the  heavenly  food 

^nd  bless  the  earth,  the  sky,  the  sea!        Which  Jesus  ourchased  with  Hisblood. 
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F.  J.  Wade's  Cantus  Oiversi,  1751 
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2  When  stooping  to  earth  from  the  brightness  of  heaven, 
Thy  blood  for  our  ransom  so  freely  was  given, 

Thou  deignedst  to  listen  while  children  adored, 
I :  With  joyful  Hosannas,  the  blest  of  the  Lord.:| 

3  Those  arms,  which  embraced  little  children  of  old, 
Still  love  to  encircle  the  lambs  of  the  fold; 

That  grace  which  inviteth  the  wandeHng  home, 
II : Hath  never  forbidden  the  youngest  to  come.:| 

4  Hosanna!  Hosannal  Great  Teacher,  we  raise 
Our  hearts  and  our  voices  in  hymning  Thy  praise; 
For  precept  and  promise  so  graciously  given, 
|:For  blessings  of  earth,  and  for  glories  of  heaven. :| 

Anon. 
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In   Thy  pleas-ant  pastures   feed  us,    For    our  use    Thy  folds  prepare; 
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Bless-ed   Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus.  Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 
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2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 
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3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 

Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill; 

Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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O      take  my  hand    in    Thine,  and  speak  to     me,       And  lead    me    home; 
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2  I  love  to  think  that  Thou  with  holy  feet 

My  path  hast  trod; 
Along:  life's  common  lanes  and  dusty  street 

Hast^walked  with  God; 
On  Mary's  bosom  drawn  an  Infant's  breath, 
And  served  Thy  parents  dear  at  Nazareth. 
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3  O  gentle  Jesus,  make  this  heart  of  mine, 

So  full  of  sin, 
As  holy,  harmless,  undefiled,  as  Thine, 

And  dwell  therein ; 
Then  God  my  Father  I,  like  Thee,  shall  know, 
And  grow  in  wisdom  as  in  strength  I  grow. 

4  To  Thee,  my  Savior,  then,  with  morning  light 

Glad  songs  111  raise. 
My  saddest  hours  and  darkest  shall  he  bright 

With  silent  praise; 
And  should  my  work  or  play  my  thoughts  employ, 
Thy  will  shall  be  my  law.  Thy  love  my  joy. 

C.  E.  Mudle.  1878 
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Arr.  from  C.  G.  Glaser,  1828 
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How  shall  the  young  se  -  cure  their  hearts,    And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
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Thy  word  the  choi-  cest  rules  imparts       To       keep  the  conscience  clean. 


is,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 
Chat  guides  us  all  the  day; 
id  through  the  dangers  of  the  night 
^  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

e  starry  heavens  Thy  rule  obey, 
[*he  earth  maintains  her  place; 
id  these  Thy  servants,   night  and 

day, 
["hy  skill  and  power  express. 
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But  still  Thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 
Have  lessons  more  divine; 

Not  earth   stands  firmer  than   Thy 
word. 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth : 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 

And  well  support  our  age. 

I.  Walts.  1719 


574       C.  6,  4.  C.  6,  6,  4. 


lEE! 


-<5^ 


f 


t 


Shep  -  herd    of 


I 


Cbilt>ren'0  Service 


L.  Mason,  1832 
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Through  devious  ways;  Christ  our  trl  -  umph-ant  King,     We    come  Thy 
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2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
O  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife; 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  holy  love: 
And  in  our  mortal  pain, 
None  call  on  Thee  in  vain ; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain. 
Help  from  Above. 


4  Ever  be  near  our  side, 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  StaflP  and  Song; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thine  enduring  word, 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod. 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  until  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing; 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  KingI 

Clement  of  Alexandria,  ca.  280 
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Gracious  Sav  -ior,  gen  -  tie  Shep-herd,  Children    all      are  dear  to  Thee; 


m\ 


I 


4- 


I 


I 


f=^ 


f 


:*: 


i 


1 — f 


f 


± 


ri   I    I 


»_^n- 


1 


i 


1— r 


f-r-r 


I 


P? 


5 


I 


t 


r  T" 


3 


Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  car-ried     In    Thy  bos  -  om  may  we  be; 
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Sweetly,  fond  -  ly,    safe  -ly  tend  -  ed,   From   all    want  and  dan-ger  free. 
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2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed. 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 

In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied, 
Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water, 

Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  side; 
And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us, 

Where  Thine  own  still  waters  glide. 

4  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  us; 

Guide  us  daily  by  its  light; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whatever  is  right. 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it. 

Strengthened  with  Thy  heavenly  might. 

5  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 
Then  with  all  the  saints  in  gloiy 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 

Jane  E.  L^eson,  18tt 
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J- 


J       J 


f=f 


--U 


£ 


1 


J 


I 


I 


t 


"^ 


t 


15> 


t— t 


«>■ 


I 


i 


Fair  are  the  meadows, 

Fairer  the  woodlands, 
Robed  in  flowers  of  blooming  spring; 

Jesus  is  fairer; 

Jesus  is  purer; 
He  makes  our  sorrowing  spirit  sing. 

Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  the  moonlight 
And  the  sparkling  stars  on  high; 

Jesus  shines  brighter, 

Jesus  shines  purer, 
Than  all  the  angels  in  the  sky. 

Beautiful  Savior! 

Lord  of  the  nations! 
Son  of  God  and  Son  of  Man  1 

Glory  and  honor. 

Praise,  adoration. 
Now  aud  for  evermore  be  Thine! 

Anon.  ^0«Tm.v(i>  VSn  aol  lois 
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The    chil  -  dren  all   stood    sing  -  ing     Ho  -  san  -  11a     to    His    name. 
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Nor    did  their  zeal  of  -   fend    Him,  But      as     He    rode    a  •   long 
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He      let  them  still   at  -  tend  Him,    And  smiled  to   hear  their  song. 
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2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  king  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  **Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son!" 
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3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  Hosanna  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

J.  King.  1890 
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From  a  Gregorian  Chant  by  L.  Mason,  1839 
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Heavenly   Fa-ther,  send  Thy  blessing      On  Thy  children  gathered  here; 
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May  they  be     like  Joseph,    lov  -  ing,     Du  -  ti  -  ful,  and  chaste,  and  pure; 

I      I        I      J.   J.   V     ^ 

<g  •      — 
">g  * 


i 


I 

—     —      g* 


t 


i 


I 


-^- 


^ 


"  p  I     I 


X 


r 


t 


t=c 


1 


fe: 


^ 


t 


=f 


•f9- 


fr 


r 


T 


i 


f='r 


g 


And  their  faith,  like  Ba-vid,  prov  -  ing.    Steadfast   un  -  to  death  en  -  dure. 


J- 


±=i 


>lsX=X 


ti 


'-<SL 


X 


^— r 


2  Holy  Savior,  who  in  meekness 
Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be. 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weak- 
ness. 
Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee; 
Bear  Thy  lambs,  when  they  are  weary, 
In  Thine  arms,  and  at  Thy  breast; 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary. 
Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 
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3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them. 
Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
Guide  them,   lead  them,   go    before 
them. 
Give  them  peace,  and  Joy, and  love; 
Thy  true  temples.  Holy  Spirit, 

May  they  with  Thy  glory  shine. 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit. 
And  forevermore  be  Thine. 

C!^.  Wordsworth.  1863 
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2  My  many  sins!    O  veil  them  over 

With  merits  of  Thy  dying  Son ! 
I  here  Thy  richest  grace  discover. 

Here  find  I  peace,  and  here  alone; 
My  God,  for  Jesus'  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  peace  may  bless  my  dying  day. 

3  His  bleeding  wounds  give  me  assur- 

ance 
That  Thy  free  mercy  will  abide ; 
Here  strength  I  find  for  death's  en- 
durance, 
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And  hope  for  all  I  need  beside: 
My  God,  for  Jesus'  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  peace  may  bless  my  dying  day. 

Naught  shall  my  soul  from  Jesus 
sever. 
Nor  life,  nor  death;  things  high  nor 
low; 
I  take  Him  as  my  Lord  forever. 

My  future  trust,  as  He  is  now; 
My  God,  for  Jesus'  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  peace  may  bless  my  dying  day. 

Emllie  Juliane  of  Scbwartzburg-Rudolstadt.  1886 
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2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within ; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 
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3  I  would  not  Itve  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb: 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet, 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberif.  1826 
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My  life   I  but  from  Thee  in  -  her-lt.       And  death  becomes  my  chief  est  gain. 
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In  Thee  I  live,  in  Thee  I     die,        Content,  for  Thou  art  ev-  er  nigh. 
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2  Countless  as  sands  upon  the  shore. 

My  sins  are  thronging  round  me; 
But  though  they  grieve  and  wound 
me  sore, 

They  cannot  yet  confound  me; 
My  sins  are  numberless,  I  know. 
But  o'er  them  all  Thy  blood  doth  flow, 
<    Thy  wounds  and  death  uphold  me. 

3  Lord,  Thou  hast  joined  my  soul  to 

Thine, 
In  bonds  no  power  can  sever; 
Grafted  in  Thee,  the  living  vine, 

I  shall  be  Thine  for  ever: 
Lord,  when  I  die,  I  die  to  Thee, 
Thy  precious  death  hath  won  for  me 
A  life  that  never  endeth. 


4  Since  Thou  hast  risen  from  the  grave. 
The  grave  cannot  detain  me; 
**Christ  died,"— "Christ  rose  again" 
to  save. 
These  words  shall  still  sustain  me; 
For  where  Thou  art,  there  I  shall  be, 
That  I  may  ever  live  with  Thee: 
This  is  my  joy  In  dying. 

6  To  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  I  will 
With  arms  outstretched  betake  me; 
I  sleep  in  Thee— so  sound— so  still. 

No  mortal  man  can  wake  me  I 
For  Jesus  Christ,  Gods  Son,  I  wait 
To  open  me  the  heavenly  gate, 
Which  leads  to  life  eternal. 
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2  For  Christ,  my  Lord  and  brother, 

I  leave  this  world  so  dim. 
And  gladly  seek  that  other, 
Where  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

3  My  woes  are  nearly  over. 

Though  long  and  dark  the  road; 
My  sin  His  merits  cover. 
And  I  have  peace  with  God. 

4  Lord,  when  my  powers  are  failing 

My  breath  comes  heavily. 
And  words  are  unavailing, 
O  hear  my  sighs  to  Thee ! 

5  When  mind  and  thought,  O  Savior, 

Are  flickering,  like  a  light, 
That  to  and  fro  doth  waver. 
Ere  'tis  extinguished  quite; 

6  In  that  last  hour,  O  grant  me 

To  slumber  soft  and  still. 
No  doubts  to  vex  or  haunt  me. 
Safe  anchored  on  Thy  will; 

7  And  so  to  Thee  still  cleaving 

Through  all  death's  agony. 
To  fall  asleep  believing. 
And  wake  in  heaven  with  Thee. 

8  Amen  I  Thou  Christ,  my  Savior, 

Wilt  grant  this  unto  me: 
Thy  Spirit  lead  me  ever,     ^ 
That  I  fare  happily. 

Adoq..  German.  1609 
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2  Far  off  I  see  my  fatherland. 

Where  through  Thy  grace  1  hope  to  stand. 
But  ere  I  reach  that  paradise, 
A  weary  way  before  me  lies. 

3  My  heart  sinks  at  the  Journey's  length, 
My  wasted  flesh  has  little  strength, 
Only  my  soul  still  cries  in  me. 

Lord,  fetch  me  home,  take  me  to  Thee! 

4  O  let  Thy  sufferings  give  me  power 
To  meet  the  last  and  darkest  hour; 
Thy  cross  the  staff  whereon  I  lean, 

My  couch  the  grave  where  Thou  hast  been. 

5  Since  Thou  hast  died,  the  pure,  the  just, 
I  take  my  homeward  way  in  trust. 

The  gates  of  heaven,  Lord,  open  wide, 
When  here  I  may  no  more  abide. 

6  And  when  the  last  great  day  is  come, 

And  Thou,  our  Judge,  shalt  speak  the  doom. 
Let  me  with  joy  behold  the  light, 
.  And  set  me  then  upon  Thy  right. 

7  Renew  this  wasted  flesh  of  mine. 
That  like  the  sun  it  there  may  shine. 
Among  the  angels  pure  and  bright. 
Yea,  like  Thyself  in  glorious  light. 

8  Ah,  then  I  hare  my  heart's  desire, 
When  singing  with  the  angels'  choir. 
Among  tlie  ransomed  of  Thy  grace, 
For  ever  I  behold  Thy  face  I 

M.  Bebm.  1610 
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2  O  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slain  to  take  away  our  load; 
Now  let  Thy  cross,  Thine  agony, 
Avail  to  save  and  solace  me; 

Thy  death  to  open  heaven,  and  there 
Bid  me  the  joy  of  angels  share. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  at  the  end, 

Sweet  Comforter,  be  Thou  my  friend; 
When  death  and  hell  assail  me  sore. 
Leave  me,  O  leave  me  nevermore. 
But  bear  me  safely  through  the  strife. 
As  Thou  hast  promised,  into  life! 

N.  Selnecker.  1573 
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2  My  God  J  I  know  not  when  I  die; 

What  is  the  moment  or  the  hour, 
How  soon  the  clay  may  broken  lie, 

How  quickly  pass  away  the  flower. 
Then  may  Thy  child  prepared  be 
Through  time  to  meet  eternity. 

3  My  God,  I  know  not  how  I  die; 

For  death  has  many  ways  to  come, 
In  dark  mysterious  agony, 

Or  gently  as  a  sleep  to  some. 
Just  BB  Thou  wilt,  if  but  it  be 
To  bring  me,  blessed  Lord,  to  Thee! 


4  My  God,  I  know  not  where  I  die, 
Where  is  my  grave,  beneath  what 

Yet  from  its  gloom  I  do  rely  [strand: 

To  be  delivered  by  Thy  hand. 
Content  I  take  what  spot  is  mine, 
Since  all  the  earth,  my  Lord,  is  Thine. 

5  My  gracious  God,  when  I  must  die, 

O  bear  my  happy  soul  above. 
With  Christ,  my  Lord,  eternally 

To  share  Thy  glory  and  Thy  love. 
Then  comes  It  right  and  well  to  me 
When,  where^  and  how  my  death  shall  be. 
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2  When  comes  the  hour  of  failingbreath. 
And  I  must  wrestle,  Lord,  with  death, 
When  from  my  sight  all  fades  away, 
And  when  my  tongue  no  more  can 

say, 
And  when  mine  ears  no  more  can  hear, 
And  when  my  heart  is  racked  with 

fear: 

3  When  all  my  mind  is  darkened  o'er. 
And  human  help  can  do  no  more; 
Then  come.  Lord  Jesus!  come  with 

speed, 
And  help  me  in  my  hour  of  need; 
Lead  me  from  this  dark  vale  beneath, 
And  shorten  then  the  pangs  of  death. 
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4  Joyful  my  resurrection  be, 
Thou  in  the  judgnnent  plead  for  me, 
And  hide  my  sins,  Lord,  from  Thy 

face, 
And  give  me  life,  of  Thy  rich  grace! 
I  trust  Thee  utterly,  my  Lord, 
For    Thou    hast   promised    in    Thy 

word! 

5  Dear  Lord,  forgive  us  all  our  guilt; 
Help  us  to  wait  until  Thou  wilt 
That  we  depart;  and  let  our  faith 

Be  brave,  and  conquer  e'en  in  death ; 
Firm  resting  on  Thy  sacred  word, 
Until  we  sleep  in  Thee,  our  Lord. 

p.  Eber.  1505. 
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Farewell  to    the  earth  I've  said,       Heav-en's  call  to    peace  o  -   bey-ing: 
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2  Therefore,   earth,  farewell  I  say. 

False  the  hopes  from  thee  we  borrow! 
Let  me  now  in  peace  away— 

E'en  thy  very  Joy  is  sorrow; 
Fleeting  is  thy  beauty's  glow, 
Vain  deceit  and  empty  show  I 

3  Fare  ye  well,  beloved  friends! 

Ye  whose  tears  so  fast  are  flowing; 
God  for  all  will  make  amends, 

For  our  griefs  are  His  bestowing: 
Mourn  not  Joys  that  e'en  endure, 
Heavenly  joys  alone  are  sure. 

4  Weep  not— lol  my  Savior  there, 

Mercy  to  my  soul  revealing; 
I,  too,  have  obtained  a  share 

In  His  heart's  deep  wounds  so  healing, 
Whence  the  holy  fountain  streamed 
Which  this  sinful  world  redeemed. 

6  Weep  not— my  Redeemer  lives- 
High  above  dark  earth  ascending, 

Hope  her  heavenly  comfort  gives; 
Faith  stands  by,  her  shield  extending; 

Love  eternal  whispers  near, 

* 'Child  of  God,  no  longer  fear." 

E.  M.  Arndt.  1818 
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At     last    the     ha-ven    of     re  -  pose    He  safe  -  ly     finds    in    heav-en. 
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He    dies,  as     in      the  mold  the  grrain,  To  yield    its  gold- en    fruit  a-gain. 
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2  And  sure  thy  parting  has  heen  blessed, 
Bless'd  be  thy  life's  example  I 
Thou  spirit,  calmly  gone  to  rest. 
And  thou,  its  mouldering  temple. 
O  soul,  thy  Savior's  near! 
The  morning  star  shines  clear; 
And  you,  ye  members,  softly  sleep 
Beneath  love's  shadow  still  and  deep. 


3  We  wait  with  glad  and  patient  hope 
The  glorious  revelation. 
While  He  this  pilgrim  dress  folds  up 
In  holy  preservation. 
O  happy  souls  who  rest 
In  Jesus'  arms  and  breast. 
Love  leads  us  all  our  path  aright. 
Through  such  a  depth  to  such  a  height. 

N.  L.  Ton  Zinzendorf.  1735 
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2  Glory,  honor  and  thanksgiving, 
Be  unto  God  the  ever-living, 

And  to  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ! 
Ransomed  host  that  now  victorious 
Have  won  the  crown  of  life  all  glorious. 
Extol  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign  1 
For  us  Himself  He  gave, 
He  sank  into  the  grave. 
He  is  risen! 
He  went  before,  death's  pathway  o'er. 
We  follow  to  the  heavenly  shore. 


3  Sun  nor  moon  their  light  are  casting 
Where  God  in  glory  everlasting 

Dispels  the  gloomy  shades  of  night; 
Now  the  wished-for  day  appeareth, 
O  blessed  sight,  our  souls  it  cheereth. 
The  Lamb  is  now  our  sun  and  light  I 
No  more  we  weep  or  moan. 
The  former  things  are  gone, 
Hallelujah  I 
Death's  shades  now  flee,  we  rise  to  see 
The  day  spring  of  eternity. 

F.  G.  Klopstock.  1758 
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Zinck*s  Eoralbog,  1801 
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2  My  pathway,  leading 

Through  realms  of  tears  and  pain, 
I  see  receding, 

And  ne'er  shall  tread  again. 
Life's  stern  endeavor, 

That  set  my  soul  aglow. 
So  that  I  never 

A  moment's  rest  did  know. 
Shall  cease  forever, 

And  God  the  prize  bestow. 

3  My  shield  remain eth. 

The  warfare  now  is  o'er; 
My  heart  maintaineth 

Its  trust  in  God  secure. 
I  hard  contended 

For  faith  both  day  and  night; 
The  foe  intended 

To  break  its  saving  might. 
But  now  hath  ended 

That  tempter's  losing  fight. 

4  Hence  Christ  in  heaven 

Did  me  a  crown  prepare. 
Which  shall  be  given 

Not  only  me  to  wear. 
But  whomsoever. 
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The  lowliest  and  the  best, 
Who  doth  endeavor 

To  serve  his  Savior  blest. 
And  so  forever 

Shall  be  his  worthy  guest. 

Now,  world,  I  leave  thee. 

And  Uid  a  last  farewell. 
Content,  believe  me. 

Hence  in  the  grave  to  dwell. 
Let  flesh  that  faileth 

Return  again  to  clay, 
Where  woe  prevaileth. 

With  trials  day  by  day. 
What  now  assaileth 

I  meet  without  dismay. 

All  praise  and  honor. 

Now  and  forevermore. 
Be  our  Atoner, 

That  for  us  death  He  bore; 
Him,  bleeding,  dying, 

Who  kept  me  at  His  right. 
When  days  were  trying, 

I  hold  before  my  sight; 
In  His  wounds  lying 

At  rest,  I  bid  good  night. 

H.  A.  Brorson.  1742 
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And,  'midst  the  broth-er  -  hood  on  high,    To     be      at    home  with  God. 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  with  tears. 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years.  • 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the 
Of  boundles^  liberty.  [air 
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4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life. 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

H.  A.  0£sar  Malan,  1832 
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No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 


2  Asleep  in  Jesus!   O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting.  4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 

May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  I 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest,  Securelv  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest:              And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

Margaret  Mackay.  183S 
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That   it    shall  rise     a  -  gain  that  day 
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2  And  so  to  earth  again  we  trust 
What  came  from  dust,  and  turns  to 

dust, 
And  from  the  dust  shall  surely  rise 
When  the  last  trumpet  fills  the  skies. 

3  His  soul  is  living  now  in  God, 
Whose  grace  his  pardon  hath  bestowed, 
Who  through  His  Son  redeemed  him 

here 
From  bondage  unto  sin  and  fear. 

4  His  trials  and  his  griefs  are  past; 
A  blessed  end  is  his  at  last; 
He  bore  Christ's  yoke,  and  did  His 

will. 
And,  though  he  died,  he  liveth  still. 

6  He  lives  where  none  can  mourn  and 
weep. 
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And  calmly  shall  this  body  sleep 
Till  God  shall  death  himself  destroy, 
And  raise  it  into  glorious  Joy. 

He  suffered  pain 'and  grief  below; 
Christ  heals  him  now  from  all  his 

woe; 
For  him  hath  endless  joy  begun ; 
He  shines  in  glory  like  the  sun. 

Then  let  ns  leave  him  to  his  rest. 
And  homeward  turn,  for  he  is  blest; 
And  we  must  well  our  souls  prepare. 
When  death  shall  come,  to  meet  him 
there. 

So  help  us,  Christ,  our  hope  in  loss; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  Thy  cross 
From  endless  death  and  misery; 
We  praise,  we  b}ess,  we  worship  Thee. 

M.  Weiase.  1531 
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2  The  body  is  shrouded  in  mourning; 
The  garlands,  the  casket  adorning, 
Are  emblems  of  hope  that  betoken, 
O  Death,  that  thy  power  is  broken. 

3  A  dearly  beloved  one  hath  left  us; 
God  hath  in  His  wisdom  bereft  us; 
But  He  will  not  leave  us  forsaken,— 
We  know  that  the  dead  shall  awaken. 

4  When  dawneth  the  glorious  morrow, 
This  body,  that  we  view  with  sorrow, 
A  glorified  form  shall  be  given, 
Restored  to  its  spirit  in  heaven. 

5  The  seed  that  in  springtime  is  planted, 
Is  hid  in  the  ground;  but,  if  granted 
A  measure  of  sushine  and  showers. 
Will  spring  into  fri^itage  and  flowers. 
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6  A  gift  to  the  churchyard  we  tender, 
As  dust  to  the  dust  we  surrender; 
Returning  the  clay  to  its  Maker, 
We  lay  it  to  rest  In  God's  acre. 

7  A  soul  in  that  body  abided, 
A  soul  that  in  Jesus  confided, 
A  soul  that  hath  longed  for  salvation, 
And  now  hath  found  hope's  consum- 
mation. 

8  O  earth,  we  consign  to  thy  keepiug 
This  body  with  sorrow  and  weeping; 
In  peace  to  await  resurrection. 
When  it  shall  arise  in  perfection. 

9  O  Christ,  our  souls 'Maker  andliover; 
When  time  and  earth's  travail  are  otv, 
Thou  closest  the  grave's  mournful 

story. 
And  callest  Thine  own  to  Thy  glory. 

A.  C.  Prudentfus.  ca.  413 
eSO  P.  HegeluDd.  1580 
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2  We  are  still  as  in  a  dungeon  living. 

Still  oppressed  with  sorrow  and  misgiving; 

Our  undertakings 
Are  but  toils  and  troubles  and  heart-breakings. 

3  Ye,  meanwhile,  are  in  your  chambers  sleeping. 
Quiet,  and  set  free  from  all  your  weeping; 

No  cross  or  sadness 
There  can  hinder  your  untroubled  gladness. 

4  Christ  has  wiped  away  your  tears  forever; 
Ye  have  that  for  which  we  still  endeavor. 

To  you  are  chanted 
Songs  that  ne'er  to  mortal  ears  were  granted. 

5  Ah!  who  would  then  not  depart  with  gladness. 
To  inherit  heaven  for  earthly  sadness? 

Who  here  would  languish 
Longer  in  bewailing  and  in  anguish? 

6  Come,  O  Christ,  and  loose  the  chains  that  bind  us! 
Lead  us  forth,  and  cast  this  world  behind  us! 

With  Thee,  th'  Anointed, 
Finds  the  soul  its  joy  and  rest  appointed. 

S.  Dack.  1635 
«S1 
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2  O  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love! 
The  streams  of  earth  I've  tasted; 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above. 
There,  to  an  ocean  fullness 

His  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustered  with  His  love: 


I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment. 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  piercdd  hand; 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Ot  Immanuel's  land. 

0^  K\£cNft'^.CQualQ.  1857 
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2  Life's  dream  is  past. 

All  its  sin  and  sadness; 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness: 
Under  the  sod. 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 
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3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest: 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping. 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 

E.  A.  Dayman.  1868 
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2  In  this  world  of  pain  and  care, 

Lord,  Thou  wouMst  no  longer  leave 
To  Thy  heavenly  meadows  fair     [it; 

Lovingly  Thou  dost  receive  it. 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
iVbir  it  dwellB  with  Thee  in  light. 


3  O  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

There  may  live  where  it  is  living, 
And  the  blissful  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we'll  prove, 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  W.  Meinhold.  1835 
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2  What  better  can  befall  me 
Than  that  the  Lord  doth  call  me 

From  hence,  where  sin  holds  sway? 
Who  is  on  earth  a  stranger 
Must  ever  be  in  danger, 
Till  God  hath  closed  life's  fleeting  day. 

3  God  takes  His  own  from  anguish 
And  pain,  in  which  they  languish 

Within  this  vale  of  tears. 
And  gives  them  to  inherit 
The  crown  that  Christ  did  merit: 

The  joy  of  heaven's  eternal  years. 

4  I  was  on  earth  your  treasure; 
When  now  I  know  but  pleasure 

Ye  weep  in  bitter  woe; 
Believe,  whate'er  betide th, 
God's  love  in  all  abideth. 
And  soon  your  tears  shall  cease    to 
flow. 

5  Our  days  the  Lord  appointeth, 
He  woundeth  and  anointeth, 

He  knoweth  all  things  well. 
No  evil  He  effected. 
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No  good  He  e'er  neglected. 
And  all  His  works  His  glory  tell. 

6  When  ye  shall  see  me  nearing 
The  throne  of  God,  appearing 

Adorned  and  crowned  a  bride, 
My  palms  of  victory  swinging, 
'Midst  Hallelujahs  ringing, 

In  beauteous  grace  the  Lamb  be- 
side: 

7  Ye  both  shall  rue  the  sadness 
That  made  you  weep,  and  gladness 

E'er  in  your  hearts  shall  reign. 
Who  follows  where  God  guideth, 
And  takes  what  He  provideth. 

Shall  know  surcease  from  all  his 
pain. 

8  Farewell,  I  now  must  leave  you; 
The  grief  this  day  doth  give  you 

Soon  others,  too,  shall  bear. 
Be  ye  to  God  commended; 
In  heaven  all  woe  is  ended, 

And  we  shall  meet  in  glory  there. 

J.  Heermann.  1634 
685  H.  A.  Brorson,  17U« 
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1  Day  of  wrath!  thatday  of  mourning!  See  f  ul-fllled  the  prophet's  warn-lng, 

2  O*  what  fear  man's  bos-om  rendeth,  When  from  heaven  the  Judge  de-scend-eth, 
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Heaven  and  earth  In  ash  -  es    burn   -   ingt  3.  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth, 
On  whose  sentence  all  de  -  pend    -  eth!  4.  Death  is    strnck,  and  nature  quaking, 
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Thnmeh  earth's  sepulcbers  it     ringeth,   All    be-fore  the  throne  it      bring    -     eth. 
All  ere  -  a  -  tion   is    a  -  wak-ing,    To    its  Judge  an  an-swer  mak    -    -  ing. 
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5  Lo,  the  Book,  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded! 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  sena  us. 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us! 

9  Think,  good  Jesus!  my  salvation 
Caused  Thy  wondrous  incarnation, 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation! 

10  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought 

me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me: 
Shall  such  grace  in  vain  be  brought 

me? 


11  Righteous  Judge!  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 

12  Guilty,  now  I.  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning: 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groan- 
ing! 

13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savedst; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sigh- 

ing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 

Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 

15  With  Thy  favored  sheep  O  place  me! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me; 
But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

16  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me,  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 
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2  The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near: 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  Hallelujahs  clear. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory; 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand  I 

3  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Your  cross  and  sufferings  bore, 
S/jall  live  and  reign  far  ever, 
When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
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Around  the  throne  of  glory 
The  Lamb  ye  shall  behold, 

In  triumph  cast  before  Him 
Your  diadems  of  gold! 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  I 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
That  brings  us  unto  Thee! 
Va&  \A.\ja.MteQtl.  1700 
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We  wait  for  Thee, 'mid  toil  and  pain, 

In  weariness  and  sighing; 
But  glad  that  Thou   our  guilt  hast 
borne. 

And  cancelled  it  by  dying. 
Hence,  cheerfully  may  we  with  Thee 

Take  up  our  cross  and  bear  it, 

Till  we  relief  inherit. 

3      We  wait  for  Thee;  here  Thou  hast 
won 
Our  hearts  to  hope  and  duty; 
But  while  our  spirits  feel  Thee  near, 
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Our  eyes  would  see  Thy  beauty; 
We  fain  would  be  at  rest  with  Thee 
In  peace  and  Joy  supernal,   ' 
In  glorious  life  eternal. 

We  wait  for  Thee;  soon  Thou  wilt 

come, 
The  time  is  swiftly  nearing; 
In  this  we  also  do  rejoice, 

And  long  for  Thine  appearing, 
O  bliss  'twill  be  when  Thee  we  see. 
Homeward  Thy  people  bringing, 
With  transport  and  with  singing! 

Philip  P.  Hiller.  1767 
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dead  which  they  eon-tained    be  -  fore;      Pre  -  pare,  my  soul,  to     meet    Him. 
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2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing. 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing; 


The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone; 
They  trembling  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  O  Christ,  who  diedst  and  yet  dost  live, 
To  me  impart  Thy  merit: 
My  pardon  seal,  my  sins  forgive, 
And  cleanse  me  by  Thy  Spirit. 
Beneath  Thy  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away. 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Thee. 

V.  I.  Anon..  1808.  W.  B  Ck>lller.  MM*. 
^40  K\\>.  by  T.  Ck>tteril.  sod  others. 
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2  Life  in  its  fullness  is  with  Thee, 
Life  in  its  holy  liberty; 

From  death  and  chains  this  world  set 
free; 
Thy  kingdom  come ! 

3  Earth  is  still  waiting  for  the  day. 
When  old  things  shall  have  passed 

away. 
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And  all  be  clad  in  new  array: 
Thy  kingdom  come! 

4  O  King  of  glory,  King  of  peace, 
Bid  all  these  storms    and   tumults 

cease. 
Bring  in  Thy  reign  of  righteousness; 
Thy  kingdom  come  I 

H.  Bonar.  1868 
German,  1543 
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What  power  shall  be     the   sinner's  stay?  How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day? 


2  When,    shriveling    like    a    parched 

scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Resounds  the^  trump  that  wakes  the 

dead; 
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3  O  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  Judgment  wakes  from 

clay. 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ, the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pasa 

away. 

Thomas  of  Celano.  13th  Century. 
Tr.  by  Sir  Walter  Soott.  1805. 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
*Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;' 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 
An)2^els  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


4  Rest  comes  at  length :  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  Journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


5  Angels,  sing  on  I  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  1864 
648 
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2  O  one,  O  only  mansion! 
O  Paradise  of  joy! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendor; 
I'he  CruciQed  thy  praise; 
H/s  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  raDBomed  people  raise. 


3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 

Thine  ageless  walls  are  bounded 
With  amethyst  unpriced; 

TYi«  f^«A.ti\.^\>\xV\A.>3iV\?K^  fabric. 
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4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
Upon  the  Bock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 


5  O  s^et  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  oa.  1145 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  my  hap  -  py  home,  Name  ev  -  er    dear    to      me! 
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When  shall  my    la  -  bors  have  an    end 


In     joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes   thy  heaven- 

built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  evermore  the  angels  sing. 
Where  sabbaths  have  no  end? 


5  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and 

woe. 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  In  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 

Around  my  Savior  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  In  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


4  There  happier  bowers  than   Eden's      7  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home! 


Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know;    [bloom. 
Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy 
scenes 
I  onward  press  to  yon. 
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My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joy  shall  see. 
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M.  Frank,  1580—1039 
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My  longing  heartfain,  fain  to  thee  wonld  fly, 
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Far        o  -  ver  vale  and    mount-aln,    Far     o  -  ver   fleld  and    plain, 
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2  O  happy  day,  and  yet  far  happier  hour, 
When  wilt  thou  come  at  last? 
When  fearless  to  my  Father's  love 
and  power. 
Whose  promise  st'andeth  fast, 
My  soul  I  gladly  render. 
For  surely  will  His  hand 
Lead  her  with  guidance  tender 
To  heayeut  ^©^  fatherland. 


3  A  moment's  space,  and  gently,  won- 
drously. 
Released  from  earthly  ties. 
The  fiery  car  shall  bear  her  up  to  Thee 

Through  all  these  lower  skies. 
To  yonder  shining  regions. 

While  down  to  meet  her  come 
'YYv^XA^^^^d  augel  legions. 
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4  O  Zion,  hail!  Bright  city,   now  un- 
fold 
The  gates  of  grace  to  me! 
How  many  a  time  I  longed  for  thee  of 
old, 
Ere  yet  I  was  set  free 
From  yon  dark  life  of  sadness, 

Yon  world  of  shadowy  nought. 
And  God  had  given  the  gladness, 
The  heritage  I  sought. 


5  Innumerous  choirs  before  the  shin- 
ing throne 
Their  joyful  anthems  raise, 
Till  heaven's  glad  halls  are  echoing 
with  the  tone 
Of  that  great  hymn  of  praise. 
And  all  its  host  rejoices. 

And  all  its  blessed  throng 
Unite  their  myriad  voices 
In  one  eternal  song! 

J.  M.  Meyfart.  1626 
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a     land    of   pure  delight,  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal    reign : 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

With  never-withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet    fields    beyond    the     swelling 

flood. 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 


And  linger  trembling  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes: 

6  Could   we   but  climb  where   Koses 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,. [stood. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  deaths  cold 
flood 
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The    life  that  knows  no     end-    Ing,     The    tear-less    life,    is      there. 
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2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle. 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown; 
And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion  in  her  anguish 

With  Babylon  must  cope; 

3  But  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  decay. 

And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 


4  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure, 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know. 
There  God,  our  king  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  Hi»  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

Kwd  S^irlt^  ever  blest. 

^46  ^«rcAx^Q>\^'»^'<S « ca.  1 145 


i 


613 


i 


^S7=^ 


10,  6,  10,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6.  M.  Frank.  1980—1639 

-I 1- 


T=t 


± 


t 


t 


t 


I 


t 


t 


I 


1=4 


es 


* 


I 


I 


f-f 


I    I 


ms 


r 


I    I 


I 


I  I 


r 


i 
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2  The  earth,  erewhlle  so  oft  bedewed 

with  tearsy 
Shall  be,  like  man,  new-born; 
The  heavens—  unrolled  through  un- 
imagined  years- 
Be  bright  with  endless  morn; 
No  room  Is  there  for  sorrow. 
Toil,  trouble,  want,  or  care, 
None  anxious  for  the  morrow,— 
There  is  no  morrow  there. 

3  Light  there,  eternal  light   and   life 

shall  reign 
O'er  all  without,  within; 
No  stricken  soul  e'er  bow  beneath  the 
pain 


Of  unforgotten  sin ; 
The  day  shall  have  no  ending, 

No  night  its  shadows  cast, 
All  present  gladness  blending 

With  gladness  in  the  past. 

4  We  darkly  now,  as  in  a  mirror,  see 
These  wondrous  worlds  on  high ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  to  live  our  life  in 
Thee, 
The  life  that  cannot  die; 
Till  heavenward  ever  soaring. 

By  Thy  redeeming  grace. 
Before  Thy  throne  adoring 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

a.  Thrlng.  1888 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene, 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  song  of  them  that  feast*, 
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And  they  who  with  their  leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expeoti 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  witft  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Savior  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe: 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

061  sir  Henry  W.  Baker.  1861 
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2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
WIio  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here: 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is. 

To  feel,  to  see  Him  near; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  long  to  sin  no  more, 
I  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
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As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

5  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  shall  not  wait  for  long; 
E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 

Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

Frederick  W.  Paber.  1863 
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Fling  o  -  pen  wide    the  gold  -  en  gates,  And  let     the  vie  -  tors   in. 
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2  What  rush  of  Hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  I 
O  day  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made; 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid! 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore; 
What    knitting    severed  friendships 
up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more! 
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Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation. 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign : 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations. 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home: 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised 
sign ; 

Thou  Prince  and  Savior,  come! 

Henry  Alford.  1807 
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2  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear! 

4  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  th^  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above! 

5  •* Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 

6  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand. 

Then  can  I  never  fail; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand; 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

7  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

8  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat,  before  the  throne, 
"Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

J.  MoDtffomery.  1835 
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1  S.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

2  CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

3  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7. 

Now  to  the  holy  Three  in  One, 
Who  o'er  creation  reigneth. 

Be  everlasting  honor  done. 
To  whom  all  praise  pertaineth. 

All  blessing  be  to  God  Most  High, 
All  glory  to  His  majesty. 
Who  all  the  World  sustaineth. 

4  L.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


5 


L.  M. 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow! 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Praise  Him,  above,  ye  heavenly  host! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

6  7,  6.  4l. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  SpiVit, 

Eternal  One  in  Three, 
As  was,  and  is  forever. 

All  praise  and  glory  be. 

7  6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given: 
Crown  Him  in  every  song, 
To  Him  oar  hearts  belong. 
Let  all  His  praise  prolong, 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 


8  8s.   6l. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high. 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost: 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last. 

9  78.  4l. 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be. 

10  7,6.  8l. 

To  God  the  ever-glorious, 

The  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  all-victorious, 

Thrice  holy  Three  in  One; 
The  God  of  our  salvation. 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore,      ' 
Praise,  glory,  adoration, 

Be  now  and  evermore. 

11  8,7.  4l. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven. 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
•   Glory  through  eternal  days. 

12  8,  7.  8l. 

Praise  the  God  of  all  creation : 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation. 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above. 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  One  Jehovah  give. 

13  8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 

Great  Jehovah!  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  Joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

14  10s.  4l. 

And  now  to  God  the  Father,  God  the 

Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit  ever  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  all  on  earth  and  all  in 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  ever  shall  be  given. 
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2  Help  us  that  we  Thy  saving  word 
In  faithful  hearts  may  treasure; 

Let  e'er  that  bread  of  life  afford 
New  grace  in  richest  measure; 

Yea,  let  us  die  to  every  sin, 
For  heaven  create  us  new  within. 

That  fruits  of  faith  may  flourish. 


3  And  when  our  earthly  race  is  run, 

Death's  bitter  hour  impending, 
'    Then  may  Thy  work  in  us  begun. 
Continue  till  life's  ending; 
Until  we  gladly  may  commend 

Our  souls  into  our  Savior's  liand, 
To  rest  in  peace  eternal. 

B.  BlDffWAldt.  1581 
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But  with  zeal  and   Joy  ex-ceed-ing      Fol-low  where  Thy  steps  are  leading. 
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2  Let  me  never,  Lord,  forsake  Thee, 
E'en  though  bitter  pain  and  strife 

On  my  way  shall  overtake  me; 
But  may  I  through  all  my  life 

Walk  in  fervent  love  to  Thee, 

In  all  woes  for  comfort  flee 

To  Thy  birth.  Thy  death  and  passion; 

Till  I  see  Thy  full  salvation. 
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T.  Kingo.  1689 
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We    come  to    Thee  with  mourn -ing,    We       come  to       Thee  in 
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woe;  With    con -trite  hearts  re  -  turn-ing,  And    tears  that  o  -  ver  -  flow. 


2  O  gracious  Intercessor! 

O  Priest  within  the  veil, 
Plead  for  each  lost  transgressor 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 

We  tell  them  one  by  one: 
O,  for  Thy  name's  great  glory, 

Forgive  all  we  have  done. 

3  O,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony, 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 
And  dsAth  on  Calvary; 


By  all  that  untold  suffering, 

Endured  by  Thee  alone; 
O  Priest,  O  spotless  Offering, 

Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone! 

4  And  in  these  hearts  now  broken 
Re-enter  Thou  and  reign. 
And  say,  by  that  dear  token. 

We  are  absolved  again. 
And  build  us  up,  and  guide  us, 

And  guard  us  day  by  day; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  us. 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

James  Hftmilton.  1867 
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2  To  rest  the  body  hasteth, 
Aside  its  garments  casteth— 

Types  of  mortality; 
These  I  put  off,  and  ponder 
How  Christ  shall  give  me  yonder 

A  robe  of  glorious  majesty. 

3  Ye  weary  limbs,  now  rest  you, 
For  toil  hath  sore  oppressed  you. 

And  quiet  sleep  ye  crave; 
A  sleep  shall  once  o'ertake  you  * 

From  which  no  man  can  wake  you, 

In  your  last,  narrow  bed— the  grave. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  who  dost  love  me, 
O  spread  Thy  wings  above  me, 

And  shield  me  from  alarm! 
Though  Satan  would  devour  me: 
Let  angel-guards  sing  o'er  me: 

This  child  of  God  shall  meet  no  harm. 

5  My  loved  ones,  rest  securely. 
For  God  this  night  will  surely, 

From  perils  guard  your  heads; 
Sweet  slumbers  may  He  send  you. 
And  bid  His  hosts  attend  you. 
And  through  the  night  watch  o'er  your  beds. 

p.  Oerhardt.  1648 
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HYMN 

258 

108 

Aeh  bleib*  mit  deiner  Gnade  (BHt  med  din 

•tore    Naade)    57,    182,    465,    683 

Ach  Oott,  Ton  Himmel ,. 424 

Ach   Oott,   Terlass   mich   nicht  .(O   Gud,   du 

fromme  Gad) 41,   222,   457 

Adeste  Fideles  195,   340,   670 

Ach  Gott  and  Herr   (Ak,   Herre  from)  68 

Adoration 98,   832 

Adoro 116 

Af    H^iheden    opninden     er      (Wie     8ch5n 
leuchtet)    Arr.    by    F.    Melius  Christian- 

sen 183,  220,  252,  829,  366,  874 

Ak,  Fader,  Isd  dit  Ord,  din  Aand 245,  451 

Albert    — . 87 

Alford    617 

Allein   Gott   in   der  Hoh    sey    Ehr,     (Alene 

Gad  i   Himmerig) 2,    79,   362 

Allein    eu    dir    (Alene    til  dig,  Herre  Jesus 

Krivt) 96 

All  Saints ; 491 

Alstons 176 

-.35.  498,  668 

619 

607 

201 

94 


Amen,  Jesus  ban  skal  raade 
America 


Angels  of  Jesus 
Antioch 


Arcadelt   (Arr.  by  John  Dahle) 

Arundel  >.~ ^~^ ..._...^....~__ 

Ascension  Tide  ^ 


164.  650 
868 


Attf  meinen  lieben  Qoii  (Fryd  dig,  du  Kri- 

■ti   Bmd) 161 

Anrelia 61,  78,  283,  471,  494,  612 

Atts   meines   Hersens   Grande    (Jeg   Til   din 

Pris    udsjunge),    Arr.    F.    M.    0 *.~-.162, 

280,    841,   867.   642 

Aus  tiefer  Noth  schrei  ich  su  dir   (Af  Dyb- 

sens  N#d)  102,  278.  809,  499 

Austrian    Hymn 12,    88 

Aynhoe 489 

A  zmon    — ..~ „.... _........._. ..986,    573 

Ats.  Maris  Stella  140 
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Beeforth  ._ 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh  ,  ,, , 

Benediction    (EUers)    

Bethany   (Smart)   77,  486,  488 

Bethany    (Mason)    Nearer,   my   God 466 

Birkdale 647 
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608 

412 
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Bethlehem    (Barnby) 
Bethlehem    ( Wesley ) 

Qevan  

Blessed  Home  

Bithynia 


....A 357,  518,   520 
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BUt  med  din   store  Naade    (Ach   bleib   mit 
deiner    Gnade)  ■       486 

Boylston 486 

Bread  of  HeaTen  257 

Breslan  (Jesus  my  Life)  221,  246,  837.  894,  584 

Brocklesbury 828 

Brownell    650 

Bryd  frem,  mit  Hjertes  Trang  at  lindre 171 


Oaithness  

Canonbury  

Capetown  

Carlisle 


Castle   Rising  

Chesterfield 

Chorl  ey -.....- ~ 

Christ    lag     in    Todesbanden 
Krivt  i   D0dens  Baand) 

Colebeater  

ContoUtor    (Alma) 


601 
24 
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98 
66 

446 


Coronation  

Crux  Christ!  — 
Crux  Salutifera 

Dalkeith 

Darwall 


.130. 


Das  wait  Gott  ... 

Day  spring 

Debenham    -~... 

Deerhurst    

Deilig  er  Jorden 
Denby 


Den  signede   Dag   

Den  store  hvide  Flok  ~.~ — 
Der  mange  skal  komme  — 
Derwent 


-379. 


Det  kimer  nu  til  Julefest 

Dies  eat  Lntitiss   (£t  lidet  Bam  saa  lyste- 

ligt)    185.    189,    801, 

Dies  Xr»  (Lindeman) 

Dix — ~ .—...——. 

Dretsel     _—..—-., — 

Dominus  regit  me 

Du  fort  de  ma  detresse  (Jeg  raaber  fast,  O 

Herre)   -100,  218, 

Duke  Street . 28,  117. 

Dulce  Carmen 

Dulce    Domum 


Durch   Adams  Fall    (Jeg   beder   dig) — ^296. 

Dundee 64.   161.   162.  286. 

Du,   O  achdnes   Weltgebiude   (Jesus  er  mit 

Lit  I  LiTe)   — — 42. 

Du  Tiere  lovet.  Jesus  Krist   (Gelobet  seist 

du,  Jesu  Christ) 184, 

Eastbourne 

Easter  Hymn 

Eastwell 


Ebeling  (LUneburg) 
Eirene 


-177, 
-226, 

Eliers    (Benediction)    

Et     lidet    Bam    saa  lysteligt   (Dies  est  Lae- 

titisB)    185,    189.    801, 

Ein  feste  Burg -17,  106,  187, 

Eins  ist  Noth  (Et  er  n#digt) 

Erhalt   uns,    Herr,   bei   deinem  Wort    (Hold 

oppe,  Gud,  hos  os  dit  Ord) 188, 

J. 268,    808.    416,    427, 

Es   ist   dass   Heil   uns   kommen   her    (Guds 

S0n   er  kommen) ■■ 

Et  Bam  er  f0dt  i  Bethlehem 

Etiam  et  mihl  

Es  geh,  wies  woll  (Et  trofast  HJerte,  Herre 

min)  -.. 


Es  ist  gewisslich  an  der  Zeit  (HTad  kan  os 

komme  til  for  N0d)  18,  249,  345,  527. 

Excelsius  ~.- — _.__ ~ — ~. — • — 

Evan 111,    135,   860. 

ETentide 126.  810. 

ETarts   

Ewing 


-480, 


Faith . — 

Far  Yerden,  far  Tel  . 

Federal   Street  

Franconia 
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Fra  Himlen    h#it    (TOm  Himmel  hoch)   188. 

181.     291 

Frankscot    - — — 439 

Fred  til  Bod  (Hartmann)  40.  49 

Fred  til  Bod  (Lindeman)  ~22.  826.  529.  681.  548 

Frisk  op,  min  SjsjI  282 

Fryd   dig.    du    Kristi     Brad     (Auf    meinen 

lieben  <3ott) 161 

Gsa  nu  hen  og  graT  min  GraT  (Arr.  by  F. 
M.    Christiansen) 418,    588 
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G»al 608 

Gelobet  'seist  du,  Jesu  Christ   (Du  vaare  lo- 

Tet) 184,  885 

Oermany : 180 

Oethsemane    (Redhead  76) 27.   804 

Gibbons 615 

Glade  Jul 178 

Glad  Tidings 200 

Golden  Sheaves 625,   628 

Gott    des    Himmels    und    der    Erden    (Him- 

lens  Gud  og  Jordenv  Herre)  69, 

210,  407,  426,  644 

Gott  sei  Dank  durch   alle  Welt     (LUbeck), 

. 68,    127,    218 

Gott  sei  gelobet  (Gud  Tsere  loTet  evig  nu)  166 
Gud  Faders  S0n  enbaame  (Herr  Christ  dvr 

einig  Gotts  Sohn) 167 

Green  Hill 70 

Guds   Godhed   Til   vi  prise    (Von   Gott  will 

ich  nicht  lassen) 209,   266,   849 

Gad  skal  alting  mage -..-^ 851 

Guds  Menighed,   syng  11 

Guds  S0n  er  kommen  til  os  ned  (Es  ist  das 

Heil) 141 

Guidance   : 216 

Hamburg  99 

Hanover     60 

Harmony  Grove   234 

Heavenly  Love  (D.)  843,  437,  585 

Hereford - 495,   586 

Her  kommer  dine  arme  Smaa.     Arr.  J.  D. 179 

Herzlich  lieb  hab'   ich  dich ..„ 893 

Herr  Christ,   der  einig    Gotts    Sohn     (Gud 

Faders   S0n   enbaame)    -..  167 

Herre  Gud  Fader,  du  vor  h0i's(e  Tr0vt 48 

Herr  Jesu   Christ,    du   hSchstes   Gut     (Arr 

by  J.   Dahle)    886 

Herre  Jesus  Krist,  min  Frelser  du  est 278 

Herr,  .ich    habe    misgehandelt    (Herre,    jeg 

bar  handlet  ilde) 251,  299.  402,  497 

Herr    Jesu     Christ,     dich     zu      uns     wend 

(Arr.  F.  M.  0.) 36,  128,  422 

Herr,    wie    du    willst     (O     Helligaand,     da 

Skat)      880 

Her  vil   ties    (Hoflf) 571,    575 

Eenliebster    Jesu      (Vreden     din     afvend) 

75,   84,    104,   800 

Her  vil  ties    (Lindeman)    .-„ 9 

Herzlich  that  mich  verlangen  (Mig  hjertelig 

nu  lienges)  (F.  M.  C.)  231,  284,  315.  410,  477 
Himlens   Gud   og  Jordens   Herre    (Gott  des 

Himmels) 59,   210,   407,   426,    544 

Hjem  jeg  lienges 816 

Holbom  Hill 115 

Hold  oppe,  Gud,  hos  os  dit  Ord  (Erhalt  uns, 

Herr)    138,   258,   808,   416.   427,   606 

Hollinggide  ..-. 92,   244,   508 

Hopkins    (Twilight) 564 

Hursley 566 

Hvad  kan  os  komme  til  for  N0d    (Luther's 

Hymn)       (En  ist  gewisslich  an  der  Zeit) 

18,    249,    845,    527,    604 

Hvo   ene  lader  Herren   raade    (Arr.   F.    M. 

C),   Wer  nur  den  lieben   Gott  liisst  wal* 

ten)   Older  Form,  D. 280,  888,   581 

Hvo  ved.  hvor  naer  mig  er  min  Ende   (Wer 

weist  wie  nahe  mir  mein  Ende) 445,  579 

Hvor  salig  er  den  lille  Flok       -    -     50 

Idag  er  Naadens  Tid     (Ach    Gott,    verlass 

mich   nicht)    217,  521 

I  denne  Verdens  Sorger  sienkt -. 891 

I  Himmelen,   i  Himmelen  268 

I  Jesu  Navn  skal  al  vor  Gjeming  ske  247 

I   Jems   80ger  jeg  min   Fred   870,  418 

Integer  Vitae  —  565 

I  pnegtige  Himle - 19 

Italian  Hymn  — „ 73,  128 

Jag  tror  p&  Gud,  och  vi^t    (German) 29 
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Jeg    beder   di^    min    Herre     Gud     (I>urch 

Adams  Fall) 296.  434 

Jeg  er  rede  til  at  bede  (Sieh,  hier  bin  ich, 

Ehrenkdnig) 276 

Jeg  har  dig  hjerteligen  kjasr . 893 

Jeg  har  min  Sag  til  Gud  hjemstilt 481 

Jeg  raaber  fast,   O  Herre    (Du  ft>rt  de  ma 

detresse) 100.    218,    248 

Jeg  raaber.  Herre  Jesus  Krist   (Ich  ml  su 

dir)     : 275 

Jeg  ser  dig.  s0de  Lam,  at  staa  136,  254,  384,  511 
Jeg  synger  Julekvad   (In  dulci  Jubilo)  ..-^  199 

Jeg  Ted  et  evigt  Himmerig ..^  528 

Jeg  vil  din  Pris  udsjunge  (Aus  meines  Her- 

sens  Grande) 162,  280,  841,  867,  648 

Jeg  vil  mig  Herren  love 148.  157.  197,  272 

Jehovah    (Worship) 23.    74 

Jerusalem,  du  hochgebaute  Stadt 610,  *618 

Jesu  Ma^ster  Bone  ....,,  667 

Jesus,   dine  dybe  Vunder    (Comme  un   cerf 

attere  brame)  58,  170,  277,  297,  298 

Jesus,  din  Ihukommelse.  153,  154,  812,  415.  569 

419,    569 

Jesus,  din  s0de  Forening  at  smage  877.  461 

Jesus,  meine  Zuversicht  (Jesns  er  mit  Haab 

og  Tr0st)  _45.  223,  237,  831,  403.  411,  509 
Jesus   er  mit   Liv  i  Live    (Du,     O    schones 

WoltgebHude) 42.  819 

Jesus,  kom  dog  selv  til  mig ...> ..^ 169 

Jesus,  my  Life  (Breslau)  221.  246,  887,  894.  584 

Jubilate 858 

Just   as   I   am 450 


Kir  ken  den  er  et  gammelt  Hus .  182 

Kjcemp    alvorlig    nu,    Guds    Naade     (Ringe 

rect  wenn  <3ottes  Gnade)  146.  256 

Kjierlighed  er  Lyseta   Kilde  863,    448,    518 

Kom,  du  Folkefrelser  sand   (Yeni  Redemp> 

tor) 186,    376,   464 

Komm,    heiliger    Geist,    Herre    Gott    (Kom 

Helligaand,    Herre    Gud) 876 

Komm,   Qoit  Schdpfer,   heiliger  Geist   (Kom 

Helligaand  med  Skabermagt)   .. _855,  482 

Kommt    her    zu    mir,    spricht    Gottes    Sohn 

(Kom  hid  til  mig,  enhver  iumr)   Arr.  F. 

M.   O. 86,    229 

Kreuznach     ~-.— — — .       259 


.  150 
^  454 
484 


Lammas      ,.  

Lancaster , _-—__-«-—.._ 

Langford   ....^ -■>■■» _.„■-,. — ..^^-^ 

Lobt  Gott,   ihr  Christen    (Op  alle  som  paa 

Jorden    bor)    Arr.   F.   M.   C 52,    873,    428 

Leominster ,       ..  852 

Liebster  Jesu,    (B0de  Jesu,   vi  er  her)   84,    145 

Leonburg 657 

Lift  up  your  heads  (Maeht  hoch  die  Thttr)    158 
Lobe    den    Herren,    den    mfichtigen    Konig 

(Lover  den  Herre),  Arr.  F.  M.  C 5,  187,  387 

Lost  and  found -    , .,  888 

Luther   Seminary ^  861 

Love  divine  No.  2 114 

Lnsatia , 105 

Lux  Benigna , 546 

Lttbeck  


Lfinebnrg  (Ebeling) 


.63,  127,  218 
177,  842 


Hach's    mit    mir,    Ch>tt,    nach    deiner    Gtit 

(Arr.  J.  D.) 68,   400 

Magdalen     (Rest)    -  476 

Magdalene  (Stainer) 203,  472,  514.  534 

Mannheim  215,  285 

Maria,  hun  er  en  Jomfru  ren    (Gebauer) 290 

Martyn 244 

Med   Sorgen   og   Klagen    hold   Maade    (Jam 

moesta  quiesce  querela) 595 

Meinhold  83.   507.   599 

Melcombe   — ~ —   67,   483,    541 

Meirionydd    — 504 

Mendelssohn    - . ...  198 

Merrial    — ....^ —  -  568 


661 


Hlpbabetical  1n^eI  ot  ^une0 


HYMN 

Mig  hjert€ll|r  au  Innges  (HerzHcl^  thut  mir 

TerUngen)    '. 284,   815,   410,  477 

Min  Sjeel,  min   Sjnl,   Iot  Herren   (Nun  lob, 

mein  Seel,  den  Herren)    (D.) 885,  468 

Min  Sjttl,  min  Sjiel,  lov  Herren  (Lindeman)  7 

Missionary  Hymn . 120,  580,  577 

Sin   Sjcel  og  Aand  opmuntre   dig 46 

Mit  Haab  og  Tr^st  og  al  Tillid  (D.) 428 

Mitten   wir   im    Leben   aind    (Midt    i    Livet 

ere    ri)    240 

Morning    Hymn    .— . 589 

Morwellham    256 

Munich 134,    872,  404 

Naar  mlg   min   Synd   vil    knenke 281 

Naar  mit  0ie.  tnet  af  M0ie 274,   858,  890 

Naar  Synderen  ret  ser  sin  Vaade    (Moeck) 

An.  by  J.  D. 173,  448 

Naar  Tid  og  Stand  den  er  forhaand   (Wenn 

mein  Sttlndlein  vorhanden  ist)  206,  818,  582 
Naar  Ti  i  st^rste  N0den  staa  (Wenn  wir  in 

hfjchsten  Nothen) 66,   101,  207,  214,   524 

Naglet  til  et  Kon  paa  Jorden    (Arr.   by  F. 

Melius  Christiansen)    «^ 271,   558 

Naomi  442,   478 

Narenza  — . —— . ^.    429 

Nicaea  -     72 

144,    839 

175,   865 


Norman  ton  .^.~..»....> — .. — ^..—  ., _.».-^.. 

Nottingham   (St.  Magnus)   

Nu   er   Frelsens   Dag  oprundet   

Nu   hviler  Mark  og  Enge    (Nun   ruhen   alle 

Walder)   Arr.  P.  M.  O. 287,  866,  551,  600 

Nu  lader  os  da  grave  ned   (Arr.  F.   M.  0.)    594 
Nun  bitten  wir  den  heiligen  Geist  (Nu  bede 

▼i   den  Helligaand)    89 

Nun  danket  alle  Clott  (Nu  takker  alle  Gud) 

Nun  freut  euch,   liebe  Ohristen  Gmein   (Nu 

fryde   sig  hver  kristen   Mand)    (D.) 

...»....«>...~>..— ......  ■  I  M ._......-...-....8,    13,    206, '  526 

Nu  rinder  Solen  op   (Arr.  by  F.  M.  0.)~26.  482 
Nu    skal     du,     min      SJ8bI,      dig      smykke 
(SchmOcke   dich,   O   liebe   Seele) .-.-  149 

O  das  ich  tausend  Znngen  hiitte 10 

O    Durchbrecher    aller    Bande    (O    du    store 

Seierherre) 15,    81,   202,    808 

O  Fader  vor  i  Himmerig   (Vater  nnser    im 

Himmelreich    97,    118,    817,    859,    401, 

406,   478,    585,    587 

O  Gud  af  Himlen,  se  hertil  (Ach  Gott,  Tom 

Himmel )    ... .........».......— » — _.._..........„  424 

O  Gud,  du  fromme  Gud   (Ach  Gott,  verlass 

mich   nicht) 41,    222,    457 

O  Helligaand,  dn  Skat  saa  8kj0n  (Herr,  wie 

du    WlllSv/     .......»..—.. ..............ji..^^.. I ..._......    BoO 

O  Hjertens  Ye  (O  Traurigkeit,  O  Herze- 
leid)  Arr.  by  P.  M.  0.  822,  480 

O  hvor  salig  er  I  dog  I  Fromme  (O  wie 
selig  seid  ihr  doch  ihr  Frommen) 696 

O  Jesu  Ghriert,  mein  Lebens  Licht  125 

O  Jesus,  for  din  Pine  (Arr.  by  F.  M.  C.) 479 

O  kom   dog  hver,   som   Synd   har  gjort 485 

O  lad  din  Aand  nu  med  os  ysBre ..91,  142 

O    Lam    Gottes,    unschuldig    (O    Guds    Lam 

uskyldig),    (Arr.   F.   M.   C.) 147 

Olbridge    606 

Old  Hundredth  1.  14,  21,  155,  174,  568 

Op  alle,  som  paa  Jorden  bor  (Arr.  by  F.  M. 

C.)    52,   878,   428 

O   perfect    Love   ...- ~ _.— ....~...... — ..............  538 

Op,  thi  Dagen  nu  frerabryder  160 

Orient    Morning    241 

O  wie  selig  seid  ihr  doch  . — -.- -  596 

O  Traurigkeit,  O  Herzeleid  (O  Hjertens  Ve), 

(Arr.    by  F.   M.   C.)   ~. 322,   430 

Paa  Oud  alene  (Arr.  by  F.  M.  O— 8&0,  591 


HTHN 

Paa  sit  Kors  i  D#dens  Smerte~.271,  311.  320.  558 

Paradise . ■. 616 

Peterborough    122 

Pleyel's    Hymn 458 

Praise,  my  soul  . 129 

Prescott  - - „ 496 

Pro   me   Perforatus    _  431 

Purleigh    95.     390 

Quern   Pastores   Laudavere   500 


Rathbun     «-»_ 

Redhead  ...~..~. — »..>_ 

Red  Wing  Seminary 

Regent   Square  

Resignation 


».......■.»».—».»..         ..,...»,.>..—_»  262 

........ ..». ..__.. —46  4,    540 

_ ^ ^^^ _^ 3g 

...——...— .....— 48,    83,    250 

238 

Rex  GlorisB 62,      86 

Rings   recht    wenn    Gottes   Gnade    (Kjsmp 

Requiem    — .^ 598 

109,  578 

306 

408,   449 

327 


Rivauix 

Ripley  

Rockingham  ... 
RosenmiiUer  .. 
Rotterdam  ....„ 
Rutherford    ~. 


Saa  vil  vi  nu  sige  hverandre  Farrel 51 

St.    Aelred    242 

St.    AnatoHus    555 

St.  Anne  » 212,   261,   421 

St.   Audoen   ..... -.-.- L 89 


St.  Augustine   . 

St.  Bride 

St.  Catherine   .. 

St.  Christopher 

St.  Cross  ....«....._. 

St.  Drostane  . — . — ~. ~. ~. 

St.  Edmund  — ..........^.— «. — ..^^ ...... 

St.  Etheldreda  

Dt*  (Taoriei   >■•......•..........._ 

i3  V.    V  un^i    ....»...«*.■..*.. •.....^..■......■i .............M 

IBv.    JLjUKe  S   ..._...^..._....— ........... 

St.  Magnus  (Nottingham)   — 

St.  Mark  _... 

St.  Mary    - 

St.  Matthew  ...~ •.«,_........>....— 

St.    Olaf 

St.  Petersburg 
St.  Raphael  — 
St.   Philip 


414,    487 

592 

474 

9Q1 

441 
293 
463 

502 


••••••■••.  ••• 


>•••»«•■  ■*••  •  • 


:.._  452 

......... — .......  265 

580 

175,   365 

236 

318 

470 

...55,    288,    586 

148 

_  172 

-.25.   192.   510 
•  378 

St.  Theodulph   (Valet)   8,    1687460"  603 

St.  Peter,  Oxford   (C.  M.)   417 

Salzburg _.. 533 

oandiord    .~.~..._—...~.~.~...~....._.-.~.~»...— .._... 232 

Schumann  65,   69,  485,  618 

Seelenbratitigam  ..> « 30,  505 

Semper  Aspectemus 490 

Se   Solens  skj0nne  Lys  og  Pragt  269,    344,  589 

Seymour    -. .,■.. .^ 561 

Scheffler 225 

SchmUcke    dich,  O  liebe  Seele  (Nu  skal  du 

min    SjsbD     ~ -.-.~ -,...— .—...-._.-w..-.._  149 

SehSnster  Herr  Jesu  — .. .>...—., -  576 

Shoreham    .•.«..~~. — ..^— ..^...,....„.._._.._^,._.. .  ,. ._,._..  553 


Singen    wir    aus  Herzens  Grund   (Synge  vi 

af   Hjertens    Grund)    -——.—.—.«._  110 

Som   t0rstige   Hjort   458 

Southwell    -~ ..>..-._- -.,„.  609 


Store  Gud,  som  dig  til  JEre 
storl  .»..._..»...... - »H 


~     47 
...  166 


S#de  Jesu,  vi  er  her   (Liebster  Jesu) 34,   145 

Stills  jag  pA  dig  vill  akta 338 

Sttttterart   — ..-.. . 516 

Supplication    ».. ~-^.......~— ...—...— ..^—..... .— ..  264 

80rg,  O  kjiere  Fader,   du  . 328 

Straf  mich  nicht   (Trseder    nu    til    Herrena 

Bord).   (Arr.  F.  M.  C.) 108,  522 

%ttT«\iin  Corda  ...............      898 


«tt 


nDetrical  1n^eI  ot  Znnce 


HTMN 

Tallis   Canon  4,  660 

Tarsus   467 

Tnatchor           ,     .  ~..  , — .._......». -^.,.^  846 

Tenterden    -  896 

Xneoctistus    ~~>.~^..-> — . >w..» — ~ __—__.->.._.  807 

Tiehfield    82 

Til  die  alene,  Herre  Krist    (Allein   zu  dir)  96 

Toplady 27 

Tneder    nn    til    Herrens    Bord     (Straf*mir 

nicbt)    108,  522 

Taenk,  naar  engang  den  Taage  587 

Urswicke   871 

Vaagn  op,  du,  som  soTer 159 

Valet  will   ich  dir  geben   8,    168.    460,   602 

Vater  unser  im   Himmelreich    (O  Fader  vor 
i  Himmerig)  97,  118,  317,  359,  401,  406, 

478,   585.   587 

Via  Dolorosa 267 

Vienna 16,  107,  119,  211,  897 

Visio    Domini    — „.  294 

Vi  tro  og  tr0ste  paa  en  Oud   (AVir  glauben 

Vom    Himmel     hoch      (Fra      Himlen      h0it) 

Von  Oott  will  ich  nicht  lassen   (Guds  Ood- 

hed   vil    Ti   prise) 209,    266.    849 

Vor  Gad  ban  er  saa  fast  en  Borg  (Ein  feste 

Burg) 17,  106,  137,  270 

Vreden     din     afvend     (Herzliebster      Jesu) 

75.    84,    104,    800 

V»r  nn  glad  og   Tel   tilmode    (Werde  mun- 
ter)  87,  260,  825,  881.  455 


HTMN 

Wachet  anf,   ruft  uns  die    Stimme    (  Zions 

V»gter)    80,    165,   279,   364.    508,    590 

Wareham    475,    598 

Warrington    ..■.^...~_^— ^.....~...  .  ■.■.^..........«~.— .~...~—~.  889 

Waterstock    124 

We  all  believe  in  one  true  God  76 

Webb 118 

.408,   449 


Welt,   ade    (RosenmUller) 

Wenn  mein  StUndlein  vorhanden  ist   (Naar 

Tid  og  8tu|^d)   206,   818.   582 

•Wenn   wir   in    hochsten   Nothen    (Naar  Ti   i 

st^rste  N#den  staa) 56,    101,   207,   214,   524 

Werde    munter,    mein    Gemtlthe    (Vnr     nu 

glad  og  Tel  tilmode)  87,  260,  825.  881,  455 

Wer  nur  den   lieben   Gott    (Hvo  ene   lader 

Herren  raade)    230,   833.    581 

Wer  weis.    wie   nahe  mir  mein  Ende    (Hro 

▼ed,   hTor  n«r)   445.   579 

Vv     v94^Jjr  _____  irrr«— ■■■■■  ibii>hi«hb       --.-.-.  .  ^^ ■^,.--. -. ^  ^  ^p 

Weyse    - 611 

Wie    schdn    leuchtet    der    Morgenstern     (Af 

H^iheden  oprunden  er)  183.  220.  329.  866,  374 

^17 il I i ngh am    ...~ ........^..__~ ^.. _ ~_ .....  549 

Winchester  Old 20.  82,   188 

ivindsor  _........^.._.». .~~  814 

Wir  glauben  all  an  einen  Gott    (Vi  tro  og 

tr08te  paa  en  Gud)   71 

Wolverhampton   248,   892 

Woodworth    « --.  447 

Wychbold    .„....—.. _..._ „..........—  262 

Zions  Vaegter   haaver  R#8ten    (Wachet   aul) 
80.  165.  279,  608,  690 


HDetrical  1n^eI  ot  Znncs 


HTMN 


0.  M.     8.  6.     4  IilDM. 


~. ~._  386,  678 

-« —_..._.._..   «  0  X 

_ - - 446 

6 

.64,  151,  152.  286,  440 

111,    135,   860,   425 

..- 70 

.^  454 


Antloch    .~.>..~._. _..._. 

v«aitnness     ....~ 

Chesterfield   

Coronation  - 

Evan  — 

Green  Hill  

Lancaster    > 

Lobt  €h>tt,  ihr  Christen   (Op  alle,  som  paa 

Jorden    bor)    „ ..52.    873,   428 

Luther   Seminary ►__— 861 

Naomi ., 442.   478 

Normanton  144,    889 

Nottingham    (St.   Magnus)   175,   865 

Op  alle,  som  psa  Jorden  bor  (Lobt  Gott,  ihr 

Christen)    52,    373, 

St.   Anne  — 212.   261,   421 

St.    Etheldreda   _ 502 

St.  Magnus    (Nottingham)   - -  175,   365 

St.   Mary  __..__...................„..._ .......__.._.  818 

St.    Peters     Oxford    _ 417 

Semper  Aspectemus  490 

Southwell  - 609 

Weyse    _ 611 

Winchester  Old  ~ _ 20,  82,   188 

Windsor 814 

Wolverhampton  _ 243,  892 


428 
292 


L.   M.     88.      4   Lines. 


Abends 
Alstons 
Balcom 


258 
176 
412 


HTMN 

Breslau 221,  246,  887,  894,  684 

24 

». M......   04O 

Det  kimer  nu  til  Julefest __. _~- 193 

.28.    117,   444 


201       Canon bury 


Das   wait   Gott  - 


Duke  Street 

Erhalt  uns,  Herr,  bei  deinem  Wort.    (Hold 

oppe,  Gud,  hos  OS  dit  Ord) 138,  253, 

808,    416,    427,    606 

Federal   Street  90,   869.   433 

Fra   Himlen     h^it     (Vom      Himmel      hoch) 

- ....._.....—...    ■ ,.................—...-..............._.    X93,    lol,    291 

Germany 180 

Hamburg   ..,, 99 

Harmony    Grove     234 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  dich  zu  uns  wend   (Herre 

Jesus  Krist,   dig  til  os  vend) 86,   128,   422 

Her  kommer  dine  arme  Smaa - —  179 

Holborn    Hill    .» ... , 115 

Hold  oppe,  Gud,  hos  os  dit  Ord  (Erhalt  uns, 

Herr) 138,  253,  808,  416,  427.  606 

Hursley  ' —....-. -_ 666 

Jesus,  din  Ihukommelse  153.  154,  812,  415, 

419,    669 

Komm,   Gott  Schopfer,   heiliger  Geist    (Kom 

Helligaand   med    Skabermagt) 355,    482 

Leonburg  557 

Melcombe  .    .^ . —  67,  488,  541 

Morning    Hymn    - 539 

Naar  vT  i   st0r8te   N0den   staar    (Wenn   wir 

in   hSchsten    Nothen)    56.    101,    207,    214.    524 

Nu  lader  os  da  grave  ned  594 

O  Jesu  Christ,  meins  Lebens,  Licht 125 

Old  Hundredth  - -1,  14,  21,  155,  174,  568 

Rivaulx    -  888 

Rockingham  — ...................-..........................^^  806 


863 


fl>etrical  1n^eI  of  ^unee 


HYMN 

—  441 
_  298 


Dv«   Xi^row  " —  ..—.■■■       — ^ -  -  -  — - — rf^  I II   - 1 

St.  DroBtane  - 

Tallis   Canon   - 4,    460 

Vom    Himmel     hoch     (Fra      Himlen      h0it) 

— , 133.    181,    201 

Wareham 475,    598 

Warrington 389 

Wenn   wir   in   hSchsten   Ndthen    (Naar  vi   i 

8t0nte  N0den  vtaar)    66.   101.   207,   214.   524 
Woodworth .,    ,,  447 

B*  K«       6.  6*  8*  6* 


Aber 

Aynhoe    — 

Bethlehem    (Wesley) 

BoyUton    

Carlisle    


I>ulee    Domum 

Franconia    

Narenza  


St.  Audoen  

St.  Bride 

Sandford    .~~ 

Schumann  -, 

Thatcher 


.65.   69.   485,   618 
846 


8.  M.  D. 


Ascension  Tide 
Leominster    ...^ 
St.  Augustine  ~. 


868 

.^.....^  8  52 
.414.  487 


0.  M.  D.     (8.     6.     8  Lilies). 


All  Saints  _ 

Beeforth 

Castle  Rising 
Hereford  


!■»•  ■•— ■  — »*■  *»»  »«  ■—  ■»»■«■■  ■»»■»  *»  »<  ■»*■«  »  ■  ■  .  ■*— ^— ^— — — ^^^^aa  ^■■V  ^L 

■•■•••■••■•*•■•••»■•*»'  ■^••■•^^•••••••••••••■••••••••^^■•'•••••••••••a  O  J0  W 

n    ■■■■  6 O 

495,  586 

Jeg  ser  dig,   8#de  Lam  136,   254,   884,  511 

St.   Matthew 470 


L.   M.   D.    (8b,    8   Lines). 


A^AVA 

L.  M.     6  L. 

Brownell 

Colchester 

116 
550 
347 

Machs  mit  mir,  Qott  : 68^  400 

Magdalen     (Rest)     476 

O  Fader  vor  i   Himmerig    (Vater  unver  im 
Himmelreieh)  97,  118.  817,  859,  401,  406, 

478,    585,    587 

St.   Catharina   474 

St.    Mark    286 

St.  Matthias 55,  288,  586 

St.    Petersburg  ,  .  172 

Scheflfler 225 

Tarsus 467 

Vater  unser  im  Himmelreieh   (see  O  Fader 
▼or  i    Himmerig). 

4.    4.   7.    4.   4.   4.   7. 

Herre  Jesn  Krist,   min  Frelser  du  est 


4.  4.  7.  6. 

b  Traurigkeit,  O  Herseleid  _ 

4.  6.     8  L. 
Requiem 


278 

822,   430 


598 
576 


6.  6.  7.  6.  6.  8. 
Seh6nster  Herr  Jem  (Deilig  er  Jorden) 

6.  5.  8.  8*  0.  o. 
Seelenbrautigam  80,    505 

6.  6.     10  L. 

Paa  Gud  alene  ..■.,  350,   891 

6.   11.   11.   11.   11.   6.   6. 
I*sr   VerdeD,   farrel  — 554 


6.   4.   6.   4.   6.   6.   6.   4. 


Bethany    (Mason) 
St.    Edmund 


HTIfH 


466 
462 


6.   4.   6.   6. 

Hopkins  (Twilight) 

6.  6.     4  L. 
Merrial 


6.  5.     8  L. 


Urswieke 


America 
Faith 


564 

662 
871 


6.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 


Italian  Hymn 
Ollret 


519 

_  882 

78,  128 

.456,  574 


6.    6.    4.    8.    8.    4. 


St.   John 


265 


6.  6.  6.  6.  11.  6.  6.  6. 

Nu  rinder  Solen  op  

6.    6.    6.    6.   6.    6.    7.    8.    6. 

Gud  skal  alting  mage 

68.      4   L. 

Ave.  Maris    Stella    

68.      6   L. 
Pro   me   Perforatus — 


.26,  482 

851 

140 

481 


68.     8  L. 


Blessed  Home  — 
Denby    >. 


615 
288 


6.  6i  6.  6*  8>  8. 


Beran 


122       Darwall 


.357,  518,  520 

180.  848 

405 

124 


I^rwent    —«.-~.— ••»-.«— ~.- — ••-"- — — ■■— — ■■ 

Waterstoek 

6.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  6. 
In  dulci  Jubilo   (Jeg  synger  Julekvad) 199 

6.  6.  7.  7.  7.  7. 
Auf    meinen    lieben    Gott     (Fryd   dig,     du 
Kristi    Brud) 161 

6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6. 
Ach  Gott,  verlass  mich  nicht  (Idag  er  Naa- 

dens  Tid)  217,  521 

Nun    danket    alle    Gott     (Nu     takker     alle 

Gnd) 31.  ** 

O  €h>tt.  du  frommer  Gott  (O  (hid,  du  from- 

me  Gud) 41.   222.  457 

6.  7.    6.    7.    7.    7.    8. 

O  Lamm  Ck>tte8,  nnschuldig  (O  Guds  Lam 
uskyldig)  — — . Wf 

7.  6.  7.  6.  3.  3.  6.  6. 

Straf  mich  nicht  (Trwder  nu  til  Herrens 
Bord) 108,   629 

7.  6  7.  6.  6.  7.  7.  6. 

AuB  meines  Hersens  Grunde  (Jeg  tH  din 
Pris  udsjunge)    — 162,  280,   841.   867.  642 

Von  Gott  will  ich  nicht  lassen  (Guda  Gob- 
bed vil  ▼!  prise) 209.   266,  849 

7.  6.     4  L. 

Ach  bleib  mit  deiner  Gnade   (BHt  med  din 

store  Naade) 67,  183,  466.  688 

O  Jesus,  for  din  Pine  478 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  4. 
Rutherford 697 


«H 


nDetrical  Inbei  of  Ztxnce 


HYMN 
7.  6.     8  L. 

ArOAQOll    Mil.,  m     II.. ._^..— ^ ._.... ...I V' 

Aurelia  ._ 61,    78,   283,   471.   494,  613 

Crux   Christi  - 204 

Evarts    538 

Gaul _ _ 608 


Heavenly  Love 


848.   437.   635 


Herslich     thut    mich    verlangen     (Hjertelig 

mig  nu  Ittnges)  284,  815.  410,  477 

Jeg  raaber  fast,   O  Herre    (Du   fort   de  ma 

detrease) 100,    218,    248 

Jeg  Til  mig  Herren  love 148.  157.  197,  273 

Jeau  Magiiter  Bone 567 

Kreusnach  _ 359 

MafTdalena    (Stainer) 308,   472,   514.   584 

Meirionydd    -~ 504 

Hiaaionary  Hymn  120,   530,   577 

Munich   184,    372,    404 

Rotterdam   — — -_— ^~- 327 

St.  Theodulph  .-8.  168,  460,  602 

Webb 118 


7.  6.  8.  L.    (Troelude) 

S0rg,   O   kjaere   Fader  du   

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7.  6. 
Via   Dolorosa  - 


—  328 
367 


7.     6.     7.     6.     7.     7.     6. 

Herr    Christ,    der    einig    Ootta    Sohn    (Oud 
Fadera  S0n  enbaarne) 167 


7.     6.     7.     6.     7.     7.     7.     6. 

Exeelaiua 

7.     6.     7.     6.     8.     7.     6. 
Ifaar  mig  min  Synd  vil  kraenke 

7.     6.     7.     6.     8>     8> 
St.    Anatolius 


7.     6.     7.     6.     8.     8.     7. 

Theoetistus 


7. 


7.     6.     8.     6.     8>     Xk 


..  409 
^  381 
.  555 
.  807 


Alford 


7.     6«     8*     6* 
St.  Christopher 

7.     7.     6. 


8.     6*     8.     6. 


».  617 
..  831 


7.     7.     8. 

Nun  ruhen  alle  Wiilder  (Nu  hTiler  Mark  og 
Enge)   387,   856.   651,   600 


7.     7.     7. 


St.  Philipa 
Capetown 


7.     7.     7.     6. 


878 
498 


78.    4  L. 

Gott  aei  Dank  dnrch  alle  Welt      (LUbeck) 

■  - 63.     127,    218 

Jesus,    kom   dog  selv   til   mig   169 

Kom,   da  Folkef reiser  sand    (Veni  Redemp- 

tor) :. 186,  376,  464 

Pleyel's  Hymn  _  458 

Redhead 464,    640 

Seymour  (Weber) 561 

Vienna „..16,  107,  119,  211,  897 

Easter   Hymn 884 

7t.     6  L. 

Bread  of  Heaven  _ ~  257 

Dix  _    -^       ™  219 

Fred  til  Bod    (Hartmann)    '. 40,  49 

Fred  til  Bod  (Lindeman)   24.  826,  629,  531,  543 

Gethsemane    (Redhead    76)    37,    304 

Bed    Wing    Seminary    . 88 


Toplady 


HYMN 
—     37 


7a.     7  L. 

Grunc 

78.      8   L. 


Singen  wir  aus  Herzens  Grund  (Synge  tI  af 
Hjertens   Grund)    


110 


Crux    Salutifera    

HoUingside  

Martyn     

Mendelssohn    

Salzburg 

Tichaeld 


805 

.93,  244.  608 

- 244 

-  198 

.......^^ 532 

82 


(•    B.    7.    o.   7*    «r. 


Day  spring 


648 


7*   8>   7*   8.   7*   6.  7a  6.  7*  6. 

Min  Sj»l,  min  Sjiel,  Iot  Herren  (Lindeman)        7 
Nun  lob.  mein  Seel,  den  Herren 385,  468 


7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 


Gaa  nu  hen  og  gray  min  Gray 

Jesus,  meine  Zuyersicht  (Jesus  er  mit  Haab 


413.   588 


og  Tr0st)   .. 

Meinhold 

Albert    


.45,  223,  831.  403.  411.  609 
.33.  507.  599 
87 


<•    B*    7a    B*    B«    B* 

Liebster  Jesu.  wir  aind  hier  (S#de  Jesu,  yi 
er  her) 84.   146 


8.   8.   3.   6.     8  L. 

Ebeling    (LOnebnrg)  ~ 


8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 


Birkdale 


B.    4.    o.    B> 

£t  Bam  er  f0dt  i  Bethlehem 

8.  6.   8.   6.   6.  6.  6.  6. 

8.  6.  8.  6<  8«  6.  8*  6> 

Ak,  Fader,  lad  dit  Ord,  din  Aand — 
Morwellham 


.177.    843 

647 

194 

616 


.245.  451 
266 


8.  6.  8>  6.  7>  6.  8.  6« 


Bethlehem 


I   Himmelen 
Adoration  ^ 


8*  6>  8«  6.  8*  8.  6< 


8.  6.  8.  6t  8*  B*  7* 


8>  6.  8«  6.  8>  8.  8*  6< 
Hvor  aalig  er  den  lille  Flok 

8.  7.  7.  7.  7.  7. 
We  all  belieye  in  one  true  God  

8.  7.     4  1.. 

A  m  n  del    — . — ~ — — — 

Brockles'bury 

Dominus   regit  me  

Hjem  jeg  Innges  

Rathbun 


196 

368 

.98.    883 

60 

76 


Ringe  recht  (Kjasmp  aWorlig) 

Stuttgart   - - 

Wychbold — " 


.164.    659 

823 

420 

816 

^  262 

.146.  255 
_ 516 


263 


8.    7.     4  L.     (Iambic). 

Jeg  Ted  et  eyigt  Himmerig  .- - 

Ach,  Gott  und  Herr    (Ak  Herre  from) 

8.  7.     6  L. 

Dulce  Carmen •>-■>.- ■     

Her  yil   ties    (Hoff)    

Her  yil   ties    (Linden&an)    . 

Lusatia 


528 
58 


208 

571,   575 

9 

105 


666 


flDetrical  Index  of  Znnee 


Oriel 


HYMN 

_  181 
-   129 


Praise,  my  Soul  > _ 

Regent  Square 48,  83,  250 

Sieh,  hier  bin  ich  {J eg  er  rede  til  at  bede)   276 


8.  7.     8  L. 


Austrian    Hymn 
Bethany   (Smart) 

Bithynia  .~. — 

Debenham   

Deerhurst    

Golden  Sheaves 


.77,  436,   488 
190 

191 

525.   528 

Love   Divine   No.   2   114 

O    Dnrchbrecher  •  alle    Bande    (O    du     store 

Seierherre) 15,    81,    202,    803 

Rex  Gloriie 62,     86 


••••»•■••■■■  •••' 


...  109,  678 
^  408,  449 
264 


BosenmfiUer  ^ 

Supplication    , 

Welt  ade  (Roaenmtiller)   408,  449 

8.  7.  8  L.   (Iambic). 

Durch  Adams  Fall  {J eg  beder  dig,  min  Her- 

re  Gud)   ._- 296,   484 

Frisk  op,  min  Sjiel 282 

8.  7.  8.  7.   S. 
Etiam  et  mlhi  ^ 


8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  4.  7.  4.  4.  7. 

Frisk   op,    min    Sjaol    

Mit  Haab  og  Tr^st  og  al  Tillid  


268 


282 
428 


8.  7.  8.  7.   4.  4.  8.  7. 

E*  geh,  wies  woll  auf  dieser  Erd  (Et  trofast 

Hjerte,   Herre  min)   168 

Z  Jesu  s^ger  jeg  min  Fred  870,  418 


Mannheim    ^ 
Orient    Morning   .. 

St.  Raphael 

St<Jrl 


8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 


215,    285 

'.  241 

.-25,   192,   510 
166 


8.  7.  8.  7.   8.  8.  7. 

Ach   Goft,   vom  Hlmmel 424 

AUein  Gott  in  der  Hob    sey  Ehr  (Alene  Gud 
i  Himmerig)   2,  79,   869 

Aui    ticfer    Noth    (Af    Dybsens    N0d)     102, 
102,    273,    309,    409 

Es  geh,   wies  woll    (Et  trofast  Hjerte,  Her- 
re min)    ,,  .  ISS 

Es  ist  das  Heil  uns  kommen  her  (Guds  sifn 
er  kommen  til  os  ned)   141 

Es  ist  gewisslieh  an  der  Zeit  (Hvad  kaTn  ot~ 
komme   til   for   NjJd)    18,    249,    345,    527,    604 

Herr,  wie  du  willst  (O  Helligaand,  du  Skat 
saa    skj^n)    880 

Nun  freut  euch,  lieben  Christen  G(mein, 
(Nu  fryde  sig,  hver  kristen  Mand) 
;■-•-""• 8.    18.    206,    526 

Wenn  mein  Sttlndlein  vorhanden  ist  (Naar 
Tid  og  Stund  den  er  forhaand)  206, 
313,    582 


Baden 


8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 


603 


8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7.  7. 

Du,  O  schdnes  Weltgeblude    (Jesus  er  mit 

Liv   i   Live)    _.42,   819 

Kjaerlighed  er  Lysets  Kilde  863,   448,   518 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 
Et   lidet  Barn   saa   lysteligt    (Dies  est  Lie- 
titiae)  185,  189,  301,  388 

o.   7.   8.  7.   8.   8.  8.  4<  8* 
Allein    au   dir    (Alene   til   dig,    Herre    Jemi 

8.   7.  8.  7.   12.   12.  11. 
-Ete*  ist  Noth    (Et  er  n^digt) Vll 


8*    8.    6.    8.    8.    6. 


Chorley 

Eastbourne    

Purleigh 


•■■■  ■»■■■■■—— *«**»*.v«***a.«** _•« Tt-»-      --¥ ■    ■»        O  v^k 

459 

95.   890 

B.    o.    7.    7.    B.    B.    B. 

Op,  thi  Dagen  nu  frembryder 160 

8.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7.  (Trochaie). 

Naglet  til  et  Kors  paa  Jorden  . 271,   558 

Paa  sit  Kors  i  D0dens  Smerte  311,  320 

8.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7.  (Iambic). 

Kommt    her    zu    mir,    spricht    Gottes    Sohn, 
(Kom  hid  til  mig,  enhver  Isibt) 85,  229 

B.   B.    /•  B*   B.    ■•  7* 

Min  Sjcel  og  Aand,  opmnntre  dig  


46 


8*    8.    7.    B.    B.    7.    B*     /• 

I  denne  Verdens  Sorger  saonkt 


8.   B*    ••   B*   O.  7.   8.   8.   B.  B.   4.   B»   8* 

Jeg  har  dig  hjerteligen  kjasr  (German)  — 

8.   B.  B* 

Dies  Irae  (Lindeman) — _.. —    ■■ 


B.    B.    B.    V. 


St.  Aelred 


B*    8.    8.    4« 


01  bridge    

St.    Gabriel   ..— — ... 

Resignation 

Shoreham    

Victory    


8.   8«   B.   4*   8* 
Jeg  har  min  Sag  til  Gud  hiemstilt 

8.  8.  8.  6. 

Just  as  I  am         ,.  


8.  8.  8.  6. 
Den  store  hvide  Flok  — 


12  L. 


8.    8.    8.    7. 

Quern  Pastores   Laudavere  — 


891 


893 


601 


242 


605 
452 
288 
553 
824 


481 


450 


492 


500 


saa 
17,  106.  137,  970 


8.  7.  8.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6.  7. 

Ein  feste  Burg  (Vor  Gud  han   er 
fast  en  Borg) 

8.  7.  8.  7.  6.  6.  8.  8. 
Se  Solens  skj0nne  Lys  og  Pragt — 269,  844.  589 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7. 

Amen,  Jesus  han  skal  raade  35,  493,  568 

Dretzel  . ~- ~-— ~— ~-.. — — . — — — -~ -...-.  468 

Gott  des  Himmels  und  der  Erden  (Himlena 

Gud  og  Jordens  Herre)    59.  210,  407,  426,  544 

Naar  mit  0ie,  tnet  af  M0ie 274.  858.  899 

Prescott  .1.  1 1  .1 1       ■■ 496 

8.  7»   8.  7»   7«  7»   8«   8. 

Jesus,   dine  dybe  Vunder   (Oomme  ua   cerf 

attere  brama) :. 58,   170.  277,  297,  298 

Nu  er  Frelsens  Dag  oprundet  191 

Over  Kedron  Jesus  trssder  ... 802 

Werde    munter,    mein    Gemtithe     (Vibt    nu 
glad  og  vel  tilmode)  _37,  260,  325,  381.  455 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Maria  hun  er  en  Jomfru  ren , 290 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4. 

Christ  lag  in  Tbdesbanden  (Den  Herre  Krist 
i    D0dens    Baand 380 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  8.  7.  7. 
Jag  tror  p&  Gud  och  vet  ^fl«rm»«)  39 


«BA 


fl>etrical  1n^eI  of  ZTunes 


HYMN 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  6.  8. 
Ich   ruf   su   dir    (Jeg   raaber,    Herre     Jesui 
Kriat) 


8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  8.  7.  7. 
Store  Oud,  som  dig  til  ^re. 


275 

47 


8*      ••     8a      ••     0«     Oa 

Herr,    ich    habe    misgehandelt    (Herre,     jeg 

bar  handlet  ilde)  251,  299,  402,  497 

Lost  and  found ■    . ■■■— -  388 

StilU  jag  p4  dig  rill  akta 838 

8a        Oa        Oa        Pa       4a 

Gelobet  seist  du,  Jesut  Christ  (Du  Tiere  lo- 
▼et,  Jesua  Kriat) 184,  885 

8a      8a      8a      8>      8a      8a      6.      6a 

Mach    hoch  die  ThUr  (Lift  up  your  Heads)    158 

8Sa  7       If. 

Kirken  den   er  et  gammelt  Hus. 132 

Oa      Oa      Oa      Oa      Oa     Oa       la 

Chiidance   ~— . -_.~...— —.— - 216 

81.  6     La  (Se«     La     Ma  6     II.) 

8ia     8  L.     (see  La  M.  D.) 

Schmtlcke  dich,  O  liobe  Seele  (Nu  skal  du, 
min  Sjaal,  dig  sniykke)  149 

88.  9     La 

Komm,    heiliger   Geist,    Herre     Gott     (Kom 
Helligaand,  Herre  (Jud)   875 

8t.      10  L. 

Vi  tro  og  tr^ste  paa  en  Gud   (Wir  glauben 

Ca      9a      6a      6.      6a      6.      Oa 

Nun  bitten  wir  den  heiligen  Geist  (Nu  bede 
▼i  den  Helligaand) 89 

0»       0«      8a      V.      Oa      8.      9a      Va      8a      8a 

O,  kom  dog  hrer,  som  Synd  435 

9a  8.     4  L. 
O,  lad  din  Aand  nu  med  oa  yeere  91,    142 

9.  8.     6  L. 
Den   Bignede  Dag  379,    606 

Va      8.      9.      8.      8.      Oa 

O  das  ich  tausend  Zungen  h&tte 10 

Naar  Synderen  ret  ser  sin  Vaade,  Hvo  ved, 

hvor  nier   (Moeck)    173,   443 

Wer   nur   den   lieben   Gott    (Hvo   ene   lader 

Herren  raade) 230,    333,    581 

Wer  weiss,  wie  nahe  mir  mein  Ende   (Hvo 

ved,    hvor   nier)    ~ 445,    579 

Va       Ba        Oa       Ba       tfa       Va 

Bryd  frem,  mit  Hjertes  Trang  at  lindre 171 

Oa      B.      V.      8a      Va      Va       Ba 

8om    t^rstige    Hjort    monne    skrige    453 

9.  4       La 

Med  Sorgen  og  Klagen  hold  Maade  595 

9.  10.  9.  10.  10.   10. 

10a       4.        10a       4a       10a        10a 

Lux   Benigna    546 

Sandon  ^...^...^.^., ,,..^,  ■■ ^.~..^ ..........  572 

10a     6a     10a     6a    7.     6a    7a     6. 

Jerusalem,  du  hochgebaute  Stadt  610,  613 

10.      6.      10.      6a      8.      8a      4. 

St.  Olaf 148 

10,       8a      8.       10a      7a 

Herre  Gud  Fader,  du  vor  h^i'ste  Tr0st 43 

10.    10.    6.    10. 
O,  wie  aelig  596 


HTMN 


lOs.      4  L. 

Benediction    (Ellers)    

Eventide 

Sursum    Corda    — 

Tenter  den    

Lammas 


—     54 
285 


.126,  810,  552 
^...^ — ._... —  484 
898 


10s.      6  L. 


896 


10.   10. 


10.       10a       11a       10.       9a       11a 

Angels    of   Jesus 


10.   10.   iL  11. 


Hanover    _....,.-  .,.  .        .— 

11.  5.  11.  10. 
Guds  Menighed,   syng     ,..,—  .,., 


.  150 

-  607 

60 

-  11 
.-     51 


11.      9.      11.      9a      5a      6a      9. 

Saa  Til  vi  nu  sige  hveraodre  Farvel 

11.  9.   11.  9.  9. 
Der  mange  skal  komme 289 

11.     10a        4    L. 

Consolator    (Alma)    


Eaatwell 
Eirene  — ■....,«.«— 
Jehovah  (Worship)   ... 


438 

224 

— 226,  517 


23,  74 

....—.....»».■...»..—.»  doB 

— - _...  537 

294 
. 112 

11a  10.  8  La   (Daetylle). 
Jesus,  din  s^de  Forening  at  smage 377,  461 

11.  10.  11.  10.  10.  10. 
Omnia  .— ~~ — —............. — ..._..._ .....>........_....._.«  556 


O  perfect  Love  

Teenk,  naar  engang  den  Taage 

Visio    Domini    

Wesley  —    

Willingham   


11.    11.    11.    5. 


^  565 


Integer    Vitae    — ■ 

Herzliebster    Jesu      (Vreden     din     afvend) 
75,    84,    104.   800 


111.      4   L. 


St.  Luke'v 


580 


lis.      6  L. 
Adeste  Fideles  '. 195,   340,   S70 

11.  11.  12.  11. 
Glad  Tidings  200 

11.   12.   12.   10. 

12.      5.       12.      6.      6a      6a      5.      8a 

Vaagn  op,   du   som   sover  .^.  159 

12a        4    L. 

I   pnegtige   Himie .^^  19 

14.  14.  4.  7.  8a 

Lobe  den  Herren,  den  m&cbtigen  Kdnig  (Lo- 
ver den  Herre)    — 5,   187,   387 

148a  4      La 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  eometh  ..... 512 

P.  M. 

Glade   Jul    ....   , . ....^.a.^-.... .-..  »..,.........,...»...«........_..^....  188 


I  Jesu  Navn  — — 247 

Mitten   wir  im   Leben    sind    (Midt   i  Livet 

ere    vi)    ~ -  240 

Wachat  auf   (Ziona  Vngter)   80,   165.  279, 

.364,   508.  590 


Wie  sehSn  lenchtet  der  Morgenstern  (Af 
H^iheden  opninden  er)  183,  220,  252. 
829,  866,   874 

Gott  sei  gelobet   (Gud  vsare  lovet  evig  nu)    156 


667 


1n^eI  of  Subjects 
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Abiding  in  Christ,  30,  57,  109,  351,  353,  437,  482. 

Activity  and  Zeal,  254,  256,  257,  283. 

Affliction,  217,  218,  240,  242,  271,  503,  516,  524. 

Angels,  24,  122,  269,  542. 

Atonement,  301,  306,  309,  314,  316,  318,  483. 

Beginning  of  Service,  33—45.  Also  the  following:  32,  73, 134, 135, 260, 356,^4, 375. 
376,  382,  426. 

Benevolence,  274,  449,  450,  452,  500. 

Brotherly  Love,  397,  405,  406,  407.  412,  451. 

Children's  Services.  570 -578.A180  the  following:  105.  110,  111,  107, 146,  178,  179,  458 

Church  of  Christ,  78--89.  Also  the  following:  47, 116, 132,  134,  245,  253,  424,  427  525. 

Close  of  Service,  46—59.    Also  the  following:  31,  75, 136, 137,  138,  140,  261. 

Communion  of  Saints,  78,  86,  397,  405,  406,  407,  412,  468,  495. 

Confession  of  Faith,  71,  76. 

Confession  of  Sin,  96-104.    Also  the  following:  273,  400,  441,  442,  497,  490, 522, 523. 

Consecration,  94,  105, 107,  111,  227,  299,  398,  410. 

Conversion,  356,  389,  390,  401,  402,  404. 

Creation,  3,  8,  28. 

Cross  and  Comfort,  237,  267,  277,  284,  342,  453,  465,  466,  503,  516,  517,  524,  563. 

Eternal  Life,  341,  492,  493,  513,  590,  592,  612,  618. 

Faith,  27,  81, 163,  243,  244,  377,  390. 

Following  Christ,  91,  257,  338,  372,  394,  408,  475. 

God  —  Almighty,  6, 12,  60,  385. 

God  —  Eternal,  1,  61,  64. 

God  —  Holy,  62,  72,  74. 

God  —  Loving,  68,  434,  436,  448,  459,  476. 

God  —  Merciful,  9,  20,  28,  450,  478. 

Gospel,  The,  123,  135, 171,  251.    See  Invitation. 

Grace,  15,  28,  268,  276,  344,  414,  434,  440,  442. 

Heaven,  607-618.    Also  the  following:  52,  230,  250,  252,  263. 

Heavenly  Mind,  58,  248,  298,  354,  409,  462. 

Holiness,  246,  279,  444,  469,  500,  501. 

Holy  Ghost,  —  Our  Comforter,  39,  235,  374,  380,  381,  382. 

Holy  Ghost,  —  Our  Guide,  26,  266,  354,  375,  376,  383. 

Holy  Ghost,  —  Our  Teacher,  18, 125,  358,  426,  498. 

Hope,  236,  237,  252,  373,  487,  509. 

Humility,  276,  310,  408,  469. 

Invitation,  159, 173,  393,  401,  411,  413,  433,  435,  438,  486. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Atoner,  96,  98,  262,  265. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Example.  30,  225,  279,  392,  394. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  High  Priest,  267,  319,  321,  357,  477. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  King,  6,  117,  168,  292.  See  also  Hymns  for  Advent  and  As- 
cension. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Light,  33,  219,  220,  221,  223,  224,  259,  444. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Redeemer,  66,  174,  307,  373,  432. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Bighteousness,  22,  27,  236,  396,  415. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Savior,  208,  211,  231,  278,  417. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Shepherd.  300,  343,  345,  346,  403,  420,  525,  571,  575. 

Jesus  Christ,  —  Our  Teacher,  221,  228,  279. 

Judgment,  601,  604,  606. 

JustMcatioD,  27,  205,  393,  404,  415,  439,  447. 
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Kingdom  of  Christ,  see  Churoh  of.    Also  th«  followiog:  80,  89. 
Law  of  God,  2ft),  416,  425,  455. 
Lord's  Day,3S,  40,42,  471. 

Love  of  Ood,  434.    See  also  ChrlBtmaB  Hymns. 
Love  to  God  and  the  Savior,  60, 154,  169.  295,  347,  Sftt,  398,  419,  474. 
Missions,  112-127.    Also  the  following:  29,  221,  223. 
Obedience  to  God,  121,  216,  238,  413. 
Patience,  233,  467,  475.  487. 
Peace  and  Joy,  396,  418,  419,  480. 

Perseverance  and  FaitiifuInesB.  18,  165,  246,  372,  413.  487. 
Pilgrimafre.  m,  •2R'\.  2ftfi-  4r.1 .  458,  462,  468,  504,  605,  507. 

.  Praise  and  i  \  Inn  the  following:  42,  43,  44,  63,  65,  74,  341,  358,  359, 

360,  3(  :-.•^,545. 

Providence  ..    121,422,454,460. 

Redemptioi  :<  I.  456. 

Begenerati-.  :,'i 

Repentanci  <i   402,441,484. 

Resigofttio  ■  ..^. 

Resurrection,  688-600.    Also  the  following:  465,  606,  500,  513.    See  also  Hymns 

for  Easter. 
Salvation,  25,  81,  205,  411,  526. 
Sanctificatlon,  254,  266,  297,  353,  392,  457,  476. 

Second  Coming  of  Christ,  601-606.    Also  the  following:  166,  ITI,  496,  508,  510,  511. 
Submission,  215,  216,  Z!3,  238,  370,  473,  481,  531. 
Temperance,  283,  425,  600. 
Temptation,  280,  282,  304,  430. 
Thanksgivlnflf.  10,  II.  19,  24,  31,  443.  529. 
Trials  and  Conflicts,  240,  255,  271,  428,  4G4,  521. 
Trust  In  God,  84,  65,  226,  237,  272,  284,  349,  350,  384. 
Victory,  87,  270,  493.  494. 
Warfare,  87,  258,  270,  489,  490,  491. 
Watchfulness,  269,  429,  430,  486,  508,  510,  512. 
Word  ot  God,  134—140.    Also  the  foUowing:  46,  245,  251,  260,  261,  427,  573. 
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The  names  of  the  translators  are  given  in  this  index. 


HYMN 

A  Babe  is  born  in  Bethlehem.    PhiUp  8chaff,  1869,  AU 194 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 352 

A  great  and  mighty  wonder.  J.  M,  NeaU,  1862 182 

A  Lamb  goes  uncomplaining  forth.    Mrs,  Elizabeth  Charles,  1868,  AU 301 

A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God.    Book  of  Praise,  Canada,  AU 270 

A  pilgrim  and  a  stranger.    Miss  Jane  Borthwick,  1858 504 

Abide  among  us,  we  Implore  Thee.    C,  Loving,  1909.: 142 

Abide  in  grace,  Lord  Jesus.    F.  W.  DeUerer,  1890 57 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide 552 

Abide  with  us,  the  day  is  waning.     0.  H.  Bmeby,  1909 333 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word 151 

Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 206 

Ah,  holy  Jesus,  how  hast  Thou  offended.    B.  Bridges,  1899 300 

Alas  I  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 318 

Alas,  my  God!  iny  sins  are  great.    Miss  C  Winku>ortfi,  186S 523 

All  glory  be  to  God^n  high.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 2 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 6 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices.    i/Jw  C,  Winktoorth,  1858 177 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 560 

All  praise  to  Thee,  O  liord 232 

All  that  1  was  my  sin  and  guilt 440 

Almighty  Father  bless  Thv  word 56 

Ahnighty  God,  Thy  word  is  cast 261 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 4d0 

Amid  the  world's  deceitful  cares.    0.  Dovi-ng,  1901 391 

Ancient  of  Days,  who  sittest  throned  in  glory 74 

And  now  we  must  bid  one  another  farewell.     O.  T,  Bygh,  1908 51 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 192 

Approach  my  soul  the  mercy-seat 442 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 357 

Arise,  O  God,  and  shine ^ 124 

As  after  the  water-brooks  panteth.     C,  Doting,  190A 453 

As  God  doth  lead  me  I  will  go.     Unknown,  1804 216 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 219 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep 593 

Author  of  faith  to  Thee  I  cry 390 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 539 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 432 

Awake,  Thou  Spirit,  who  didst  fire.    Miss  C.  Winkioarth,  1855 116 

Awake,  thou  that  sleepest.     0.  O.  Belsheim,  1910 159 

Be  not  dismayed,  thou  little  flock.    Mrs,  Elizabeth  Charles,  1858 85 

Beautiful  Savior.    Joseph  A.  Seiss,  1873 576 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 14 

Before  the  Lord  we  bow 520 

Before  Thee  God  who  knowest  all.     (7.  Doting,  1909 97 

Begonel  vain  world.     C.  Doting,  1904 445 

Behold  a  host,  arrayed  in  white..  .Sanden,  Smeby,  Kvamme,  Doting 492 

Behold  how  glorious  is  yon  sky.    Henry  R.  Bishop,  18U 252 

Behold,  how  good  a  thing 405 

Behold  the  Bridegroom  cometh.    O,  Moutrie,  1867 ,.,  512 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ,265 

Behold  the  sure  foundation  stone WW  WW.,  82 

Beaeath  the  cross,  of  Jesus ......!..!•!!."!!  321 

Blessed  are  the  heirs  of  heaven.     C,  Doting,  1907. .....!!!!....!.!!.!!!  .1. ...! .  500 
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Blessed  is  the  man  that  never.     G.  Doving,  1906 455 

Blessed  Jesus,  at  Thy  word.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1858 34 

Blessed  Jesus,  here  we  stand.    Miss  C,  Winhworth^  1868 145 

Blessed  Savior,  who  hast  taught  me 109 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 469. 

Brethren  called  by  one  vocation.    R.  Massie,  1860 407 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion.    J.  M,  Neale^  1851 612 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 224 

Built  on  the  Rock  the  Church  doth  stand.     C,  Doting,  1909 132 

By  the  holy  hills  surrounded.    R.  Massie,  1864 80 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 458 

Christ  alone  is  our  salvation 81 

Christ  is  our  corner-stone.    J,  Chandler,  1837 130 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation.    J.  M.  Neale^  1851 129 

Christ  Jesus  lav  in  death's  strong  bands.    R.  Masne,  1854 330 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again.    Miss  C,  Winkw&rth,  1858 T 334 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 543 

Christians,  prayer  may  well  employ  you..  J,  M.  Sloan,  1865 165 

Come,  brethren,  let  us  hasten.    Miss  C.  WinJkworth,  1855,  Alt 451 

Come  hither  ye  faithful.    E,  CaawaU,  1849 195 

Come  Holy  Ghost,  creator  blest.    E.  Caswall,  1849,  etal 355 

Come  Holy  Ghost,  In  love.    Ray  Palmer,  1858 382 

Come  Holy  Spirit,  God  and  Lord.    R.  Massie,  1854,  Alt 375 

Come  let  us  Join  our  friends  above 495 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking.    H.  J,  BuckoU,  1841 547 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 16 

Come,  O  come.  Thou  quickening  Spirit.    C.  W.  Schaffer,  1866 426 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King 73 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 202 

Come,  Thou  Savior  of  our  race.     W.  M.  Reynolds,  1850 186 

Come  Thou  now  and  be  among  us.    J.  M.  Neale,  1854 131 

Come  unto  me  ye  weary 514 

Come  unto  me  when  shadows 517 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain 399 

Come  ye  disconsolate 438 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain.    J.  M,  Neale,  1859 328 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 532 

Come,  ye  weary  sinners,  come 515 

Comfort,  comfort  ye  my  people.  Mv^s  C.  Winkworth,  1863 170 

Conquering  Prince  and  King  of  glory.    A,  Ramsey,  1911 .^ 363 

Creator  of  the  starry  height.    J,  M.  Neale,  1852,  Alt 174 

Crown  with  Thy  benediction 535 

Darkness  o'er  the  earth  is  stealing.     0,  T.  Sanden,  1908 558 

Day  of  wrath,  that  day  of  mourning.     W.  J.  Irons,  1848 601 

Dayspring  of  eternity.    J.  R,  Hopkins,  1866 548 

Dear  Christians  one  and  all,  rejoice.    R.  Massie,  1854 526 

Dearest  Jesus,  draw  Thou  near  me.     O.  K,  SoWerg,  1908,  AU, .,'. 37 

Death  in  all  this  world  prevaileth.    A.  T,  RusseU,  1851,  AU 513 

Deck  thyself  my  soul  with  gladness.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 149 

Deep  and  glorious,  word  victorious.     C.  Doving^  1909 251 

Despair  not,  O  heart  in  thy  sorrow.    O.  T,  Sanden,  1909 595 

Draw  nigh  and  take  the  body.    J.  M.  Neale,  1851 150 

Draw  us  to  Thee  in  mind  and  heart.    A.  T,  RusseU,  1851 58 

Ere  yet  the  dawn  hath  filled  the  skies.    Miss  (7.  Winkworth,  1858 335 

Eternal  Son  of  God.  Unknown,  1880 128 

Faith  is  a  living  power.    Miss  C.  Winkw&rth,  1858 337 

Father  be  Thy  blessing  shed 92 

Father  I  know  that  all  my  life 256 

Father  most  holy,  merciful  and  tender.    P.  Dearmer^  1806 75 

Father  of  all,  whose  love  profound 388 

Father  of  mercies  in  Thy  word 135 

Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost.    J.  S.  StaUybrass,  1859 108 

Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit.     C.  W.  Schaeffer,  1860 105 

Father  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 473 
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Father  who  on  man  dost  shower 500 

Father  who  the  light  this  day / 40 

Fear,  my  child,  thy  God  and  Lord.     C.  JJoving,  1909 110 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep 242 

Fight  the  good  flght 258 

For  help,  O  whither  shall  I  flee.    H,  MilU,  1846 499 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 629 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country.    J,  M,  Neale,  1851 608 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 213 

Forever  with  the  Lord 618 

Forsake  me  not,  my  God.     UnkruAtn,  1859 621 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 21 

From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare ^ . . ,  494 

From  east  to  west,  from  shore  to  shore.    J,  ElUrton,  1870,  Alt 291 

From  God  shall  naught  divide  me.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  186S 349 

From  Greenland's. icy  mountains * 120 

From  heaven  above  to  earth  I  come.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1855 •. . . .  181 

From  place  to  place  the  Christian  goes.    J.  D,  Burns,  1869 589 

Give  praise  to  God  our  King 26 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 28 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 88 

Go  and  let  my  grava  be  made.    Miss  Frances  E,  Cox,  I841 588 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 304 

God  bless  our  native  land 519 

God  calling  yet.    Mrs.  Sarah  Findlater,  1855,  AU 433 

God  moves  In  a  mysterious  way 421 

God  of  eternal  love 69 

God  who  madest  earth  and  heaven.    Miss  G.  Winkworth,  1863 544 

God's  word  is  our  great  heritage.     0.  O.  Bdsheim,  1909 137 

Good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  I84I 397 

Gracious  Savior,  gentle  Shepherd 575 

Gracious  Spirit  dove  divine 376 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 498 

Great  God  we  praise  Thy  gracious  care 568 

Great  God  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 214 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 604 

Great  King  of  kings 605 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 285 

Had  God  not  come.    R.  Massie,  1854 527 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning 112 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 168 

Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 303 

Hallelujah !  Jesus  lives.    Miss  Jane  BartJiwick,  186^ 326 

Hark  I  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding.    E,  Caswall,  I849 164 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  angelic  songs 607 

Hark,  the  glad  sound 175 

Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 496 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing 198 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying 121 

Hark,  what  mean  the  holy  voices 190 

He  is  arisen !  glorious  word.     O,  T.  Rygh,  1900 329 

He  that  believes  and  is  baptized,     G.  T.  RygJi 141 

Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  air.    J.  D,  Bums,  1869 63 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 578 

Heavenly  Spirit  all  others  transcending.     G.  T.  Rygh,  1908 377 

Heavenward  still  our  pathway  tends.    Miss  Frances  E,  Cox,  I841 507 

Help,  Lord  Jesus,  let  Thy  blessing.     Mi^^s  Catharine  Dunn,  1857 210 

Here  behold  me  as  I  cast  me.    Miss  C.  Wink^eorih,  1858 276 

Here  in  Thy  name,  eternal  God 133 

High  In  the  heavens,  eternal  God 67 

His  trials  o'er  and  now  beneath.    J,  Chandler,  18S7 296 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness.    J,  C.  Jacobi,  1725.    A    M.  Toplady,  1776 381 

Holy  Ghost,  my  comforter.    Miss  C7.  Winkworth,  1856 378 

MoJjr,  holy  J  holyl  Lord  God  Almighty 72 
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Holy  JesuB !    Fountain  Btreaining.     C.  Dating^  1907 279 

Holy  nightj  peaceful  night 178 

How  beautious  are  their  feet 93 

How  blessed  from  the  bonds  of  sin.    MUs  Jane  Borthwick,  1S54 254 

How  blessed  Is  the  little  flock.     C.  Daring,  1906 50 

How  blest  are  they  who  hear  God's  word.     0.  ff.  Smeby 46 

How  fair  the  Church  of  Christ  shall  stand.     0.  T.  Sanden,  1908 406 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord. 340 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 573 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 417 

come  to  Thee,  O  blessed  Lord.     C,  Doling,  1910 101 

could  not  do  without  Thee 472 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 395 

know  of  a  sleep  in  Jesus'  name. .if.  A.  K<uberg,  0.  IT.  Smeby^  G.  Boving 506 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives.          J.  Oxenford,  1859 332 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 439 

lift  my  heart  to  Thee,  Savior  divine 398 

love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 89 

need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 231 

place  myself  in  Jesus'  hands.    J?.  Mdssie,  1860 163 

praise  Thee,  O  my  God  and  Father.    Mua  C.  Winkw(n'tK  1863 10 

sing  to  Thee  with  voice  and  heart.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  1864 384 

walk  in  danger  all  the  way.    D.  O.  Ristad,  1809,  Alt 269 

will  leave  my  Jesus  never.     Unknown,  1864 338 

will  sing  my  Maker's  praises.    B.  Masste,  1857 436 

would  not  live  alway 580 

f  God  Himself  be  for    me.    R.  Massie,  1857 272 

f  thou  but  sufier  God  to  guide  thee.    Miss  (7.  Winkwarth,  1863 230 

'm  but  a  stranger  here 462 

mmanuel  we  sing  Thy  praise.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1855 180 

n  God  my  Savior.     C.  Uoving  1908 350 

n  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above.     WUUam  Maccall*  1868,  Alt 263 

n  heaven  is  joy  and  gladness.     0,  H,  Smeby,  1910 248 

n  heavenly  love  abiding 343 

n  holy  contemplation 460 

n  house  and  home  where  man  and  wife.     0.  T,  Sanden,  1908 229 

n  Jesus  I  find  rest  and  peace.     O,  T,  Rygh,  1908 418 

n  Jesus'  name.     O,  T,  Rygh,  1908 247 

n  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 262 

n  the  hour  of  trial 371 

n  Thee  alone,  O  Christ,  my  Lord.    A.  T.  Russell,  1851 96 

n  this  our  happy  Christmas  tide.     C  Boring,  1908 185 

t  is  not  death  to  die.     0.  W,  Bethune,  1847 692 

ehovah,  let  me  now  adore  Thee.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1863 358 

erusalem,  my  happy  home 609 

erusalem,  the  golden .    J.  M.  Neale,  1851 614 

erusalem,  thou  city  fair  and  high.    Miss  C,  Wink^txrrth,  1858 610 

esus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 369 

esus  Christ,  my  sure  defense.    Miss  C.  Winktc&rth,  1863 509 

esus  lives !  thy  terrors  now.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  1841 331 

esus,  I  long  for  Thy  blessed  communion.     (7.  T,  Rygh,  190S 461 

esus,  I  my  cross  have  taken \ 408 

esus,  Jesus,  come  to  me.    R,  P.  Dunn,  1859,  Alt 169 

esus,  Jesus,  only  Jesus.     A.  CruU,  1880 353 

esus.  Lord  of  life  and  glory 25 

esus,  lover  of  my  soul 244 

esus.  Master,  at  Thy  word.     G  Doving,  1910 413 

esus.  Master,  whose  I  am 257 

esus,  my  strength,  my  hope 487 

esus,  name  all  names  above.    J,  M.  Neale,  1862 307 

esus,  name  of  wondrous  love 211 

Jesus,  priceless  treasure.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 351 

Jesus,  refuge  of  the  weary.    Miss  Jane  Francesca  Wilde,  1853 264 

Jesus  shall  reign  wher'er  the  sun 117 

973 


InDei  of  first  Xinee 

Jesus  sinners  doth  receive.    Henry  MUb,  1845  et  al 411 

Jesus  sun  of  righteousness.    Mins  Jane  Borthwick,  1855 22 

Jesus,  still  lead  on.    Miss  Jane  Borthwick,  1846 605 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  is  sweet.    J,  M.  NeaU,  1852 154 

Jesus,  Thou  ioy  of  loving  hearts.    Ray  Palmer,  1858 419 

Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness.    John  Wesley,  1740 415 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me.    John  Wesley,  17S9 347 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are  over 463 

Jesus,  who  calledst  little  ones  to  Thee 572 

Jesus,  who  for  my  transgression 299 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come 201 

Just  as  I  am.  without  one  plea 447 

Laboring  ana  heavy  laden 516 

Lamp  of  our  feet 139 

Lead  kindly  Light : 546 

Lead  us  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 215 

Let  me  be  Thine  forever.    Jf.  Lay,  1880 410 

Life's  day  is  ended.     0.  H.  Smeby,  1909 591 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1855 158 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem.    J.  M,  Neale,  1858 250 

Light  of  Light,  enlighten  me.    Miss  C.  Winktoorth,  1858 33 

Light  of  the  gentile  nations.    Miss  C.  Winkwarth,  1863 203 

Like  the  golden  sun  ascending.     O.  T,  Eygh,  1908 325 

Lol  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 166 

Lo !  God  to  heaven  ascendeth.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  I841 367 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  from  heaven.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  I841,  Alt 424 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 115 

Long  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest 396 

Long  hast  thou  wept  and  sorrowed.    Miss  Jane  BortJntdck,  1862 465 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 392 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 48 

Lord,  hear  the  voice  of  my  complaint.    Miss  C,  Winktcorth,  1863 275 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 268 

Lord  God,  our  Father,  Thou  our  chiefest  stay.     G.  Doting,  1909 43 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 502 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  passion 479 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me.    A.  W.  Chatfield^  1876 103 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  be  present  now.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1863 36 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  my  life,  my  light.    Miss  C.  Winhtoorth,  1858 584 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  my  Savior  blest.    Mrs,  Harriet  R,  Spaeth,  1898 278 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  highest  good.    F,  W,  Young,  1877 98 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  with  us  abide.    L.  Heyl,  1880,  AU 427 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  true  man  and  God.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1855 587 

Lord,  keep  us  steadfast  in  Thy  word.    Miss  C.  Winktporth,  1863 138 

Lord  of  glory,  Thou  hast  bought  us 449 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation.    Philip  Pusey,  I840 84 

Lord  of  the  church,  we  humbly  pray 95 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 94 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high 90 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 360 

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see 127 

Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 62 

Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 140 

Lord,  to  Thee  I  make  confession.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 497 

Lord,  we  humbly  bow  before  Thee 42 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee 15 

Lord,  who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast 536 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 295 

Love,  the  fount  of  light  from  heaven.     C.  JJoving^  1909 448 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 66 

May  God  be  praised,  henceforth.    R.  Massie,  1854 156 

May  God  bestow  on  us  His  grace.    R,  Massie,  1854 29 

My  all  I  to  my  God  commend.      A,  T,  RusseU,  1851 481 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 456 
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My  God  accept  my  heart  this  day ► Ill 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 238 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 153 

My  God!  how  wonderful  Thou  art 64 

My  God,  I  know  that  I  must  die.    Mrs.  Sarah  Findlater,  1854 586 

My  heart  its  incense  burning.    H.  Mills,  1856 542 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 236 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt.    MUs  Jane  Barthwick^  1854 • 233 

My  life  is  hid  in  Jesus.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 583 

My  Soul  be  on  thy  guard 485 

My  soul,  now  bless  Thy  Maker.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1863 7 

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping.    H,  Mills,  1845 320 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 466 

Not  in  anger,  mighty  God.    Miss  C.  Winkworih,  1863 522 

Not  what  these  hands  have  done 414 

Not  worthy,  Lord,  to  gather 310 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein.    J.  Wesley,  1740 478 

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 565 

Now  lay  we  calmly  in  the  grave.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1858 594 

Now  rest  beneath  night's  shadow.    Miss  C,  Winkwarth,  1855^  Alt 551 

Now  sing  we,  now  rejoice.    A,  T,  RusseU,  1851 199 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God.    Miss  C.  Winkwarth,  1858 31 

Now  that  the  daylight  fills  the  skies.    J.  M.  Neale,  1854 541 

•Now  the  day  is  over 562 

Kow  the  shades  of  night  are  gone 540 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 65 

O  blessed  Babe  divine 222 

O  blessed  Sun,  whose  splendor.    R.  Massie.  1860 437 

O  blest  the  house,  whatever  befall.    Miss  (f,  Winkworth,  1863 234 . 

O  Bread  of  Life  from  heaven.    Philip  Schaff,  1869,  Alt 287 

O  Bride  of  Christ,  rejoice.     F.  0.  Peterson,  1899 161 

O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire.    J.  Chandler,  1837 373 

O  Christ,  our  true  and  only  light.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1858 221 

O  Christ,  who  art  the  light  and  day.     W.  Copeland,  1848 557 

O  come,  if  sinner  be  thy  name.    John  Ker,  1858 435 

O  come,  O  come,  Immanuel.    J,  M.  Neale,  185S,  Alt 172 

O  darkest  woe.    Misa  C.  Winkworth,  1863 322 

O  day  full  of  grace.     Cento.  0.  H.  Smeby,  Q.  T.  Rygh,  C.  Doving,  ID  11 379 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 471 

O  enter,  Lord,  Thy  temple.    Miss  C.  Winkw&rth,  1853 266 

O  Father  all  creating 534 

O  Father,  may  Thy  word  prevail.     0.  T.  Rygh,  1908 245 

O  Father,  Thou  who  hast  created  all.    Miss  C.  Winkwarth,  1S58 143 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 501 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink 243 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 446 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 286 

O  God  of  God,  O  Light  of  light 122 

O  God  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 452 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 450 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  j)ast 212 

O  God,  the  Bock  of  Ages 61 

O  God,  Thou  faithful  God.    Miss  C.  Winkwrn-th,  1858 457 

O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near 152 

O  gracious  hand  that  freely  gives 422 

O  happy  day  that  stays  my  choice — 389 

O  happy  day,  when  we  shall  stand.     G.  T,  Rygh,  1908 52 

O  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  loved.     Mrs.  Sarah  Findlater,  1858,  Alt 537 

O  holy,  blessed  Trinity.    C,  H.  L.Schuette,  1880 545 

O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee  we  pray.     0.  O.  Belsheim,  1911 39 

O  Holy  Ghost,  Thou     gift  divine.       0.  H.  Smeby,  1911 380 

O  Holy  Spirit,  enter  In.    Miss  O.  Winkworth,  1863,  et  at 374 

O  Holy  Spirit,  grant  us  grace.     0.  H.  Snieby,  1909. 18 

O  how  blest  are  ye,  whose  toil  is  ended.     H.  W.  Longfellow,  1846 596 

O  how  holy  is  this  place.    A.  Ramsey,  1911 45 . 
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ahow  shall  I  receive  Thee.    A.  T.  RusseU,  1851 157 

O  Jesus,  blessed  Lord,  to  Thee.    A.  J.  Mason^  1889 155 

O  Jesus   hlesti  is  he                            •       ...•..•.•••.«....  482 

O  Jesus'christ,  all  praise  to  Thee.    A.  T.  JiusseU,  1851,  Alt ..!!!..!..!  184 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  roan 475 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 372 

O  Jesus,  king  most  wonderful.    F.  CaswaU^  1849 292 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace.    J.  Chandler,  1837 444 

O  Jesus,  our  salvation 477 

O  Jesus,  source  of  calm  repose.      J.  Wesley,  1737 467 

O  Lamb  of  God  most  holy.    A,  T.  RusseU,  1848 147 

O  light  of  God's  most  wondrous  love.     G.  T.  Rygh,  1908 383 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 196 

O  Living  Bread  from  heaven.    Miss  C,  Winktcarth,  1858,  AU 148 

O  Lord,  O  hear  my  calling.     C.  Uoving  1907 218 

O  Lord,  how  Joyful  'tis  to  see.    J.  Chandler,  1837 412 

O  Lord,  my  God,  I  cry  to  Thee.    Miss  C.  Winkwvrth,  1858 585 

O  Lord  of  health  and  life 235 

O  Lord,  our  little  ones  to  Thee 144 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 452 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 470 

O  Lord,  when  condemnation.     >r.  Mercer,  1857 281 

O  Love  divine  and  golden 533 

O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 459 

O  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1858 68 

O  one  with  God,  the  Father 259 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 616 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought 538 

O  risen  Lord,  O  conquering  king.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 336 

O  Bock  of  Ages,  one  foundation 91 

O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 315 

O  Savior,  precious  Savior 204 

O  Savior,  who  in  love  didst  take 288 

O  sing  with  exultation.     C.  Loving,  1907 341 

O  sinner  for  a  little  space.    J.  M,  Neale,  1851,  AU 309 

O  Son  of  God,  we  wait  for  Thee.    Joseph  A.  Seiss,  1890 603 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God i 125 

O  that  mv  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 425 

O  Thou,  before  whose  presence 283 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry 99 

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight.    J.  Wesley,  1738 246 

O  Thou  who  dost  accord  us.    J,  W,  Iletoett,  1859,  etal 356 

O  watch  and  pray.     O,  T.  Rygh,  1908 430 

O  what  precious  balm  and  healing.    R,  Massie,  1857 297 

O  who  like  Thee  so  calm  and  bright 22o 

O  wondrous  Conquerer  and  great.    Miss  Hannah  K,  Burlingham,  1865 36^ 

O  wondrous  type,  O  vision  fair.    /.  M,  Neale,  1854,  AU 253 

O  Word  of  Goa  Incarnate 134 

O  World!  behold  upon  the  tree.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1858 317 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above 60 

O  would,  my  God,  that  I  could  praise  Thee.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1863 443 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking 510 

Of  my  life  the  Life,  O  Jesus.    R.  Massie,  1857 319 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  herald's  cry.    John  Chandler,  1857 176 

On  Mary,  virgin  undefiled.     C.  Doving,  1906 290 

On  my  heart  imprint  Thine  image.    P.  0.  Stromme,  1898,  Alt 298 

One  is  our  God  and  Father.     C.  Doving,  1911 468 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 289 

One  thing  needful!  this  one  treasure.    F.  P.  Daume,  1910,  AU 227 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1863 35 

Oppressed  by  sin  I  come  to  Thee.    B,  G,  Trabert,  1898 102 

Our  Father,  Thou  in  heaven  above.    MUs  C.  Winkworth,  1863 359 

Our  Father,  throned  in  heaven  above 4 

Our  Lord  and  God,  O  bless  this  day.     V,  1  and  4  0.  T.  Rygh,  V.  ^-3  C,  Doving  106 
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Our  table  now  with  food  is  spread.     O.  T.  Jtygh,  1909 569 

Our  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  be  given.    Joseph  A.  Seiss,  1890 24 

Out  of  thedepths  I  cry  to  Thee.    Neio  Cong.  H.  Bk,,  1859 273 

Over  Kedron  Jesus  treadeth.    J,  Jeffrey,  1880 302 

Peace  be  to  thy  everv  dwelling 47 

Peace  to  soothe  our  bitter  woes.     (?.  T.  Rygh,  1908,  AU 49 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 32 

Praise  God,  this  hour  of  sorrow.    0,  H,  Smeby,  1904 600 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  king  of  heaven 9 

Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation.    James  Montgomery,  1853 364 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  Him 12 

Praise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation 77 

Praise  to  the  Father,  the  glorious  King 387 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty,  the  King.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1803 6 

Praise  to  Thee  and  adoration.    Kr.  Kvdmme,  1904,  et  cU 53 

Praise  ye  Jehovah,  praise  the  Lord  most  holy 23 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire ' 361 

Bedeemed,  restored,  forgiven 404 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers.    Mrs,  Sarah  Findlater,  1854 602 

Rejoice,  rejoice  this  happy  morn.     C.  Loving,  1911 183 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  ye  Christians.    Miss  G.  Winkworth,  1863 197 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 348 

Rejoice  today  with  one  accord 17 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty 293 

Rise,. children  of  the  kingdom 162 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 409 

Rise,  O  Salem,  rise  and  shine.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1868 223 

Rise,  ye  children  of  salvation.    Mrs.  Emma  Frances  Betan,  1858 87 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 27 

Safely  through  another  week 38 

Savior,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 54 

Savior,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 559 

Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 571 

Savior,  now  the  day  is  ending 59 

Savior  of  sinners,  now  revive  us.    Miss  Jane  Borthwick,  1864 171 

Savior,  sprinkle  many  nations 114 

Savior,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 305 

Savior,  when  we  call,  O  hear  us 271 

Savior,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 146 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth.    Henry  M.  Dexter,  1846 574 

Shout  the  glad  tidings 200 

Sing  loud  Hallelujah.  In  jubilant  chorus.     C.  Boring,  1907 i9 

Sing  praise  to  God  who  reigns  above.    Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  1864 3 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest 530 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 598 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 561 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 489 

Soon  will  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  come.    B.  II.  Kennedy,  1863 511 

Speak,  O  Lord,  Thy  servant  heareth.     G.  T.  Rygh,  1909 260 

Spirit  of  wisdom,  turn  our  eyes 354 

Spread,  O  spread  thou  mighty  Word.    Miss  C   Winkworth,  185S 119 

Still,  still  with  Thee  when  the  purple  morning  breaketh 549 

Straight  is  the  gate  to  heaven  above.     O.  T.  Rygh,  1908 423 

Stricken,  smitten  and  afflicted * 316 

Strive  aright  when  God  doth  call  thee.    MUs  C.  Winkworth,  1863 255 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Savior  dear 666 

Sweet  Savior,  bless  us  ere  we  go 55 

Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing 323 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Savior  said 394 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 617 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled.    Miss  0,  Winkworth,  1858 599 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day.     Sir  Walter  Scott.  1805 606 

The  abyss  of  many  a  former  sin.    J.  M.  Neale,  1862 400 

The  churchs'  one  foundation 78 
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The  day  is  past  and  over.    /.  M,  NeaU,  1862 655 

The  day  of  resurrection.    J,  M.  NeaU,  1862, 327 

The  happy  Christmas  comes  once  more.     C.  P.  Krauth^  1867 193 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 365 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory 8 

The  hours  of  day  are  over 567 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 420 

The  Kingdom  Satan  founded.    G.  Uaving,  1908 280 

The  law  of  God  is  good  and  wise 416 

The  Lord  asoendetn  up  on  high 362 

The  Lord  my  faith f ul  Shepherd  is .  C.  Doving,  1906 345 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 346 

The  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow 313 

The  morning  light  is  breaking. 113 

The  Morning  Star  upon  us  gleams.    E.  J\  Palmer,  1892 220 

The  old  year  now  hath  passed  away.    Miss  C,  Winkworth,  1863 207 

The  only  Son  from  heaven.    A.  T,  Russell,  1851,  AU '. 167 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 553 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 507 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 491 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 486 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done.    Frances  Pott,  1861 324 

The  sun  has  gone  down.     0.  T,  Sanden^  1908 554 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast.    Edward  CaswaU,  1858 564 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 267 

Thee  God,  we  praise.  Thy  name  we  bless.     Cento,  by  C  Doting,  1911 1 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower.    J.  WeMleg,  1739 474 

There  many  shall  come  from  the  east  and  the  west.    P.  0.  Stnunme,  1909 239 

There  is  a  blessed  home 615 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 314 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 611 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 70 

Thine  forever!  God  of  love > 107 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 368 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 339 

Thou  hidden  Love  of  God.    J.  Wesley,  1736 476 

Thou  holy  Church,  God's  city  shine.    C.  Dating,  1908 79 

Thou  knowest.  Lord,  the  weariness 556 

Thou,  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 274 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 123 

Thou,  whose  coming  seer  and  sages.    R,  Massie,  1864 191 

Though  in  the  midst  of  life  we  be.    R.  Massie,  1857 240 

Though  we  long  in  sin-wrought  blindness .'. 402 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 454 

Through  midnight  gloom  from  Macedon 118 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us 563 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.     Sabine  Baring-Gould,  1867 86 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me , 431 

Thy  little  ones,  dear  Lord,  are  we.    Mrs,  Harriet  R,  Spaeth,  1808,  AU 179 

Thy  love,  O  gracious  Lord  and  God.     O.  T.  Rygh,  1908 434 

Thy  way  and  all  thy  sorrows.    A,  T,  Russell,  1851 284 

Thy  word,  O  Lord,  like  gentle  dews.    Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1855 136 

To  God  the  anthem  raising.     C,  Daring,  1907 200 

To  the  name  of  our  salvation.    J.  M.  Neale,  1851.  Alt 208 

To  Thee  all  praise  ascendeth.     Unknown,  1866 385 

To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Savior 480 

To  Thee,  O  God,  we  raise 44 

To  Thee,  our  God,  we  fly 518 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  yield  my  spirit.     W.  Ball,  1836 581 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise 528 

To  us  is  born  a  blessed  child.     C,  Doting,  1910 *. 189 

To  us  salvation  now  is  come.     C,  Doting,  1904 : 205 

Triumph  ye  heavens 187 

True  light,  that  lightest  all 613 
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Turn,  I^ord,  Thy  wrath  away.    C.  Daving,  1911 104 

'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night 312 

Unchanging  God,  hear  from  eternal  heaven 126 

Wake,  awake  for  night  is  flying.    Cento.  W.  Cook,  1871 608 

Wake,  the  welcome  day  appeareth.    Miss  Frances  E,  Coz,  1841 160 

We  all  believe  in  one  true  God,  Father.    Miss  C,  Winkuxyrth,  1863,  Alt 76 

We  all  believe  in  one  true  God,  Maker.    Miss  C.  Winkuxyrth,  1863,  AU 71 

We  are  the  Lords.    C.  T.  Astky,  1860 226 

We  bless  Thee,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    B.  H.  Kennedy,  1863 308 

We  gather,  we  gather 570 

We  hail  Thee,  Lord,  Thy  Church's  rook 525 

We  love  the  place,  O  Lord 41 

We  praise  and  bless  Thee  gracious  Lord.    Miss  Jane  Borthwick,  1855 386 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died 483 

We  stand  in  deep  repentance.    Ray  Palmer,  1834 100 

We  would  see  Jesus 294 

Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin 484 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 488 

Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right.    Miss  C,  Winkwarth,  1863 370 

What  our  Father  does  is  well.     W.  H.  Baker,  1861 531 

When  afflictions  sore  oppress  you.    Miss  Frances  E,  Cox,  I841 277 

When  along  life's  thorny  road 503 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 20 

Whene'er  we  contemplate  the  grace.    Moravian  ff.  Bk.,  1801 344 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 306 

When  in  the  hour  of  utmost  need.    Miss  C,  Winktcorth,  1858 524 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 577 

When  my  last  hour  is  close  at  hand.    B,  Massie,  1857,  AU 582 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 464 

When  sinners  see  their  lost  condition.   8meby,  Solberg,  Doving,  1909 173 

When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies 550 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night 188 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing.    Miss  Frances  E,  Cox,  I841 493 

Who  is  there  like  Thee.    J.  S,  StaUybrass,  1869 30 

Who  knows  how  near  my  life's  expended.    H.  Mills,  I845 579 

Who  trusts  in  God  a  strong  abode.    B.  H,  Kennedy,  1863 282 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul.    (7.  Doving 237 

Why  do  the  heathen  rage 217 

Why,  my  soul,  thus  trembling  ever.    Angela  A.  Benson,  1862 342 

Why  those  fears,  behold  'tis  Jesus 241 

Wilt  Thou  not,  my  shepherd  true.    Miss  Frances  E,  Cax,  I84I 403 

With  all  my  heart  I  love  Thee,  Lord.    H.  O.  de  Bunsen,  1857 393 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh 441 

With  joyful  hearts  your  praises  bring.    A,  T,  Russell,  1851 13 

With  trembling  awe  the  chosen  three 249 

Within  the  Father's  house 228 

Withhold  not,  Lord,  the  help  I  crave.    R.  Massie,  1864 428 

Ye  lands,  to  the  Lord.    Mrs.  Harriet  R.  Spaeth,  1898,  Alt 11 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 429 

Yea  as  I  live  Jehovah  saith.     Miss  Hannah  K.  Burlingham,    1865,  Alt 401 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded 83 

Zion  to  Thy  Savior  singing.    A.  R,  Thompson,  1883 311 
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